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PREFACE

1. For many years I have been importuned to publish such a hymn-book

as might be generally used in all our congregations throughout Great

Britain and Ireland. I have hitherto withstood the importunity, as I

believed such a publication was needless, considering the various hymn-

books which my brother and I have published within these forty years last

past ; so that it may be doubted whether any religious community in the

world has a greater variety of them.

2. But it has been answered, u Such a publication is highly needful upon

this very account: for the greater part of the people being poor, are

not able to purchase so many books ; and those that have purchased them

are, as»it were, bewildered in the immense variety. A proper Collection

of Hymns for general use, carefully made out of all these books, is there-

fore still wanting ; and one comprised in so moderate a compass, as to be

neither cumbersome nor expensive.*'

8. It has been replied, <•' You have such a Collection already, (entitled

' Hymns and Spiritual Songs,') which I extracted several years ago from a

variety of hymn-books." But it is objected, " This is in the other extreme

:

it is far too small. It does not, it cannot, in so narrow a compass, contain

variety enough ; not so much as we want, among whom singing makes so

considerable a part of the public service. What we want is a Collection not

too large, that it may be cheap and portable ; nor too small, that it may
contain a sufficient variety for all ordinary occasions."

4. Such a Hymn-book you have now before you. It is not so large as to

be either cumbersome or expensive : and it is large enough to contain such

a variety of hymns as will not soon be worn threadbare. It is large enough

to contain all the important truths of our most holy religion, whether

speculative or practical ; yea, to illustrate them all, and to prove them both
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by Scripture and reason ; and this is done in a regular order. The hymns
are not carelessly jumbled together, but carefully ranged nnder proper heads,

according to the experience of real Christians. So that this book is, in

effect, a little body of experimental and practical divinity.

5. As but a smajl part of these hymns is of my own composing, I do not

think it inconsistent with modesty to declare, that I am persuaded no such

hymn-book as this has yet- been published in the English language. In

what other publication of the kind have you so distinct and full an account

of Scriptural Christianity ? such a declaration of the heights and depths of

religion, speculative and practical:-' so strong cautions against the most

plausible errors ;
particularly those that are now most prevalent ? and so

clear directions for making your calling and election sure ; for perfecting

holiness in the fear of God ?

G. May I be permitted to add a few words with regard to the poetry ?

Then I will speak to those who are judges thereof, with all freedom and

unreserve. To these I may say, without offence, 1. In these hymns there

is no doggerel ; no botches ; nothing put in to patch up the rhyme ; no feeble

expletives. 2. Here is nothing turgid or bombast, on the one hand, or low

and creeping, on the other. 3. Here are no cant expressions ; no words

without meaning. Those who impute this to us know not what they say.

We talk common sense, both in prose and verse, and use no word but in a

fixed and determinate sense. 4. Here are, allow me to say, both the purity,

the strength, and the elegance of the English language; and, at the same

time, the utmost simplicity and plainness, suited to every capacity. Lastly,

I desire men of taste to judge, (these are the only competent judges,)

whether there be not in some of the following hymns the true spirit of

poetry, such as cannot be acquired by art and labour, but must be the gift

of nature. By labour a man may become a tolerable imitator of Spenser,

Shakespeare, or Milton ; and may heap together pretty compound epithets,

as " pale-eyed," "meek-eyed," and the like: but unless he be born a poet,

he will never attain the genuine spirit of poetry.

7. And here T beg leave to mention a thought which has been long upon
my mind, and which I should long ago have inserted in the public papers,

had I not been unwilling to stir up a nest of hornets. Many gentlemen

have done my brother and me (though without naming us) the honour to

reprint many of our hymns. Now they are perfectly welcome so to do,

provided they print them just as they are. Hut I desire they would not

attempt to mend them ;
for they really are not able. None of them is able

to mend either
*

r the versa Therefore I must beg of them one of

these two i;. ither to let them Stand just as they are, to take them

for better for worse; or to add the true reading in the margin, or at the

bottom of the page ; that wo may no longer be accountable either for the
< or for the doggerel of other men.
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8. But to return. That which is of infinitely more moment than the

spirit of poetry, is the spirit of piety. And I trust, all persons of real

judgment will find this breathing through the whole Collection. It is in

this view chiefly, that I would recommend it to every truly pious reader, as a

means of raising or quickening the spirit of devotion ; of confirming hia

faith ; of enlivening his hope ; and of kindling and increasing his love to

God and man. When Poetry thus keeps its place, as the handmaid of

Piety, it shall attain, not a poor perishable wreath, but a crown that fadeth

not away.

JOHN WESLEY.
London, Oct. 20, 1779.

The New Supplement to " A Collection of Hymns for the use of the

People called Methodists," originally published by John Wesley in 1780, has

been compiled under the direction of a Committee appointed by the

Conference in 1874.

The " Collection " of 1780 has been circulated by millions, and has been

recognized as a priceless treasure, not only by Methodists, but by many
other disciples of the One Master. As a testimony to Scripture doctrine

and Christian experience, as a monument of piety, a manual of devotion,

and a bond of fellowship, it can never cease to be precious to all who cherish

the spirit of its authors, and wish well to that revival of religion of which

they were the instruments ; while, in instances almost innumerable, personal-

associations have invested portions of its contents with tender, and even

sacred interest.

The Conference therefore determined that it should be retained in use,

and, while generally revised, should undergo no alteration which would

affect its substance or impair its identity. But as altered circumstances,

often resulting from the growth of the Connexion, and occasions repeatedly

arising in public, social, and domestic life have rendered additional hymns
necessary, an attempt has been made to meet the want which has been long

felt, and which was by no means adequately provided for by the valuable

Supplement published about forty-five years since.

In this compilation the necessities of public worship have been first con-

sidered ; and it is hoped that an ample supply of compositions suitable for

mixed congregations is here furnished. In addition to hymns of adoration

and thanksgiving, there will be found seventy versions of Psalms, or parts

of Psalms, (besides those contained in the former Supplement,) by means of

which that portion of Holy Scripture, which has supplied so large a share of

the devotional exercises of Christians generally, will become more fully
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available for the use of Methodists than it has been for a long time past.

Many poems of Charles AYesley, also, which up to a late period only existed

in manuscript, are now for the lirst time presented for congregational use;

and by the force and sublimity of thought, the depth and tenderness of

feeling, and the spirit of fervent piety displayed in them, will fully vindicate

the judgment of John Wesley respecting his brother's poetical remains.

vYell does it become all the lovers of Scriptural Christianity, but especially

the Methodists, to be thankful to the Author of every good gift for the

endowments and labours of Charles "Wesley, which were so long and faith-

fully consecrated to the promotion of vital and experimental religion, and

by which that •'• power of godliness " which it is the mission of Methodism to

spread, has been alike exemplified and vindicated. The full extent to which

these labours have been rendered serviceable to the cause of Christ can,only

be known in the day when all secret things shall be revealed.

The Spirit of its living Head having never departed from the Church, it

follows that those in all ages who by the Holy Ghost have called Jesus

Lord should have been occupied with attempts to set forth his praise. As
in the old time they still " prophesy and do not cease," so that our age is

richer in goo»l hymns than any that have gone before it. The Committee

have been glad to avail themselves of the labours of both contemporaries

r.nd predecessors, and accordingly the present volume is enriched by a

selection from the works of modern hymnologists as well as from the

accumulated treasures of the past. The names of authors as presented in

the u Index of First Lines " will help to exemplify the substantial unity

between all believers in Christ, notwithstanding the many causes which at

present hinder its full manifestation to the world.

It may Ik? proper to add that the Committee, while mainly desirous to

;>rovide by this Supplement for the wants of c ions, have not

to that object. '• The People called Methodists " were

supposed by their Pounder to have many uses for good hymns besides

Hging them in public assemblies : and 1 far them accordingly.

Bore also will be found some adapted to personal and private, rather than

to collective worship, or to praising the Lord "secretly among the faithful."

latiim Qui 1
1 '-in the congregation;'' but none, it is hoped, which will not

ber --to exhortation, edification, or comfort:" and for these objects

they humbly invoke the blmnng of I tod upon their work.

Tbe Committee offer respectful thanks to the authors and published

ernedjfor permission oourteously given to use hymns in which they

have a copyright. A lid i M known, is given below. If they

ifainoe failed to seek for permission where the) oughl bo have

done so. .such omiaaoa hit bean entirely unintentional, and they trust this

apology for it will be

The Right Rev. I Biaaop of Lincoln ; the Very We\. tin Dean

0fW< Mil Hon. and Rev. the Karl Nelson ; the Rev. Sir
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H. W. Baker, Bart. ; the Rev. Sir G. Prevost, Bart. ; the Rev. W.
J. Hall, M.A., and the Rev. W. Jonah Irons, D.L)., Prebendaries of

St. Paul's ; the Rev. B. H. Kennedy, D.D., Canon of Ely
;

the Rev.

Horatius Bonar, D.D. ; the (late) Rev. J. S. Monsell, LL.D. ; the Rev.

W. M. Punshon, LL.D. ; the Rev. Messrs. J. Ellerton, M.A., J. M.

Fuller, M.A., Arthur Tozer-Russell, M.A., the Rev. S. J. Stone, M.A.,

the Rev. H. Twells, M.A., the Rev. Ed. Caswell, and the Rev. E. E.

Jenkins, ALA.; Sir Charles Reed; Richard Massie, Esq.; Granville R.

Ryder, Esq. ; Thomas Montgomery Foster, Esq. ; T. Stamford Raffles,

Esq. ; George Rawson, Esq. ; Miss C. Winkworth ; Mrs. Lynch ; and

II. L. L. the Authors or representatives of the Authors of hymns ; and

Messrs. Murray, Longmans, Nisbet, Rivingtons, Masters, Hayes, Novelio,

Daidy, Isbister & Co., and the Committee of the Society for Promoting

Christian Knowledge, and the Committee of the Religious Tract Society,

the publishers of the several volumes from which hymns have been selected.
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Thk task committed to the compilers of this Edition with Tunes was to

provide suitable musical expression for each hymn in the Wesleyan Hymn-
Book, and its New Supplement. In attempting this they have kept in view

the variety of congregations who have the Hymn-Book in use,—a variety

which arises, not only from great diversity of musical knowledge and culture,

but from well-marked peculiarities of local taste and custom, with which the

compilers had the advantage of being extensively familiar. This Collection

does not, of course, profess to comply with the canons of any one school of

Psalmody ; the resources of most schools have been brought under contribu-

tion. Some of the tunes selected have been long unheard in many of our

congregations : but, while these would have been refused by a severe taste,

their exclusion would in certain localities have been deemed almost an

affront to sacred associations. In the case of tunes wedded by general

custom to particular hymns, the union has not been disturbed, although, in

some instances, there was little plea but that of usage for their admission.

Tunes of long-established reputation have been carefully gathered, whil v

no pains or cost has been spared to secure, ir/ien posmble, compositions of

more recent date, which have worthily risen into general favour. In addition

to these, there will be found tunes now published for the first time, which

will, doubtless, be regarded as a valuable contribution to our congregational

and domestic psalmody.

It has not been considered expedient to encumber this Collection with

marks of time or expression, since these are affected by the varying sentiment

of the hymn and the character of the congregation, and must be regulated,

from time to time, by good sen.se and religions feeling.

As the Hymn-Book contains .some hymns intended solely for purposes of

private devotion, and others which are used only on rare and special occa-

sions; tunes suitable to these have been indicated by reference: while for

certain other hymns more than one tune has been provided.

The form of the book has been decided after long and most careful oon-

ion and enquiry. It has the great advantage of presenting at '

both the hymn and its tun \
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To ensure as high a degree of excellence as possible, the best editorial

supervision has been obtained. In the first instance, the Committee secured

the services of the late Dr. Gauntlett. But while the first pages were
yet in the press, his sudden death deprived the book of the advantage of his

rare knowledge and experience. The editorship was then placed in the

skilful hands of Mr. George Cooper, of Her Majesty's Chapels Royal, who
conducted it with his well-known ability up to the time of his lamented

decease.

Happily the compilers were then able to secure the invaluable services of

Mr. E. J. Hopkins, of the Temple Church, under whose careful and learned

superintendence the Book has been brought to completion.

In acknowledging the very important influence exercised on the work by

Mr. Hopkins, it is due to him to state that he is not responsible for the

selection of the tunes or their appropriation to the hymns.

The Harmony of all but copyright tunes has been carefully revised, but

certain arrangements have been retained on the ground of their general use.

In conclusion, it is hoped that this Collection will realize the earnest

purpose with which it has been compiled—to improve the " Service of Song
in the House of the Lord,"' and to promote the devotional use of our hymns
in the home and in the social circle.

The compilers take this opportunity of expressing their obligations to

Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen ; as also to the late Eev. Sir Henry
W. Baker, Bart., and the Proprietors of " Hymns Ancient and Modern ;"

to the Rev. R. R. Chope, B.A., Proprietor of " The Congregational Hymn
and Tune Book ;"' to the Proprietors of the " Bristol Tune Book/' the

" Wesley Tune Book," the " St. Albans' Tune Book,"' and the " London
Tune Book f to John Dobson, Esq., Proprietor of " Tunes Xew and Old;"'

to the Rev. Dr. Allon, and to Messrs. J. Xisbet & Co., for their generous

permission to use valuable copyright tunes and arrangements from their

several Collections.

The grateful thanks of the compilers are also due to the Rev. Olinthus

R. Barnicott, Mr. H. Bemrose, Mr. W. Bell Bentley, the Rev. R. Brown-

Borthwick, Vicar of All Saints, Scarborough, the Rev. E. W. Bullinger,

Mr. Clough, Bradford, the late Mr. George Cooper, the Rev. T.

Darling, M. A., Mr. J. W. David, Guernsey, the Rev. Sidney J. P.

Dunman, Sir George Elvey, the Rev. H. J. Foster, Mr. H. II. Fowler,

of Wolverhampton (to whom they are indebted for four original tunes

by Mr. A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac), -Mr. Clarkson Garbutt, Mrs. Havergal,

Dr. Henry Hiles,Mr. H. Lahee, Sir Herbert S. Oakeiey, Francis Orr & Sons,

Mr. Alfred Pooley, Mr. Edmund Rogers, Mr. J. Hallett Sheppard, Mr. W.
A. Smith, Mr. T. Worsley Staniforth, Mr. Turle, Mr. T. AVallhead, Mr. J.

Wilson, the Rev. WT
. Windle, M.A., Rector of St. Stephen's, Wallbrook,

Mr. W. W. Woodward, Mr. J. Walch, and Mr. Clement H. Perrot, for free

permission to use their original times, or tunes of which they hold the

copyright.

The compilers have further to acknowledge their obligations to the
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Rev. J. W. Blow, M.A., Mr. A. H. Brown, Messrs. Burns and Oates,

Lady Victoria Evans-lreke, Mrs. Gauntlett, Mr. E. J. Hopkins, Mr. A. H.
Mann, Mus. Bac., Messrs. Masters, Messrs. Metzler & Co., Messrs. Novello.

Mr. C. H. Purday, Messrs. Richardson ft Son, Dr. Arthur Sullivan, Mr. W.
F. Trimraell, Dr. AVaite, and the Family of the late Dr. S. S. "Wesley, for

permission to insert copyright tunes in their possession.

No labour has been spared in the endeavour to discover the authors and

owners of tunes, and to obtain their permission to make use of them in rlii-

Collection. If the compilers have failed in any instance to ask permission

where it should have been sought, they beg to apologize for the inadvertency.
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A COLLECTION

HYMNS WITH TUNES

Hymn 1. Wimtysttx C.a[ Alison's Psalter, 1599.

P PH^^tH

1 O for a thousand tongues to sins:

My great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of ray God and Kin::,
The triumphs of his grace

!

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim.

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of thy name.

o JeMis ! the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,
"lis life, and health, aud peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin,

He sets the prisoner free:
His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.

C He speaks, and listening to his voice,
New life the dead receive.

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

7 Look unto him, ye nations, own
Your God, ye fallen race

;

Look, and be saved through faith alone.
Be justified by grace.

8 See all your sins on Jesus laid :

The Lamb of God was slain,

His soul was once an offering made
For every soul of man.

;> Awake from guilty nature's sleep.

And Cbrist shall give you Light,

Cast all your sins into the deep,
And wash the iEthiop white.

10 With me, your chief, ye then shall knew.
Shall feel your sins forgiven ,

Anticipate your heaven below.
And own that love il heaven.



Hymn 2. gkfobata. L.1T.

• h G. BUBDEE. 1771.

-f£^ —4-

1 Come, sinners, to the jrospel feast,

Let every soul be Jesus guest

;

Ye need not one be Left behind,
For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call,

The invitation is to all :

Come, all the world ; come, sinner, thou !

All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest,
Ye restless wanderers after rest,

Ye poor, and maimed, sad halt, and blind,

3n Christ a hearty welcome lind.

4 Come, and partake Che gospel teasl :

Be saved from sin j in Jesus rest ;

o taste the I your God,
And eat his feeafc, and drink his blood !

~j Ye vagrant souls, en you I call

;

(O that my voice could reach you all !)

Ye all may now be justified,

Ye all may live, for Christ hath died.

(') My message as from God receive.

Ye all may come to Christ, and live .

() let his Jove your hearts constrain,
Nor sull'er him to die in vain !

7 His love is mighty to compel

;

His conquering love consent to feel,

Yield to ins love's miristlfinn power.
And fight against your God no more.

s See him set forth before your eyes,
That precious, bleeding sacrifice !

His offered benefits embrace,
And freely now be saved by grace.

1) This is the time ; no more delay !

This is the acceptable day,
Come in, tins moment, at his call,

And live for him who died for all.

Hymns 3 & 5. C-tbcIbng

4-1-4—

I

10.10.11.11.
Beethoven.

1 O all that p^s by. To Jesus draw near.

He utters a cry. Ye sinners, give ear !
|

hands
From hell to retrieve you, Be spreads ouf hit

Now, ik. u to receive you, Hegraciouslj stands

•J If any man thirst. And happy would be.

The vilcsl .i
' come unto me,

Irink of my Spirit. Excepted is none,
::n to my merit. And take for his own.

:; Whoever i
I (e-giving word,

In Jesus believes, II m God and his Lord,
In him at 01 life shall sx

ii the believer Spring up to tin

1 My God and my Lord! Thy call 1 Obey*
My soul on thy word Of promise 1 slay.

Th.\ kind invitation [gladly embrace,
Athirst lor salvation, Salvation by irraee.

.". O hast. 'ii the hour ' Send down from above
The Spirit of power. < »i health, and ol love,

Of filial f.nr. Of knowledge and grace,
< n v* im1,,iii and prayer. ( »! Joy and of praise

;

6 TlieSpiril of faith. Of faith m thy blood, [God,
Which saves us from wrath, And brings us t.,

Removes the huge mount am Of indwellingsin,
\n I on. ns B fountain That washes us clean.
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1 Ho ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh

!

('Tis God invites the fallen race)

Mercy and free salvation buy:
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come

!

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

Return, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find my grace is free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise

!

For you in healing streams it rolls

;

Money ye need not bring, nor price,

Ye labouring, burdened, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give,

Leave all you have and are behind,
Frankly the gift of God receive.

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

5 Why seek ye that which is not bread,
Nor can your hungry souls sustain?

On ashes, husks, and air ye feed

;

Ye spend your little all in vain.

In search of empty joys below,
Ye toil with unavailing strife;

Whither, ah ! whither would ye go ?

I have the words of endless life.

7 Hearken to me with earnest care,
And freely eat substantial food,

The sweetness of my mercy share,
And taste that I alone am good.

S I bid you all my goodness prove,
My promises for all are free,

Come, taste the manna of my love,

And let your souls delight in me.

9 Your willing ear and heart incline,

My words believingly receive

;

Quickened your souls by faith divine
An everlasting life shall live.

Hymn 5. etTjcfljcrg. 10.10.11.11.

1 Thy faithfulness, Lord, Each moment we find,

So true to thy word, So loving and kind!
Thy mercy so tender To all the lost race,

The vilest offender May turn and find grace.

2 The mercy I feel To others I show,
I set to my seal That Jesus is true

:

Ye all may find favour Who come at his call,

O come to my Saviour, His grace is for all

!

I To save what was lost. From heaven he came:
Come, sinners, and trust In Jesus's name,

He offers you pardon j He bids you be free ;

" If sin be your burden, O come unto me

!

1 O let me commend My Saviour to you,
The publican's friend And Advocate too.

For you lie is pleading His merits and death,

With God interceding For sinners beneath.

5 Then let us submit His grace to receive,

Pall down at his feet And gladly In-heve:

We all are forgiven For Jesus's sake:
Our title to heaven His merits we take.



Hymns 6, 7, & 8. Cosbcti. 7,7.7.7. Dh gauktlett
From "Tunes Now and Old." Jiy permission.

1 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God, your Maker, asks you why P

God. who did your being give,
Made you with himself to li\ e

.

He the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands.
Why. ye thankless creatures, why
"Will ye cross his love, and die!

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye diet
God, your Saviour, asks you why -

(iod. who did your souls retrieve,
Died himself, that ye might live .

Will you let him dfc in vain J

Crucify your Lord again r

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
"Will you Blight his grace, and die'

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God, the Spirit, asks you why F

Be who all your lives hath strove,
"Wooed you to embrace Ins love :

"Will you not his grace v<

Will you still refuse to live?
"Why. ye long-sought sinners, why
Will you grieve your God. and die F

t Dead, already dead within.
Spiritually dead in sin.

Dead to God while here yon breathe
Pant ye after second death -

Will you still in sin remain.
Greedy of eternal pain -

Oye 'I;, ing sinners, why.
Why will you for ever die?

Hymn 7.

1 Let liie iicast-, their brcatb resu-r n,

Strautrcrs to the life divine
;

Who their God can never know.
Let their spirit downward go.

You for higher ends were horn.
You may all to God return.
Dwell with him above the sky .

Why will you for

! You, on whom he favours showers,
Ifou, potest of nobler powers,
v reason | irerspoe jest,

You, with will and memory blest,

You. with liner sense endued,
Creatures capable of God

i

Noblest of bin creatures, wbj

.

Why will you for ever die. ':

©ojshnt.
'6 Y'ou, whom he ordained to he
Transcripts of the Deity

;

You, whom he in life doth hold
;

Y'ou, for whom himself was sold ;

Y'ou, on whom he still doth wait.
Whom he would again create;
Made by him, and purchadWr, why,
Why wiil you tor ever o

4 You, who own his record true.
You, his chosen people, you.
Y'ou. who call thefi I

I.

You, who read his written word.
You, who see the gospel-light,
Claim a crown in Jesu's right ;

Why will you. ye Christians, why
Will the h

Hymn 8. (Sogficn.

: What could your Redeemer do
Mor«? than if hath done for j

To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed ins blood!
After all hil Waste of love.

All his drawings from above.
Why will you your Lord denj !

Whj will you resolve :
•J Turn, he eries. ye sinner., turn ,

By bis life your God hath sworn.
He would have you turn and live,

Mi- would nil the world receive
li your death were his delight,
Would hi yOU to life unite
Would Ip ask, obtest, and
Why u ill you resoUe to 'I"'

'

.'! Sinners, turn, wl
Dire not think him insincere :

v- \
. even now, your Saviour stands

All da\ Ions; he spreads his hands.
Cries. Ye will not happ\ he

No, j 6 will not come to me
Me, who in,- to none denj :

win will \ou resol tod
i Can • on doubt if < tod Is i

•-,
•

li to nil his bowels mo
Will you not his word p.
Will you not his OATH If'

See '
t he suffering God appears

'

Jesus weeps : believe his tears !

Mingled with Ins blood, thej crj
Wh.\ will you resolve t"



Hymns 9 & 11. Jtsius. L.M

1 Sinners, obey the gospel-word!
Haste to the supper of my Lord

!

Be wise to know your gracious day
;

All things are ready, come away !

2 Ready the Father is to own
And kiss his late-returning son

;

Ready your loving Saviour stands.
And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 Ready the Spirit of his love
Just now the stony to remove,
To apply, and witness with the blood,
And wash and seal the sons of God.

4 Ready for you the angels wait,
To triumph in your blest estate

;

Tuning their harps, they long to praise
The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Is ready, with their shining host :

All heaven is ready to resound.
" The dead's alive".' the lost is found !

''

G Come then, ye sinners, to your Lord,
In Christ to paradise restored ;

His proffered benefits embrace,
The plenitude of gospel grace :

7 A pardon written with his blood,
The favour and the peace of God ;

The seeing eye, the feeling sense,
The mystic joys of penitence

;

S The podly grief, the pleasing smart,
The meltings of a broken heart,
The tears that tell your sins forgiven,
The sisdis that waft your souls to heaven

;

9 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,

The unutterable tenderness,
The genuine, meek humility,
The wonder, " Why such love to me? "

10 The o'erwhelming power of saving grace,
The sight that veils the seraph's face

;

The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaven of love.

Hymn 11.
1 God, the offended God most high,

Ambassadors to rebels sends

;

His messengers his place supply,
And Jesus begs us to be friends.

2 Us, in the stead of Christ, they pray,
Us, in the stead of God, intreat,

To cast our arms, our sins, away,
And find forgiveness at his feet.

jTcgtug.
3 Our God in Christ ! thine embassy,

And proffered mercy, we embrace;
And gladly reconciled to thee,

Thy condescending sroodriess praise.

4 Poor del (tors, by our Lord's request
A full acquittance we receive !

And criminals, with pardon blest,

We, at our Judge's instance, live!

Hymn 10. 10.10.11.11 L. Beetiioykx.
1-

1 Ye thirsty for God, To Jesus give ear,
And take, through bis Mood, A power to draw
His kind invitation Ye sinners embrace,
Accepting salvation. Salvation by grace.

2 Sent down from above. Who governsthe skies.

In vehement love To sinners be cries.

Drink into my Spirit, Who happy would be,

And all tilings inherit Bv coming tome.

I—r *
3 O Saviour of all. Thy word we believe

!

And come at tliy call, Tby grace to receive
;

The blessing is -riven Wherever thou art,

The earnest of heaven Is love in the heart
4 To us at thy feet The Comforter
Who i-'asp to admit Tby Spirit, and live :

The weakest believers Acknowledge for thine,
And lill us with rivers Of water divine.



Hymn 12. MiiAir.

1 Come, ye that love the L
3 be known

;

Join in :\ song with sweet accord,

While ye surround his throne :

Lei those refuse to sing
Win.' never knew our God:

liut servants of the heavenly King
-peak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high,
That all the earth sur

That rides upon the storm
.alms the roaring -

This awful God is ours,

Oor Father and our lore
;

He will Bend down his heaven!/.
|

To carry us atiove.

3 There we shall see his face.

And never, never sin •

There, from the ri\er> of iris -'race,

Drink endless plumes in :

Yea. and before we RBI
To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazinir bhflB

Should constant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below •.

Celestial fruit on earthly '-'round

From faith and hope may irvovr

:

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry : [erround.

We are marching through Immanuers
To fairer worlds on high.

Hymn 13. Sgria.

l II ippj soul thai free from hi

- within Ins Shepherd's arms '

Ins quiit shall molesl ?

\\ l.o shall violal

Jesus doth h - spirit bear.

ll who found the wai d

J< SU8 s! ill d.-liHils lo keep.
-2 o thai I mighl so believe,

On his oniy lo\<- r<-\\ .

Bmile at tin- destroyer nidi

;

I
i

I. and serrili

II •:ir.

All I.

All bis

i k thy wandering sheep.
Bring me back, and I. -ad, and keep
Take on thee my every care.

Bear me. on thy bosom bear

:

Let me know my Shepherd S \<> '.

ore and more m th<

More and more of t h<

Ever in thv spirit 1 1 \ * -
:

I. ivr. till all thy life I knou
,

Perfecl throujrh my Lord below,
Gladly then from <'arth remove.
Gathered to tin- fold above.
< ) that 1 al last nia\

With the sheep at th.\ rr-h! hand.
Take the « r riven,

Enter in in Lhee I



Hymns 14, 16, & 17. gfotkgort. L.M.

1 Happy the man that finds the grace,

The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom cominsr from above.
The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy beyond description he
Who knows, The Saviour died for me,
The gift- unspeakable obtains,

And heavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine ! "Who tells the pricr>

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of days,
True riches, and immortal praise,

Riches of Christ, on all bestowed,
And honour that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all invites,

Chaste, holy", spiritual delights

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her flowery paths are peace.

G Happy the man who wisdom gains,
Thrice happy who his guest retains !

He owns, and shall for ever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one.

Hymn 16. Stockport.

1 Happy the souls that first believed,
To Jesus and each other cleaved.

Joined by the unction from above
In mystic fellowship of love.

2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb,
They lived, and spake, and thought the same

;

They joyfully conspired to raise

Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise.

3 With irrace abundantly endued,
A pure, believing multitude,
They all were of one heart and soul,

And only love inspired the whole.

4 O what an age of golden days

!

O what a choice, peculiar race !

Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing blood,
Anointed kiners and priests to God

!

5 Ye different sects, who all declare,

"Lo, here is Christ! " or, "Christ is there!"

Your stronger proofs divinely give,
And show me where the Christians live.

G The gates of hell cannot prevail

;

The church on earth can never fail

:

Ah, join me to thy secret ones !

Ah, gather all thy living stones !

7 Scattered o'er all the earth they lie,

Till thou collect them with thine eye.
Draw by the music of thy name.
And charm into a beauteous frame.

8 For this the pleading Spirit groans,
And cries in all thy banished ones

;

Greatest of drifts, thy love impart,
And make us of one mind and heart.

9 Join every soul that looks to thee
In bonds of perfect charity

;

Now, Lord, the glorious fulness give,
And all in all for ever live

!

Hymn 17. second part. Stockport.

1 Jesus, from whom all blessings flow,

Great builder of thy church below,
If now thy Spirit moves my breasl

.

Hear, and fulfil thine own request !

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,
And wait thy Banctifying word,
And thee their utmost Saviour own,
Unite, and perfect them in one.

3 O let them all thy mind express,
Stand forth thy ehosen witness
Thy power unto salvation show,
And perfect holiness below !

4 In them let all mankind behold
How Christians lived in days of old,

Mighty their envious foes to DOTS,
A proverb of reproach—and tern

5 From even" sinful wrinkle free.

Redeemed from all iniquity,

The fellowship of saints make knowia
;

And, O my God, might I be one

!

O might my lot be cast with these,
The least of Jesu's witnesses

!

( ) that my Lord would count me meet
To wash his dear disciples' feet

!

This only thing do I require:
Thou knowest 'tis all my heart's desire
Freely what I receive to she,
Tlie servant of thy church to live;

After my lowly Lord to go,
And wait upon thy saints below

;

Enjoy the grace to angels given,
And serve the royal heirs of heaven.

Lord, if I now thy drawings feel.

And ask according to thy will.

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart,
And speak the answer to my le



Hymn 15. Cfont.is
CM. Hatergal.

Happy the j Jesus joined,

Ana i •rie,

Walking in nil' his ways they find

heaven on earth begun!

The church triumphant in thy love,
• mighty joys we know

;

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,
And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious renlm they praise,
And how before thy throne,

We in the kingdom of thy grace

:

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads,
From thence our spirits rise,

And he that in thy statutes treads
Shall meet thee in the skies.

Hymn 18. Sandbag. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. TREXCn F">ALTER, 1502.

1 Maker, Sa\ iotir of mankind.
Who hast on m<

An immortal soul, designed
the house q i

i e, and now reside m nie.

Never, never to remove ;

me iust and good, like thee,

And full of power and love.

I i;nl me in thy image
. a creal un

True, and merciful, and
And |iure. and happj

This tliv prim
That! should in thee be blest,

should arms divine
For ever. I \er n

Let thy will <»u me be done;
Fulfil my heart's desire,

Thee to know and love alone.
And rise in raptures higher

Tile., descending on a cloud.
When with ravished e- ea I see,

Then I shall be filled with God
. eternity

!

Hymn 19. 81 Magnus. L0.10.ll.ll.



1 Rejoice evermore "With angels above,
In Jesus's power. In Jesus's love:

With glad exultation Your triumph proclaim,
Ascribing salvation To God and the Lamb.

2 Thou, Lord, our relief In trouble hast been :

Hast saved us from grief, Hast saved us from
sin

;

The power of thy Spirit Hath set our hearts
free,

And now we inherit All fulness in thee

;

& All fulness of peace, All fulness of

And spiritual bliss That never shall cloy :

To us it is given In Jesus to know
i

A kingdom of heaven, A heaven below.

4 Xo longer we join "While sinners invite,
Xor envy the swine Their brutish delight

:

Their joy is all sadness, Their mirth is all vain,

I

Their laughter is madness, Their pleasure is

pain.

i 5 O might they at last With sorrow return,
The pleasures t© taste For which they were

born

;

Our Jesus receiving, Our happiness prove,
The joy of believing, The heaven of love !

Hymn 20. Walhrnm.
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From the central point of bliss,

Turn to Jesus crucified,

to those dear wounds of his

i into the purple flood;
iiise into the life of God !

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,
Peace unspeakable.'unknown :

By his pain be fives you
Life by his expiring groan

j

Rise, exalted by his fall,

Find in Christ your all in all.

O believe the record true,
God to you his Son hath given !

Ye may now be happy too,

Find on earth the life of heaven,
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.

This the universal bliss,

B Bfl for every soul designed,
( tod's original pn d

God's great t-
r
ift to all mankind:

Blest in Christ this moment be !

all eternity !



Hymn 21. ffiatcfaman. Leace.

1 Te simple souls thai si

Far from the path of p-

That lonely, unfrequented way
To life and happh
Why will ye folly love,

Ami throng the downward road,
And hate tin: wisdom from a''

And mock the sons of God?
-

•ant our life

And nothing ;
Or glorious, in our death :

iy born to grieve,

i; ath your feel we He;
And utterly contemned we live,

onlamented

3 So wretefaed and obei
Tin- men whom ye des

So foolish, impotent, and •

Above vour scorn we c

We, through the Eoly Ghost,
( 'an witness better things •.

For He whose blood is all our b

Hath made us priests and kings.

4 Riches unsearchable
In Jesu's love we know

:

And pleasures, springing from I

Of life, our souls o'erflow :

The Spirit we receive
Of wisdom, grace, and power;

And always sorrowful we live,

Rejoicing evermore.

;" Angels <Mir servant^
i keep in ail our w

And in their watchful hands they bear
The sacred bom of grace ;

Unto that heaven]
They all our steps attend;

And God himself our Father i>.

And Jesus in our friend,

6 With him wo walk in white.
We in his image shine.

Our robes are rohes of glorious light,

Our right*
earth

With p
And claim, in virtue of our birth,

A never-fading or

Hymn 22. oclin&sor. CM.

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree

'

li .'-ii in- love that him in

uid die tor t

.11 how ha groans! win!.' •

Ami earth's strong pillars i
i

mpie's veil in sunder bn
did marbles i

i] lid,

. he cries

'

- - icred head !

ii cm this head; and dan '

ii breal dealh'i em ions chain,
lull glory shine :

»
i Lamb ol God! was ever pain,
\\ as ever love, like ti •

10



Hymn 23. LUTHEB, 1543.

1 Extended on a cursed tree,
Besmeared with dust, and sweat, and blood,

See there, the Kins of glory see !

Sinks and expires the Son of God.
2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done ?

Who could thy sacred body wound:
Xo iruilr thy spotless heart hath known,
No sruile hath in thy lips been found.

3 I, I alone, have done the deed

!

"lis I thy sacred flesh have torn ;

My sins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed,
Pointed the nail, and lixed the thorn.

4 The burden, for me to sustain
Too preat, on thee, my Lord, was laid

;

To heal me, thou hast borne my pain
;

To bless me, thou a curse wast made.
5 In the devouring lion's teeth,

Torn, and forsook of all, I lay ;

Hymn 24.

Thou sprans'st into the jaws of death.
From death to save the helpless prey.

My. Saviour how shall I proclaim ?

How pay the mighty debt 1 owe?
Let all I have, and all" I am.
Ceaseless to all thy irlory show.

Too much to thee I cannot srive
j

Too much I cannot do for thee

;

Let all thy love, and all thy jrrief,

Graven on my heart for ever be !

The meek, the still, the lowly mind,
O may I learn from thee, my God,

And love, with softest pity joined,
For those that trample on thy blood !

Still let thy tears, thy trroans, thy sitrhs,

O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast,
Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

W. David.

1 Saviour, if thy precious love
Could be merited by mine.

Faith these mountains would remove;
Faith would make me ever thine:

But when all my care and pains
Worth can ncVr create in me,

Noujrht by me thy fulness trains:

Vain the hope to purchase thee.

2 Cease, O man, thy worth to wnirh,
( Kve tin- needless contest <>Vr

;

Mine thou art ! while thus 1 say,

Yield thee up, and ask no morr f

What thy estimate may be.

Only can by him be told

Who, 'to ransom wretched thee.

Thee to gain, himself was saldL

But when all in me is sin.

How can I thy grass obtain'.-

Ilnw presume thyself to win V

God of love, the doubt • xplaiu:
Or it' thou the means supply,
Lo to thee I all resign !

Make me, Lord— 1 ask not why,
!!.•.', l ask not,—ever thine.



Hymi] Isaac. 1492.

J Stupendous lo\e of God most high !

omes to meet us from the sky
In mildest majesty

i

Full of unutterable Brace,
Be call-- the wear; burdened race,

"Come all for help to me."

£ Tired villi sol my way,
From turn 1 would no longer stray,

But reel in Jesus have

:

W t arj oi sin, from sin would cease,
\\

i ar\ of mine own righteousness,
And stoop, myself to save.

.; Wear} ol passions unsubdued,
WCary Ol VOWS in vain renewed,

Ol forms without the power,
Ot pra; i rs, ami hopes, complaints, and groans,

W US
1 i an hold out no more.

1— P*"

ith this mountain load pi grief,

Ot irnilt and desperate unbelief,
Jesus, thy creatun

With all my nature's weight oppressed,
1 sink, I die for want of rot.

Yet cannot come to thee

tter helplessness I feel

;

But thou, w ho gai 'si the feeble will,

The effectual grace supply
i

Be thou my strength, my light, ray way,
And hid my soul the call

And to thy bosom lly.

d Fulfil thine own intense desire,

And now into my heart inspire

The power of faith and love;
Then, Saviour, then to thee I come,
And find On earth the life, the home,

The rot of saints above.

Hymn 26. gt. fnhi

fcf-

L.M.

" (f f\\f\\\U\?l\\t\
) l thirst, thou wounded Lamb ol God,

h me in thy cleansing blood,

To d\s. II within thy wounds; then pan
is sweet, and life or death ii ram.

:.,-. poor heart, and let it be
For . ver i lo i 'i to all i. lit thee!

I . and let ii

i bat pledge ol love for e\< r there
I

ii a blest are thej who still abide
haltered in tbv bleeding side,

Who lit.' and strength frtun thence .i

And by thee move, and In thee Irre.

• are OUT Works but Bin and death.
Tijl thou thy quickening Spirit breathe

'

ThOU L'lV'st'tlle power tll.V t-'HICe to lilO\<_ |

o boundless



b How eau it be, thou heavenly Kins,
That thou shouldst us to glory bring?
Make slaves the partners of thy throne,
Decked with a never-fading; crown i

C Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o*erflow,
Our words are lost ; nor will we kuo«r

,

Ts'or will we think of aught beside,
'• My Lord, uiy Love is crucified."

7 Ah, Lord! enlarge our scanty thought.
To know the wonders thou hast wrought
"Unloose our stammering tongues, to tell
Thy love immense, unsearchable.

8 First-born of many brethren thou !

To thee, lo ! all our souls we bow :

To thee our hearts and hands we give

:

Thine may we die, thine may we live

!

Hymn 27. glfersionc 6.6.7.7.7.7. J. W. David.
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1 Saviour, the world's and mine,
Was ever grief like thine ?

Thou my pain, my curse hast took,
All my sins were laid on thee

;

Help me, Lord ; to thee I look,
Draw me, Saviour, after thee.

2 'Tis done ! my God hath died

;

My Love is crucified

!

Break, this stony heart of mine
;

^
Pour, mine eyes, a ceaseless flood;

Feel, my soul, the pangs divine;
Catch, my heart, the issuing blood

3 When. my God. shall L
For thee submit to die:

How the mighty debt repay P

Rival of thy passion prove?
Lead me in thyself, the Way

;

Melt my hardness into lo\e.

i To love is all my wish,
1 only live for this:

Grant me, Lord, my heart's desire,
There by faith for ever dwell

;

This I always will require.

Thee, and only thee, to feel.

5 Thy power I pant to prove,
Rooted and fixed in love ,

Strengthened by thy Spirit's might*
Wise to fathom things divine.

What the length, and breadth, and heigh
What the depth of love like thine.

<; Ah ! ffive me this to know.
With all thy saints below

;

Swells my soul to compass thee.

(.asps in thee to Live and mjve;
Filled with all the Deity,

All immersed and lost in love!



Hymns 28, 30, & 31. St. (fiitbcrinr. 8.8.a8.8.&

l O love divine ! what hast thou done!
Tin- immortal God hath died for me!

iternal Son
Bore all my sins upon the tree:

The immortal God for inc hath died !

rd, my Love ia crucified.
ild him, all ye that pass by,

•:• eding Prince of life and
• worms, your •Maker die,

And say. was ever grief like his?
teel with me Ins blood applied:
rd, my Love is crucilied.

I I

-1

:; Is crucified for me and you.
To bring us rebels back to God :

. believe the record true,
are kiought with .h-su's blood,

Pardon for all Hows from liis side;
My Lord, my Love is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,
Atid gladly catch the healing Btream,

All things lor him account but loss.

give up all our hearts to him ;

Of nothing think or speak beside.
" My Lord, my Love is crucified.*

9

Hymn 30. %t.
1 where shall my wondering soul begin?

How shall I all to heaven aspire?
A slave redeemed from death and sin,

A brand plucked from eternal lire,

i'L-w shall l equal triumphs raise,

< >r sing my prreat Deliverer's DE
2 o how shall 1 the goodness tell,

Father, which thou to me hast showed':
That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I should be called a child of God.
id know, should le< 1 in> sii.s forgiven,

p.levt with thiaantepasl ol heaven!
hall 1 slurht m\ l-'alher's

< »r baseh fear his gifts to own I

Unmindful ol Ins f : i \ < > 1 1
r - proi

Shall I. the hallowed cross to shun,
osnesa to imparl,

K, hiding it within my heart -

; No! though the ancient dragoi
And call forth all his ]]*< to war

Though earth s Self-righteOUS sons
i

Them iuid their pod alike I o

Jesus, the smncr s friend, proclaim,
Jesus, to sinners still the same.

:> Outcasts of men, to you 1 call.

Harlots, and publicans, and thieves!
lb- Bpreada his arms to embrace you all-;

Sinners alone hit 9&H;
No need of him the righteous have

.

He came t: \ and save.
8 (Ome, <) my guilty brethren, come.

Groaning beneath your load of sin,

Ilis bleeding hear; shall make you room,
II v open side shall lake you in •

He calls you now, invites you home;
Come, () my trinity brethren, come !

; for you the purple current Bowed
In pardons from Ins wounded side,

Languished for you the eternal God,
For you the Prince ol Glory died :

Believe, and all your sm s forgiven .

Only believe, and yours is hea\eii !

Hymn 31. *t. £
i 8ee, sinners, in ihe gospel glass,

1 and Sa\ lour ol mankind '

N't one ol all the apostate race

Bui may m linn salvation In 'I
'

His thoughts, anil words, and actions pro\e,
His hie and death, that God is love

'

I the Lamb of God, who
Tin sins ol all the vw>rl<l I

!,e meekb wi

urns in a house of cla.\

,

- i.o Ionizer si

J. • i

.

I in man with

at Ijrnnr.
:; See where the God incarnate stands.

Ami calls I. is wandering rreaturea home.
He nil day long spreads out his hands,
"Come, wear;, BOUls, lo .Jesus conic !

may hide you m my bn
Believe, and I Will l-i\c YOU rest.

I
'

- Ah ' tlo nut ol in.\ : UOUIM B8 dollbt
,

M\ sa\ iiiK grace for all S
I w ill in no wise cast hnu mil
Thai comes a sinner untO

1 ean to none lll\ self (I

Whs, sinner-, will y< perish, why'r"
11



Hymn 29. Soliriiub*. J. Daxielx.

i
—

t r

1 Come, ye weary sinners, come,
All who groan beneath your load,

Jesus calls his wanderers home,
Hasten to your pardoning: God '

Come, ye guilty spirits oppressed.
Answer to the Saviour's call,

" Come, and I will give you rest,

Come, and I will save you alL"
2 leans, full of truth and love,

We thy kindest word obey;
Faithful let thy mercies prove,
Take our load of guilt away

;

Hymns 32 & 33. fine's.

Fain we would on thee rely,
Cast on thee our every care,

To thine arms o: mercy fly,

Find our lasting quiet there.
3 Burdened with a world of grief,

Burdened with our sinful load,
Burdened with this unbelief,
Burdened with the wrath of God

;

Do! we come to thee for ease.
True and gracious as thou art,

Now our groaning souls rela
Write forgiveness on our heart.

8.8.8.8.8.8. de- ae>-e.

1 Sinners, believe tht gospel word,
Jesus is come your souls to save

!

Jesus is come, your common Lord ;

Pardon ye all through him may have,
May now be saved, whoever will

;

- man receiveth sinners still.

2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind,

The deaf, the dumb, the sick, the poor,
Flock to the friend of human kind,
And freely all accept their cure ;

To whom did he his help deny 1-

Whorn in his days of flesh pass by ?

Hymn 33.
1 Would Jesus have the sinner die?

Why hangs he then on yonder tree ?

What menu that BtiaHfC expiring cry ?

era, he prays for you and me)
"Forgive them, Father, O forg

They know not that by me they live !

"

2 Adam descended from' above,
Our loss of Eden to retri

Great God of universal love,

If all the world tlirouirh thee may live

In us a quickening spirit be,

And witness thou had died lor me!
3 Thou loving, all-atoninc Lamb,

Thee—by thy painful agony,
Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame,

3 Did not his word the fiends expel,
The lepers cleanse, and raise the dead?

Did he not all their sickness heal,
And satisfy their every need r

Did he reject his helpless clay.

Or send then sorrowful away ?

4 Nay, but fa
- stnea to see

The Dearie hungry, scattered, faint

;

Nay, but he uttered over thee,
Jerusalem, a true complaint

;

Jerusalem, who shedd st his blood,
That, v. .-.:. has tears, for thee hath flowed.

Stuff.
Thy cross and passion on the tree,

Thy precious death and life— 1 pray,
Take all, take all my BOSS away !

4 O let me kiss thy bleeding :

And bathe and wash theiu with ID]

Tin.- story of thy .

In every drooping shu
That all may hear The quickening sound,
Since 1. even I, have merey found,

o O let thy love my heart constrain !

Thy love for every sinner free,

That every fallen soul of man
.May taste the grace that found out me -

,

That all mankind with me may pi

Thy sovereign everlasting love.

15



Hymn 34. Dartocll 6.6.6.6.8.8, Dabwell.
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1 Let earth and heaven agree,
Angels and men be joined.

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind

;

To adore the all-atoning Lamb.
ken the sound of Jesu's name.

2 Jesus, transporting sound !

The joy of earth and heaven
;

No other help is found,
No other name is given,

By which we can salvation have
;

Bat Jesus came the world to save.

'.i Jesus, harmonious name!
It charms the hosts above ;

They evermore proclaim
And wonder at his lose

;

'Tis all their happiness to gate,
Tis heaven to see our Jesu's face.

i n
n
name the sinner bean,

And is from sin set free ,

'Tis music m his .

'Tis life and victory-.

New soups do now his lips employ.
And dances his glad heart for joy.

5 Stung by the scorpion sin.

My poor expiring soul
The balmy sound drinks in.

And is at once made whole :

See there my Lord upon the tree !

I hear, I feel, he died for me.

G O unexampled love !

O all-redeeming grace !

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race

!

What shall 1 do to make it known
What thou for all mankind hast done

7 O for a trumpet-v
On all the world to call!

To bid their hearts rejoice
In him who died tor all

;

For all m\ I. Bed,
For all, for all my S .

Hymn 35. £ztnxh. CM. Scotch Psalter, 1G15.

thou alLredeemii
Thy blessing we implore,

Open the door to preach fchj word
The great effectual door.

"
1

1 1 1 p-

Gather the outcasts in, an I

Prom sin and Satan's power .

And lei them now acceptan
And know their gracious hour.



S Lover of souls ! thou know'st to prize
What thou hast bought so dear

j

Come then, and in thy people's pyes
With all thy wounds appear.

4 Appear, as when of old confest

The suffering Son of God

;

And let them see thee in thy vest
But newly dipt in blood.

5 The hardness from their hearts remove,
Thou who for all hast died

;

Show them the tokens of thy love,

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.

Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree,

To trample down their sin

;

Thy hands stretched out they all may see,

To take thy murderers in.

Thy side an open fountain is,

where all may freely go,

And drink the living streams of bliss,

And wash them white as snow.

Ready thou art the blood to apply,
And prove the record true

;

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,
" I suffered this for you !

"

Hymn 36

1 Lovers of pleasure more than God,
For you he suffered pain

;

Swearers, for you he spilt Ins blood
;

And shall he bleed in vain ?

2 Misers, for you his life he paid,
Your basest crime he bore :

Drunkards, your sins on him were laid,

That you might sin no more.

3 The God of love, to earth he came,
That you might come to heaven

;

Believe^ believe in Jesu's name,
And all your sin 'a forgiven.

4 Believe in him that died for thee,
And, sure as he hath died,

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free,

And thou art justified.

Hymn 37. Jjg^anlium. C.aLm T. JACESOX, 1780.

J
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1 Jesus ! the name high over all,

In hell, or earth. < r sky.
Angela and men before it fall,

And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus I the name to sinners dear.
The name t <

. sinnera giTeri -

It scatters all their guilty fear,

It turns their hell to h< a

3 Jesus: the prisoner's fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan's bead ;

Power into strcngtliless souls it speaks,
And life into the dead.

•1 O that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace !

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace,

c His only righteousness 1 show,
I! - sa\ ing truth proclaim.

"Tis all my business here below
To cry, " Behold the Lamb !

"

G Happy, if with my latest I reatb
1 may but gasp his i ame .

Preach him to ail. and cry in death,
"Behold, behold tl e Lamb!"
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Hymn 38. Panwnrtfr. -.3.8.8.
G. Davis.

1 " —1
1

1 O God, of i-'ooil the un fathomed sea !

Who would not give his heart to thee?
"Who would not love bhee with his might!
Jean, lover of mankind,

Who would not his whole soul and mind,
With all his strength, to thee unite?

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays;

Before the insufferable blaze

Angels with both wings veil their eyes:
Yet free as air thy bounty streams
On all thy works; thy mercy's beams

Diffusive as thy sun's arise.

[i Astonished at thy frowninir brow.
Earth, hell, and h< ig pillars bow

;

Terrible majesty is thine !

Who then can thai

Which bows thee down torn.', who
Than nothing am, till thou art mine?

l li gh throned on heaven's eternal hill,

In number, weight, and measure still

Thou all that is

:

Ami \et thou ueign'sl to < ome to me,
And guide my Bteps, thai I. w ith tl

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

Hymn 39. jttclcombc L.M.

Fountain of trood ! all blessing flows
From thee ; no want thy fulness knows .

What but thyself canst thou di

ii-sul!ieient as thou art.

Thou dost desire my worthless heart;
This, onh this, dost thou require.

Primeval Beauty ! in thy sight
The first-born, fairest sons of light

See all their biaVr fade:
What then to me thine eyes could turn.
In sin conceived, of woman born.
A worm, a leaf, a Mast, a shade

f

Hell's armies tremble at thj i

And trembling own the AJmight,
Sown ign Of earth, hell. air. and sky :

But who is this that comes from far.

Whose garments rolled in blood appear?
od made man, for man t

( > God, of good tin- unfathomed s

Who would not ur i\e his heart to

Who would] ive thee w ith his i

Of mankind.
Who would not his w hole soul and nihui,

V. ith all lus Btrength, to thee unite:

s. v.

1 Father, who love

h. Son for dinners gnve,

Whose grace t" all did freelj move,
• n the world

I Help us thj mern to extol,

Imnw use
U

To praise the Lamb who died tor all,

The general 8ai iour of mat
."i Thy undistinguishing re

\\ . ii -i on Adam's fallen rare
I or all thou hast m Christ prepan i

Bufflcient, Koven



4 The world he suffered to redeem

;

For all he hath the atonement made
;

For those that will not come to him
The ransom of his life was paid.

5 Why then, thou universal Love,
Should any of thy grace despair ?

To all, to all, thy bowels move,
But straitened in our own we are.

6 Arise, O God, maintain thy cause!
The fulness of the Gentiles call

;

Lift up the standard of thv c;

And all shall own thou diedst for all.

Hymn 40. gmsiria. 10.10.11.11. Beethoven.

1 Ye neighbours, and friends Of Jesus, draw
near:

His love condescends By titles so dear
To call and invite you His triumph to prove,
And freely delight you In Jesus's love.

2 The Shepherd who died His sheep to redeem,
On every side Are gathered to him
The weary and burdened, The reprobate race

;

And wait to be pardoned Through Jesus's
grace.

3 THie blind are restored Through Jesus's name,
They see their dear Lord, And follow the

Lamb

;

The halt they are walking, And running their
race ;

The dumb they are talking Of Jesus's grace.
4 The deaf hear his voice And comforting word,

I

I

It bids them rejoice In Jesus their Lord,
"Thy sins ai-e forgiven, Accepted thou art

;"

They listen, and heaven Springs up in their
heart.

5 The lepers from all Their spots are made clean,
The dead by his call Are raised from their sin

;

In Jesu's compassion The sick find a cure,
And gospel salvation Is preached to the poor.

6 To us and to them Is published the word :

Then let us proclaim Our life-giving Lord.
Who now is reviving His work in our days,
And mightily striving To save us by grace.

7 O Jesus ! ride on Till all are subdued,
Thy mercy make known, And sprinkle thy

blood

;

Display thy salvation, And teach the new song
To every nation, And people, and tongue.

Hymns 41 & 42. aSalsall. aM

1 O God ! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

• Our shelter from the stormy blast
And our eternal home:

2 Under the shadow of thy throne,
Still may we dwell secure;

Sutlieient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is surr.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame.

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy siirht

Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,
With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward by the Hood,
And lost in following years

6 Time, like an ever-rollimr stream,
Hears all its sous away :

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

7 O God ! our help in aires past.

Our hope for yean to come,
Be thou our guard while life >haJl last.

And our perpetual home.
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Hymn 42. ttatall
J K-

CM. FrRCELL.

1 Thee we adore, eternal name

!

And humbly own to thee,
How feeble is our mortal frame,
What dyiiiK worm-- u-

2 Our wasting uvea grow shorter still,

As days and months increase ;

Ana every belting pulse we tell

Leaves 'but the number less.

3 The year rolls round, and steal.-; away
The breath tl.at first it gai

Wbate'er we do. where'er we be,

travelling to the grave.
4 Dangers stand thick through all the ground,

Tu push us to the tomb
;

Hymn 43. Saraj).

And fierce d iseasi - wail around,
To hurrv mortals home.

3 Great God ! on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things

;

The eternal states of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings!

6 Infinite joy, or endless woe,
Depends: on every breath

j

And yet how unconcerned we fro

Upon the brink of death !

7 Waken, O Lord, our dn
To walk this dangerous road !

And if our souls be hurried h* I

May they be found with God

!

Bit W. Arnold.

^r^:v3

1 And run I born to die?
To lay this body down?

And must my trembling: spirit fly

Into a world unkl
A land of deepest shade.
(Jnpieroed by human thought,

'i tie dreary regions of the dead.
Where all things are farj

from eartli 1

What m ill bet ome
Eternal happiness or wo-

M oat llitii my portion
Waked bj the trumpet's sound,
I from my grave shall rise,

lowned
And see th<- flaming sk

shall I leave my tombf
With triumph or r-

A fearfu] or s jos ful doom,
\

i irse or blessing me<
tigi l-bands convey

Their brother to the b i

Or dei 'is drag naj soul i

re?

4 Wlio can resolve the doubt
That tears my anxious breast?

Shall I be with the damned east out,

Or numbered with the blest I

1 must from God be driven,

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Mu-1 come at his command to heaven.
;.:irt to hell.

B o thou that wouldst not have
- nner die.

Who diedst thyself, my soul to save
Prom endless misery]
Show me t lie way t«> shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe.

That when thou comest on thy throne,
1 may with joy appear.

t; Thou art thyself the Way .

Thyself in i

So shall 1 spend my life's short duy
Obedient to thy willj
s<> Bhall 1 love mi God,
I, ause he first loved

And praise thee in thy bri

To all eternity.

jutlanu-. 3.8.6.1 .8.6. From Ciut.kr, h'»50.
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1 And am I only born to die ?

And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree?

What after death tor me remains ?

Celestial joys, or hellish pams,
To all eternity P

2 How then ought I on earth to live,

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,
And props the house of clay ?

My sole concern, my single care,

To watch, and tremble, and prepare
Against the fatal day.

3 Xo room for mirth or trifling here,
For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life so soon is gone

:

If now the Judge is at the door,
And all mankind must stand befora

The inexorable throne!

Hymn 45. (Bbeslpm.

T.I 1

1
» -

' I I

4 Xo matter which my thoughts employ,
A moment's misery' or joy

;

But O ! when both shall end,
Where shall I find my destined place r

Shall I my everlasting days
With'fiends. or angels spend?

5 Nothing is worth a thoueht beneath
But how I may escape the death

That never, never dies;
How make mine own election sure,
And, when I fail on earth, secure

A mansion in the skies.

G Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray,
Be thou my guide, be thou my way

To glorious happiness

;

Ah, write the pardon on my heart,
And whensoe'er I hence depart,

Let me depart in peace.

L.U From Saceed Haemoxy.

1 Shrinking from the cold nand of death,
I too shall gather up my feet,

Hymn 46. ^Tonung JfIotas. L.M.

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath,
And die, my fathers' God to meet.

Numbered among thy people, I
Expect with joy thy lace to Bee ;

Because thou didst for sinners die,
Jesu>, m death remember me !

O that without a lingering groan
I may the welcome word receive :

My body with my charge lay down,
And cease at once to work and live.

Rhodes.

Wa
1 The morning flowers display their -

And gay their silken leaves unfold,
As careless of the noontide b
As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast,

Parched by the sun's direeter ray.

The momentary glories «
The short-lived beauties die

u So blooms the human face divine,
When youth its pride of beauty show-

;

Fairer than spring the colours shine,
And sweeter than the virgin

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years,
Or broke by sickness in a day.

The fading glory disapp
The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shmc.

Revive wall erer-during bloom,
Safe from dinoaees and decline,

8 .(last, let death devour.
if heaven i paina

Perish the grass, and fade the flower.
If firm the word of God remains.



Hymn 47. pcrbg. 5.5.5.11. From Sacked IIaumony.

J-

Come, let us anew
Our journey pursue,
Roll round with the year,

And never Bland still til! the luster appear
•j His adorable will

!.• I us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve

I I

Tlie :irrow is flown
The momea
The millennial year

Kusl'es on to our view, :hh1 eternity 's here.

5 () that each in the day
Of his coniinir may say.

have fought my way through, [do!

By the pat. '-Me- of bone, and the labour of love. I have finished the workfthooiclidai give me to
.'5 Our life is a dream

Our time as a stream
Glides swiftly a".

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

Hymn 48. is.)

i Pass a lew m ifly-ileetinir years,
I ! all that DOW in htxlies

|

shall quit, like me, the rale of tears,

1 • ir righteous sentence to receive.

O that each from his Lord
Hu receive the glad word,
-Well and faithfully done!

Knter into my joy, ami sit down on my throne.

Curslhim.
•2 Bui all, before they hence remove,

Hay mansion^ fur themselves prepare
In that eternal house ; ,i.

And, o my God, shall I be there?

Hymn 49. glabisort. S^..\"\S.s.S.s. (Atlantic.)



1 Rejoice for a brother deceased.
Our loss is his infinite gain ;

A soul out of prison released,

And treed from its bodily chain;
With songs let us follow his flight.

And mount with his spirit above,
Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gained,
Out-flying the tempest and wind,

His rest he hath sooner obtained,
And left his companions behind,

Still tossed on a sea of distress,

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,
Where all is assurance and peace.
And sorrow and sin are no more.

3 There all the ship's company meet
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath,

With shouting each other they greet,
And triumph o'er trouble and death

:

The voyage of life's at an end,
The mortal affliction is past

;

The age that in heaven they spend,
For ever and ever shall last.

Hymn 50. Coburg. .i .i .i .i .i .i
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1 Blessing, honour, thanks, and praise,

Bay we, gracious God, to thee

;

Thoii, in thine abundant grace,
Givest us the victory •

True and faithful to thy word,
Thou hast glorified thy Son,

Jesus Christ, our dying Lord,
He for us the light hath won.

8 Lo! the prisoner is released.
Lightened of his fleshly load;

When- the weary are at rest,

He is gathered into I led
j

Lo! the pain of life is past.

All his warfare now is o'er,

Death and heU behind are east,

Grief and Buffering are no more.

3 Yes. t lie Christian's course is run.
Ended is the glorious strife

;

Fought the fight, the work is done,
Death is swallowed up ef life!

Borne by angels on their wings,
Far from earth the spirit (lies,

Finds his God, and sits and sings.
Triumphing in Paradise.

4 Join we then, with one accord,
In the new, the joyful song

;

Absent from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long;

We shall quit the house of clay,

We a better lot shall share,'
We shall see the realms of day.
Meet our happy brother there.

5 Let the world bewail their dead,
Fondly of their loss complain,

Brother, friend, by Jesus breed,
Death to thee, DO us, is gain

;

Thou art entered into joy :

Let the unbelievers mourn ;

We in BOUgs our lives employ.
Till we all to God return.
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Hymn 51. (tuclto. i . i . > . i . i A. H. Majw.

I Hark : :i voice divides tb

Happy are the faithful dead

!

In the Lord who sweetly die,

They from all their toils are freed

;

Them the Spirit hath declared
i; unutterably blest:

Je>u> is their great reward,
LS is their endless rest.

•1 Followed by their works, they BO
Where their Head hath pone before:

Reconciled by grace below,
bath opened mercy's door •.

Justified through faith alone,

II knew their -

II 1 their burden down,
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven

,'J Who can now lament the lot

nut m Christ deceased
Lei tin- worl i. who know us i

Call us hopeless and unblest :

When from flesh the spirit freed

us homeward to return.
Mortals cry, " A man is di

Angels Bing, " A child is born !

"

Born into the world above.
They our happy brother _

Bear him to the throne of lo\e.

Place him at the Saviour's lee; .

Jesus smiles, and says, " Well done.
d and faithful servant thou .

Enter, and receive thy < r

-ii with me triumphant now."

Angels catch the approving sound.
Bow, and bless the just award ;

Hail the heir with glorj

ejoicing with his I

Fuller jo\ ., ordained to kl

w ting for tli'' general doom,
When the archangel's trump shall blow,

•• Rise, ye dead, to
j idgment come !

"

Hymn 52. 3:muiscus. 6.6;
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1 Again we lift our voice,

And shout our solemn joys ,

Cause of highest raptures this,

Raptures that shall never fail,

See a soul escaped to bliss,

Keep the Christian festival

!

2 Our friend is crone before

To that celestial shore

;

He hath left his mates behind,

He hath all the storms outrode ;

Found the rest we toil to find,

Landed in the arms of God.

3 And shall we mourn to see

Our fellow-prisoner free?

Free from doubts, and griefs, and fears,

In the haven of the skies

!

Can we weep to see the tear3

Wiped for ever from his eyes ?

4 iVo, dear companion, no

!

We gladly let thee go,
From a suffering church beneath,
To a reigmm: church above

:

Thou hast more than conquered death:
Thou art crowned with life and love.

5 Thou, in thy youthful prime,
Hast leaped the bounds of time,

Suddenly from earth released;
Lo ! we now rejoice for thee,

Taken to an early rest,

Caught into eternity.

6 Thither may ve repair.
That glorious bliss to share

!

We shall see the welcome day,
We shall to the summons bow

;

Come, Redeemer, come away,
Now prepare, and take us now

Hymn 53. St. cncorge. i .i .t .( . i . i . t . i Sie. G. J. Elvey.
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Glory be to God on high,

God m whom we Live and die,

God, who guides us by his love,

Takes us to his throne above !

Angels that surround his throne
Sing the wonders he hath done,
Shout, while we on earth reply
Glory be to God on high '

God of everlasting grace,
Worthy thou of endless praise.

Thou hast all thy blessings shed
On the living and the dead .

Thou wast here their sure defence,
Thou hast borne their spirits hence,
Worthy thou of endless praise,

God of everlasting grace.

3 Thanks be all ascribed to thee.
Blessing, power, and majesty,
Thee, by whose almighty name
They their latest foe b'ercame;
Thou the victory hast won,
Saved them by thy grace alone,

; them up thy face to see,
Thanks be all ascribed to thee!

1 Happy in thy glorious love.
We .shall from the vale remove
Glad partakers of our hope,
We shall SOOn be taken up :

Meel again our heavenly friends,
Blest with bliss thai never ends,
Joined to all thy hosts above,
Happy in thy glorious love!



Hymn 54. afogforfc. 7.G.7.<).7.7.7.'i.

JNhSseje^
Dr. Gaxxtlett.

4-j^m^^^^?ZZ*1

1 Hearken to the solemn voice,
The awful midnight cry ;

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice,

And see the BndegTOom nigh j

Lo! lie Collies to keep his Wnnl,
light and joy his looks impart ;

I i ye forth to nie.t your Lord,
And meet him in your heart.

2 V.- who faint beneath the load
n. your heads lift up

j

;. oar great redeeming Cod,
He comes, and bids you hope :

Iii the midnight of your grief.

JeSOfl doth his mourners cheer;
Lo! be brings you sore relief;

Believe, and keel him here.
:; Ye whose loins are irirt , stand forth !

Whose lamps arc burning bright,

Worthy, in your Saviour's worth,
To walk with him in white :

JesnS bids your hearts be clean.

Kids you 'all his promise prove ;

Je-u-- comes to cast out sin,

And perfect you in love.
•4 "Wait we all m patient hope,

Till Christ, the Judge, shall come;
We shall BOOIl he all Caught up
To meet the general doom

:

In an hour to us unknown.
As a thief m deepest night,

Christ shall suddenly come down,
With all his saints m light

5 Happy lie whom Christ shall find
Watching to see him come

;

Him the Judge of all mankind
Shall hear triumphant home:

\\ ho can answer to his word -

Which of you dares meet his day -

" Rise, and conn- to judgment ! "—Lord,
We I'M', and come away.

Hymn 55. <$lirksfaorib. BJt Dr. Grbbbx.

l Thou Judge of quick and d<

Before whose bar •

With holy joy, or u'uilty dread,
\\ e ;iii shall soon appear ;

< )nr cautioned souls pri

For that tremendous day,
And lill us now with watchful care,

r us up to pray :

•j To praj . and wail the hour.
That awful hour unknow n.

When, rolled jn majesty and power.
Thou shall from heaven come down,
The immortal Son ol man,

Iftge l be human rn< I .

With all th* Father's mi/./linif train,

With all thv glorio grace.

8 To damp our earthly
To increase our gracious fears,

For ever lei the archangel's voice
Be sounding in our ears

.

The solemn midniirht cry,
" '\ e dead, the Judge is come,

Arise, and meet him in the iky,
.ee| your mslant doom !

"

I ( > may we thus he found
bent to his word.

Attentive to the trumpets bound,
Vnd looking for our Ford !

< ' ma;, we thus ensure
\ I

• among the bleat .

And watch a moment to secure
An rest

!

J



Hymns 56 & 57. <£xhxt L.M. LUTHEE.

1 He comes ! he comes ! the Judge severe,

The seventh trumpet speaks him near

;

His lightnings flash, his thunders roll,

How welcome to the faithful soul

!

2 From heaven angelic voices sound,
See the almighty Jesus crowned,
Girt with omnipotence and grace

!

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

Hymn 57.
1 The great archangel's trump shall sound,

(While twice ten thousand thunders roar)

Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground,
And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead,
The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,
And shrink to see a yawning hell.

3 But we, who now our Lord confess,

And faithful to the end endure,
Shall stand in Jesu's righteousness,
Stand, as the Rock of ages, sure.

Hymn 58. $«burmr.

i r

3 Descending on his azure throne,
He claims the kingdoms for his own

;

The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky,
And all the saints of the Most High !

Our Lord, who now his right obtains,
For ever and for ever reigns.

(Srriurt.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall,

And mountains are on mountains hurled
Shall stand unmoved amidst them all,

And smile to see a burning world.
5 The earth, and all the works therein,

Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed,
While we survey the awful scene,
And mount above the fiery void.

G By faith we now transcend the skies,

And on that ruined world look down

;

By love above all height we rise,

And share the everlasting throne.

7.6.6.7.6.7 De. Gauntlett.

1 1—r—
1 Jesus, faithful to his word

Shall with a shout descend ;

AH heaven's host their glorious Lord
Shall pompously attend

:

Christ shall come with dreadful noise,

Lightnings swift, and thunders loud
With the great archangel's voice,

And with the trump of God.
2 First the dead in Christ shall rise ;

Then we that yet remain
Shall be caught up to t lie skies,

And see our Lord again :

_7

We shall meet him in the air,

All rapt up to heaven shall be,
Find, and love, and praise him there.
To all eternity.

:) Who can tell the happmen
This glorious hope affords!

JOV unuttered we 0088688
In these P'\ i\ jug words

;

Happy while on earth we breathe,
Mightier bliss ordained 1o know.

Trampling down sin, hell, and death.
To the third heaven we ;

r".



Hymn 59. c^nsbcnor B.8.6.8.8.6. E. IIakwood.

1 Thou Goil of glorious m
To thee, azainst myself, to th

I r a of earth, 1 cry
i

A half-awakened child of man
;

.\' a or pain
;

oer born t i

i :i narrow neck of land,
Twixt two unbounded seas 1 stand,

9 ore, insensible

;

moment's b]

e to that heavenly place,

Or .shut-, me up in hell.

• 1. mine inmost soul convert !

deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress

:

I

And tremble on the brink ol I

And wake tu righteous]

Hymn 60.

t Before me place, in dread army.
The POmp Of that tremendous day.

when thou with clouds -

To judge the nations at thy bar .

And tell me. Lord, shall I be there
To meet a joyful doom t

." Be this my one great business
'

With serious industry and fear

Eternal Miss to ensure :

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,

suffer all thy righteous will.

And to the end endure.

6 Then. Saviour, then my soul r i

Transported from this vale to live

And reign with thee aho
Where faith is sweetly lost in -

And hope in full supreme delight,
love.

: SSOIIN.



1 Righteous God ! whose vengeful phials
All our fears and thoughts exceed,

Big with woes and fiery trials,

Hanging, bursting o'er our head;
While thou visitest the nations,
Thy selected people spare

:

Arm our cautioned souls with patience,

Fill our humbled hearts with prayer.

2 If thy dreadful controversy
With all flesh is now begun,

In thy wrath remember mercy,
Mercy first and last be shown

;

Plead thy cause with sword and fire,

Shake us till the curse remove,
Till thou eom'st, the world's desire.

Conquering all with sovereign love.

3 Every fresh alarming token
More confirms the faithful word

;

Nature (for its Lord hath spoken)
Must be suddenly restored :

From this national confusion,
From this ruined earth and skies,

See the times of restitution,

See the new creation rise !

4 Vanish, then, this world of shadows,
Pass the former things away :

Lord, appear ! appear to glad us
With the dawn of endless day !

O conclude this mortal story,

Throw this universe aside

!

Come, eternal King of glory.

Now descend, and take thy bride !

Hymn 61. £fogfbr&, 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.

ft

De. Gauxtlett.
_| v. mms.
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1 Stand the omnipotent decree

!

Jehovah's will be done!
Nature's end we wait to see,
And hear licr final groan

;

Let this earth dissolve, and blend
In death the wicked and the just.

Let those ponderous orbs descend,
And grind us into dust.

a re the righteous man !

At his Redeemer's beck,
Sure to emerge, and rise again,
And mount above the wreck

;

Lol the heavenly spirit tow< rs,

Like flame, o'er nature's funeral pyre,
Triumphs in immortal ]>

And claps his wings of fire

?j Nothing hath the just to lose
By worlds on worlds destroyed;

Far beneath his feel he views.
With smiles, the flaming void ;

the universe renewed.
The grand millennial reign begun •

Shouts, with all the sous of (iod,

Around the eternal throne.

4 Besting in this glorious hope
To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plague, or sword

ing f
<<r the call di\ ine,

The latest trumpet of the t

Soon our soul and dust shall join,
And both fly up to heaven.



Hymn 62. jnnspracl 11. Isaac, 1402.

1 How happy are the little flock,

"Who. Bale beneath their guardian Rock,
In all commotions real

'

When war's andtnmul i high,

Unmoved above the storm they lie,

They lodge in Jean's bn
2 Such happ '• have we,

By nw
end

:

And while the bunting clouds

tart th" rengeful -lay begun,
And calmly wait the end.

3 The plague, and dearth, and din of war,

Our Saviour's swift approach dec 1

tid our bean
Earth's basis shook confirms our hope

;

: ies* tall but lifts us up,

oeet thee b

Hymn 63. $1 gsmts.

4 Thy tokens we with joy confess
The war proclaims the Prince

The earthquake speaks thy power.
The famine all thy fulness brings,
The plague presents thy healii

Ami nature's final hour.

5 Whatever ills the world befall,

A pledge ->i endless good we call,

\ ngn oi Jeans near

:

His chariot will not long delay.

We hear the rumbling wheels, anil p
Triumphant Lord, appear

!

ur with clou s hill,

Thy word and mystery to fulfil,

Thy confessors to approve,
Thy members on thy throne to]
And stamp thy name on every face.

In glorious, heavenly 1

M.
-, TEVILLK.

i Woe ko ti • rth wao dwi ;

'

dread the aJmightj 's fr

When I rod doth all his wrath reveal,

And shower his judgments d<

2 Sinn- r-, expect those heat iest sb

To meel sour God pr- p

I
nth angel p

Hi> phial in the air

from their seats the mountaii

The mountains are not found

;

;
ort< 'l tar inl - the deep,

And m the ocean dron

Who ill- n shall live, and far • the throne.

And face the Jud
\\ hen heaven and earth are fled

o where shall l appear
Now, onl) now.against that hour

a place pr<>\ ide;

Beyond the grave, beyond I

of hell, our spirits bide i

Firm in the alUdeetroj ing
!

May \ iew the fin

|
i ' ill.- everlasl I

ft to lake U



Hymn 64. gunuir. CM. J. B. Stewajrt.

1 By faith we find the place above,
'The Rock that rent in twain ;

Beneath the shade of dying love,

And in the clefts remain.
2 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee,

"We sink into thy side ;

Assured that all who trust in thee
Shall evermore abide.

3 Then let the thundering trumpet sound,
The latest lightning glare,

The mountains melt, the solid ground
Dissolve as liquid air

;

4 The huge celestial bodies roll,

Amidst that general fire,

And shrivel as a parchment-scroll,
And all in smoke expire !

5 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns,
When nature is destroyed,

And no created thing remains
Throughout the flamintr void.

G Sublime upon his azure throne,
He speaks the almighty word

;

His flat is obeyed! 'tis done -.

And Paradise restored.

7 So be it ! let this system end..

This ruinous earth and skies,

The new Jerusalem descend,
The new creation rise !

8 Thy power omnipotent assume,
Thy brightest majesty

!

And when thou dost in glory come,
My Lord, remember me !

Hymn 65. fcuzct 6.6.6.6.8.8. Rev. J. Beaumoxt.

1 Ye virgin souls, arise,

With all the dead awake!
Unto salvation wise,

Oil in your vessels take ;

Upstarting at the midnight cry,

"Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh
!'

2 He comes, he conies, to call

The nations to his bar,
And raise to glory all

Who lit for Klory are

;

Made ready for your full reward,
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.
3 Go, meet trim m the sky,

lour everlasting friend

;

Your Head to glorify,

With all his saints ascend :

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace
To see, without a veil, his face

!

4 Ye that have herereceived
The unction from above,

And in his Spirit lived.

Obedient to his Love,

Jesus shall claim you for his bride :

Rejoice with all the sanctified !

5 The everlasting doors
Shall soon the saints receive.

Above yon angel powers
In gtoriou joy to live

;

Far from h world of grief and
With God eternally shut in.

C Then let us wait to hear
The trumpet's welcome sound.

To see our Lord appear,
Watching let us be found

;

When Jesus doth the heavens how,
Be found—as, Lord, thou find'st us now

31



Hymn 66 i'lclmslcrr. 8.7.a7.4/ From The Lock Collection.

i Lol Be comes with clouds descending,
Once for favoured sinners slum •.

Thousand thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his train :

Hallelujah!
God appears on earth to reign.

i !.'.• r. eye shall now behold him
RolMjd ill dreadful majesty ;

Those who set ofl nought and sold him,
Pierced and nailed him to the

I
•' •ply vailing.

Shall the true .Messiah see.

'> The dear tokens of his passion
Still his dazsling body bears

;

Cause oi endless exultation
To his ransomed « orshippers .

With what rapture
Gase we on those glorious scan

!

1 Sea, Amen ! let all adore thee.

High on thy eternal throne;
• UT, take the power and jdory,

Claim the kingdom for thine own

;

Jah, Jehovah,
Everlasting God, come down

!

Hymn 67. gvhutk. Ret. C. I. Latrobe.

i How weak the thoughtSi and vain,
oi elf-deluding mi n I

Mi'ti who, lived to earth alone.

Think their houses shall endure,
Pondh call their land their own,
To th< ir distant I i

r=^
'j How happy then are we,
Who build, <> Lord, on thee!

wieit can our foundation il

Though the shattered earth n
Stands our < itj on i

on thi . \. nl\ love.



3 A house we call our own
Which cannot be o'erthrown

;

In the general ruin sure,

Storms and earthquakes it defies

Built immovably secure,

Built eternal in the skies.

4 High on Immanuel's land
We see the fabric stand :

From a totterins: world remove
To our steadfast mansion there

;

Our inheritance above
Cannot pass from heir to heir.

5 Those amaranthine bowers
(Unalienable- ours)

Bloom, our infinite reward,

Rise, our permanent abode

;

From the founded world prepared.
Purchased by the blood of God.

6 O might we quickly find
The place for us designed

:

See the long-expected day
Of our full redemption here

j

Let the shadows flee away,
Let the new-made world appear

!

7 High on thy great white throne.
O King of saints, come down

!

In the new Jerusalem
Now triumphantly descend;

Let the final trump proclaim
Jovs begun which ne'er shall end

Hymn 68. ^tooMjousc 6robc. 8.8.6.8.8.6. A. II. Mann.
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1 How happy is the pilgrim's lot

!

How free from every anxious thought,
From worldly hope and fear

!

Confined to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,
He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,
Already saved from solf-desicrn,

From every creature-love
j

Blest with the' scorn of finite good,
My soul is lightened of its load,

And seeks the things above.

3 The things eternal I pursue,
A happiness beyond the view

Of those that baselv pant
For things by nature fe^t and seen

;

Their honours, wealth, and pleasures mean,
1 neither have nor want.

4 I have no babes to hold me here

;

But children more securely dear
For mine I humbly claim,

Better than daughters or than sons,
Temples divine of living stones.

Inscribed with Jesu's name.

5 No foot of land do I possess,
No cottage in this wilderness,

A poor wayfaring man,
I lodge awhile in tents below

;

Or gladly wander to and fro,

Till I my Canaan gain.

G Nothing on earth I call my own
;

A stranger, to the world unknown,
I all their poods despise

;

I trample on their whole delight,
And seek a country out of sight,

A country in the skies.

7 There is my house and portion fair,

My treasure and my heart are there,

And my abiding home

;

For me my elder brethren stay,

And angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come.

8 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies,

I come to meet thee in the skies,

And claim my heavenly rest

;

Now let the pilgrim's journey end.
Now. O my Saviour. Brother, Friend.

Receive me to thy breast I

88



Hymn 69 8.8.S.S.8.8. From FBETLixanArsEN. 170-1

I Thou. Lord, on whom I still depend,
keep me faithful to the end ;

1 trust thy truth, and love, and power
Shall save me till my latest hour;
And when I lay this body down,
Reward with an immortal crown.

{ Jesus, in thy great name I pro

To conquer death, my final foe ;

And when I quit this" cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,
My ioul the second death defies.

And reigns eternal in the skies.

Hymn 70. jpjrara of <£bc

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,
What Christ hath for his saints prepared,
Who conquer through their Saviour's might.
Who sink into perfect ion's height*
And trample death beneath their feet.

And gladly die their Lord to meet.

4 Dost thou desire to know and see
What thy mysterious name shall be?
Contending for thy heavenly home,
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome

;

Till then, thou searches! out in vain
What only conquest can explain.

Arnb.

J J. JU bJ. «fj? 4 J -J-. A i .i. J J. J

rayed
With • hi from shore,

K
• ove

:

Si here,

, Hxed his abo Ic

In the air,

Ami !' - ntain of Qod I

him I on Zion shall stand,
r Jesus hath spoken the war I)

breadth of [mmanuel's land
Survey by the light of ray Lord ;

Hut m hen, on i!i nod,
I li . f -ice 1 am -

: Bnd,
as, in thee.



How happy the people that dwell
Secure in the city above

!

No pain the inhabitants feel,

]So .sickness or sorrow shall prove

Physician of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give

;

And then from the body set free,

And then to the city receive.

Hymns 71 & 72. gjambnrg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. E. Bacf.
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Leader of faithful souls, and guide
Of all that travel to the sky,

Come and with us. even us, abide,
Win) would on thee alone rely,

On thee alone our spirits stay.

While held in life's uneven way.

Strangers and pilgrims here below.
This earth, we know, is not our place,

And hasten through the va'e of woe
j

And, restless to behold thy face.

Swift to our heavenly country move,
Our everlasting home above.

We have no abiding city here,

.But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady course we steer,

Aspiring to the plains of light,

Jerusalem, the saints' abode,
Whose founder is the living God.

4 Patient the appointed race to run,
This weary world we cast behind;

From strength to strength we travel en,
The new Jerusalem to find;

Our labour this, our only aim,
To find the new Jerusalem.

5 Through thee, who all our sins hast borne,
Freely and graciously forgiven,

With songfl to Zion we' ret urn,
tending for our native heaven ;

That palace of our glorious Kin?.',

We iind it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine.
We urge our way with strength renewed)

The church of the first-born to join,
We travel to the mount of God,

With joy upon our heads arise.
And meet our Captain in the skies.

Hymn 72. $)amlmnr.
1 Saviour, on me the grace bestow

T. 1 trample on my mortal foe

;

ii-ror of death with thee to rise,

And claim my station in the skies.

Fixed as the throne which ne'er can move,
A pillar in thy church above.

2 As beautiful as useful there,
May i that weight of glory bear,
With all who finally oerc
Supporters of the heavenly dome ;

<
>•* perfect holiness possessed,
For ever in thy presence blessed.

3 Write upon me the name divine,

Al d let thy Father's nature shine,
His image visibly exprest,

His glory pouring from my breast,
o'er all my bright humanity,
Forever like the God 1 -

'r Inscribing with the city's name,
The heavenly new Jerusalem,
To me the victor's title give.
Among thy glorious saints to live.

And all their happiness to know,
A citizen of heaven below.

5 When thou hadst all thy foes o'ercome,
Returning to thy glorious home.
Thou didst receive the full rem
That I might share it with my Lard;
And thus thy own new name obtain,

• And one with thee for ever reign,



Hymns 73, 77, & 78. iTcttcnbaU. S.S.S.S.S.8.S.S. (AnaPa*tic.) max*.
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1 Aw iy wit'n our sorrow and fear !

We soon shall recover our home.
The city of saints shall appear,
The "lay of eternity come:

Prom earth we shall quickly rei

Ami mount to our native abode,
The house of our Father above.

The palace of angels and God.
2 Our mourning is all at an end.

When, raised by the life-

We see the new eit.\ descend,
adorned as o bride for her Lord ;

The city so holy and ell

No sorrow can breathe in the air;

No gloom <»t alltietir.il or BUI,

\
I lhadOW of evil is there.

:; By faith we already behold
That lovely Jerusalem here;

Her walls are of jasper and gold,

rystal her buildings are clear;

Hymn 77. EfttentjaH.
i ill.- Church in lvr militant

b weary, and cannot forbear

.

The saints in an airony wait

e Inm again in the

The Spirit invite*, In the bride,

Her heavenly l-->rd to descend,

and place her, enthroned at his side,

In glory that never shall cud.

Immovably founded in gr
She stands as she ever hat h st

And brightly her builder displa,

Ind Barnes with the glory ol i

No need of the .sun in that day,
Which never is followed by night,

Where Jesus's h, unties display
A pure and a permanent light

;

The Lamb is their light and their sun,
\nd lol by reflection they shine,

With Jesus ineffably one,
And bright in effulgence dii h

The samts in liis presence receive
Their great and eternal reward ;

In Jesus, in heaven they live,

They reign in the smile of their Lord;
The flame of angelical love

Is kindled al Jesus's face

;

v d all the enjoj mcnl above
Consist., in the rapturous

The news of his coming I hear,
And join in the catholic cry,

o .lesiis, in triumph appear.
\p|» ar in the clouds of the -

Whom only 1 languish to love,

In fulness of majesl v po
And ptive me S mansion above.
And take to my heavenh hum '.

Hymn 78. EfttrnhaH.
l The thirsty are called to their Lord,

llii glorious appearing I i

and, drawn by the power ol It
•

The promise 1 know is for me i

1 thirst for the streams ol tli . Kracc,

i -i m t it the spirit nt love,

I long 'or a. glimpse of thy faec,

And then to behold it above.

Thy call I exult to obey,
And come, m the n|

Thy |oy in thai happiest ds
I ingdom of glory, to idinrc;

To drink the pure river of bliss,

With life everlasting o'erflowed,
Implunged in the crystal ab\ hh,

And lost m the ocean of God,



Hymn 74. ^rautonia. S.M.
Geemak Melody.

1 We know, by faith we know,
If this vile house of clay,

Tins tabernacle, sink below
In ruinous decay,
We have a house above,
Not made with mortal hands

;

And firm, as our Redeemer's love,

That heavenly fabric stands.

2 It stands securely high,
Indissolubly sure;

Our Klorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure

:

O were we entered there,

To perfect heaven restored !

O were we all caught up to share
The triumph of our Lord!

3 For tins in faith we call,

For this we weep and pray

:

C rnitrht the tabernacle fall!

O might we 'scape away !

Full of immortal hope,
We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallowed up
Of everlasting life.

4 Absent, alas ! from God,
We in the body mourn,

And pine to quit this mean abode,
And languish to return.
Jesus, regard our vows.
And change our faith to sight

;

And clothe us with our nobler house
Of empyrean light

!

C O let us put on thee
In perfect holiness,

And rise prepared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face

!

Thy grace with glory crown,
Who hast the earnest given,

And now triumphantly come down,
And take our souls to heaven

!

Hymn 75. gciubtnto.
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1 Lift your eyes of faith, and see

Saints and angels joined in one ;

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne

!

Each before his Saviour stands,

All in milk-white robes arrayed,

Palms they carry in their hands.

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endless song,

Cry aloud in heavenly lays,

Glory doth to God belong,
<; -I. the glorious Saviour, praise

:

All salvation from him came,
Him, who reigns enthroned on high:

Glory to the bleeding Lamb.
Let the morning stars reply.

Angel-powers the throne surround,

Next the saints in glory they
;

Lulled with the transporting sound,

They their silent homage pay,

Prostrate on their face before

God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore,

Shout the Lamb that died for all

Be it so. they all reply,

Him let all our orders praise

;

Him that did fur sinners die,

Saviour of the favoured race!

Render we our God his right,

Glory, wisdom, tluuiks, and power,
Honour, majesty, and might ;

Praise him, praise him evermore!



Hymn 76. $tntbada. i . i . i . i . i . i . i . i

.

S. Webbe.
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1 What arc these arrayed In white,

Brighter than the noon-day sun?
Foremost of 1 .iirht.

Nearest the eternal thr

These are they thai bore th<-

Nobly for their .Master stood

;

Bufferen in his righteous cm
i . rwers of the dying God.

2 Out of great distress they came.
Washed their robes by faith below,

in the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that washi -now

:

Therefore are they next the throne*

Berre their Halter day and night

;

God resides among his own,
God doth in his saints delight.

;i More than ronqu-
Here they tind their trials o'er

;

They have all their Bufferings

Hunger now and thirst no more;
No excessive heat they feel

From the sun's directer ray.

In a milder clime they dwell,
Region of eternal day.

i Hi- that on the throne doth r
Them the Lamb shall alwa\ -

With the tree of life sustain,
*

To the Hying fountains lead
;

He shall all their Borrows ohai
All their wants at oner remove.

Wipe the tears from every face,

Fill up every soul with love.

Hymn 79. Sanbguic 8.8.8.8. ^. v .^. v
. (Anapaestic.)
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A fountain of life and of grace

who his offei •

ill. it is open and free.

ih himsell doth ii

Irink of his pleasures unl

ims of immortal delight,

Sow from his heavenly throne

him we bel i

By faith of Ins Spirit w<
Ana, frcel.v I

The iu< rcj for J<

n a pure drop of Ins love,

The life <>f eternitj

And witness b h aven I

CM.
B wi n 31 Eti IT. 1(5*1.

Hymn 80. C^lu mimchcstrr.
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1 Terrible thought ! shall I alone,
Who may be saved—shall I—

Of all, alas ! whom I have known,
Through sin for ever die ?

2 While all my old companions dear,
With whom I once did live,

Joyful at God's right hand appear,
A blessing to receive

;

3 Shall I—amidst a ghastly band,
Dragged to the judgment-seat—

Far on the left with horror stand,
My fearful doom to meet ?

Hymn 81. gate's.
-8 H-h—1—4 hr-4

4 Ah, no ! I still may turn and live,

For still his wrath delays

;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve
And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept his offers now,
From every sin depart,

Perform my oft-repeated vow,
And render him my he.trt.

6 I will improve what I receive,
The grace through Jesus given

;

Sure, if with God on earth I live,

To live with him in heaven.

Luther.

1 Father of omnipresent grace

!

We seem agreed to seek thy face

;

But every soul assembled here
Doth naked in thy sight appear

:

Thou know'st who only bows the knee,
And who in heart approaches thee.

2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made
Betwixt the living and the d< sad

;

Thou now dost into some inspire
The pure, benevolent desire

:

O that even now thy powerful call

May quicken and convert us all '

Hymn 82. oMzkzxtxzz. L.1L

i
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3 The sinners suddenly convince,
O'erwhelmed beneath their load of sins;
To-day, while it is called to-day,
Awake, and stir them up to pray,
Their dire captivity to own,
And from the iron furnace groan.

4 Then, then acknowledge, and set free
The people bought, O Lord, by thee !

The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled,
For whom we in thy Spirit plead:
Let all in thee redemption tind,
And not a soul be left behind.

W. Shore.

1 Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye
The thousands of our Israel see :

To thee in their behalf we cry,
Ourselves but new 1y lound in thee.

where o'er desert wastes they err,

And neither food nor feeder have.
Nor fold, nor place Of refuge near.

For no man cares their souls to save.

S Wild as the untaught Indian's brood
The Christian savages remain ;

Strangers, yea, enemies to God.
They make thee spill thy blood in vain.

4 Thy people, Lord, are sold for nought,
now they tinir Redeemer nigh;

They perish, whom thyself hasl bought,
Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

5 The pit its mouth hath opened wide,
To swallow up its careless prey :

Why should they die. when thou hast died,
Hast died to bear their sins away?

G Why should the toe thy purchase a
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans :

The meed of all thy sufferings these.
O claim them for thy ransomed ones !

7 Extend to these thy pardoning grs
To these be thy salvation showed:

() add them to thy chosen ,:.

() sprinkle; all their hearts with blood!
s Still let the publicans draw near:

Open the door Of faith and heaven,
And irrant their hearts thy word to hear,
And witness all their ±m± forgiven-



CM
Bit. W. Joses.

l T iou Son of God, whose naming eyes
Our inmost thoughts perceive,

«>t tin- evening sacrifice

which now to thoe we give
8 We bow before thy gracious throne,

And think ourselves sincere;
li lit show us, Lord, is every one
Thy real worshipper?

:; [a here kmi] that knows thee not,

Nor feels his want of tins'?

A stranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree I

4 Convince him now of unbelief,
Hi.s desperate state explain ;

And fill his heart with sacred grief.

And penitential pain.

Hymn 84. s:\ith.

5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead.
And bid the sleeper rise I

And bid his guilty conscience dread
Tlie death that never dies.

(

6 Extort the cry. " What must be done
To save a wretch like ine:

I
How shall a trembling sinner shun
That endless misery ?

7 " 1 must this instant now begin
Out of my sloep to awake;

I And turn to God, and every sin

Continually forsake :

8 "
I must for faith incessant cry,
And wrestle. Lord, with thee:

1 must be born again, or die
1 To all eternity.

CM.
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O thOU all-victorious l^ord !

power to us make known •.

* uli the hammer of thy word
»'• ak these hearts of ston.-.

we all might now begin
OOlUhneM to mourn ;

rn at once from every tin,

OUr Saviour turn '

OUraelvea and thee to know,
r gracious day

;

flee UlltO life bestow.
ik>- our sins SWaj •

• m Qrsl in unbelief,

Freely then please ,

35. ^ubLjrrsficIb. S.M.

Fill every soul with sacred jrrief,

And then with tarred U ace.

E Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve)
And then enrich the poor

j

The knowledge of our sickness
The knowledge of our cure.

6 That blessed sense of guilt impart.
And then remove the load -.

Trouble, and wash the troubled heart
In the stoning blood.

7 Our desperate state through
And spenk our sms forgive

By perfect holiness prepare,

'Ami take us up to heaven.

declare,

* - -. i i



1 Spirit of faith, come down,
Reveal the things of God :

And make to us the Godhead known
And witness with the blood :

Tis thine the blood to apply,
And give us eyes to see,

Who did for every sinner die,

Hatli surely died for me.
2Xo man can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away,
And breathe the living word

;

Then, only then, we feel

Our interest in his blood,
And cry, with joy unspeakable,

" Thou art my Lord, my God !

"

3 O that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb

!

Spirit of faith, descend, and shew
The virtue of his name

;

The grace which all may find,
The saving power impart

;

And testify to all mankind,
And speak in every heart.

4 Inspire the living faith,
"Which whosoe'er receives,

The witness in himself he hath,
And consciously believes;
The faith that conquers all,

And doth the mountain move,
And saves whoe'er on Jesus call,

And perfects them in love.

Hymn 86. grnu From FliEYLINGIIArSEX.

1 Sinners, your hearts lift up,
Partakers of your hope

!

This, the day of Pentecost

;

Ask, and ye shall all receive,
Surely now the Holy Ghost
God to all that ask shall give.
2 Ye all may freely take
The prace for Jesus sake

;

He for every man hath died.
He for all hath risen again ;

J« mis now is glorified,
Gifts he hath received for men.
S He sends them from the skies
On all his enemies ;

B.V his cross he now hath led
Captive our captivity

;

We vhull all be free indeed.
Christ, the Son, shall make us free.

4 Blessings on all he poors,
In never-ceasing showers,

All he waters from above,

Offers all his joy and peace,
Settled comfort, perfect love,
Everlasting righteousness.
5 All may from him receive
A power to turn and live

;

Grace for every soul is free,

All may hear the effectual call

;

All the light of life may see,

All may feel he died for all.

G Drop down in showers of love,

Ye heavens, from above!
Righteousness, ye skies jKnir down!

( >|"-!!. earth, ami take it in !

Claim the Spirit for your own,
Sinners, and be saved from sin!
7 Father, behold, we claim
The f-'ift in Jesu's name I

Him. the promised Comforter,
Into all our spirits pour

;

Let him fix his mansion here,

Come, and i:< u r leave us more.

•:i



Hymn 87. (tana CM.

1 1 r

1 Couic, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

- thine influence prove,
Sounv of the old prophetic lire,

Fountain of light and love.

2 Com.', Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee
The prophets wrote and spoke)

Unlock the truth, thyself the key,

Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove,
Brood oer our nature's eight

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be 1 i irli t

.

4 God, through himself, we then shall knoi
If thou withm i,s shine,

And sound, with all thy saints below,
The depths of love divine.

Hymn 88. Jerusalem. CM. ^ S. Grosvi-sok ?
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Father of all, in whom alone
ive, and move, and breathe,

One bright celestial ray d:irt down.
And cheer thy sons beneath,

in thy word we searcb for thee,

J
\\e search with trembling awe :)

The wonders of thy law.

;r
-

J
- ; ;j

;; Now let our darkness comprehend
The light thai shines so clear

;

-\ti\\ the revealing Spirit send,
\ I give us ears to hear.

I B fore us make :

Which here by faith we knowj
Lei us in Jesus see thj face,
And die to all below.

Hymns 89 & 90. Stonrhousc. 8.8.8.8.
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1 Inspirer of the ancient seers,

Who wrote from thee the sacred page,
The same through all succeeding years,
To us, in our degenerate age,

The spirit of thy word impart,
And breathe the life into our heart.

2 While now thine oracles we read,

With earnest prayer and strong desire,

O let thy Spirit from thee proceed,
Our souls to awaken and inspire,

Our weakness help, our darkness chase,
And guide us by the light of grace

!

3 Whene'er in errors paths we rove,

The living God through sin forsake,

Our conscience by thy word reprove,

Convince and bring the wanderers backx

Deep wounded by thy Spirit's sword,
And then by Gilead's balm restored.

4 The sacred lessons of thy grace,
Transmitted through thy word, repeat,

And train us up in all thy ways,
To make us in thy will complete ;

Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan,
And bring us to a perfect man.

5 Furnished out of thy treasury,
O may we always ready stand

To help the souls redeemed by thee,
In what their various states demand;

To teach, convince, correct, reprove,
And build them up in holiest love

!

Hymn 90. %tonei)ou$z.

1 Come, O thou Prophet of the Lord,
Thou great Interpreter divine,

Explain thine own transmitted word,
To teach and to inspire is thine

;

Thou only canst thyself reveal,

Open the book, and loose the seal.

2 Whate'er the ancient prophets spoke
Concerning thee, O Christ, make known

;

Chief subject of the sacred book,

Thou fillest all, and thou alone;
Yet there our Lord we cannot see,

"Unless thy Spirit lend the key.
Now, Jesus, now the veil remove,
The folly of our darkened heart

;

Unfold the wonders of thy love,

The knowledge of thyself impart

;

Our ear, our inmost soul, we bow,
Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now.

Hymns 91 & 92. glatkburw. C.1I.

IS . , 1>e Fescit.
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Long have I seemed to serve thee, Lord,
With unavailing pain;

Fasted, and prayed, and read thy word,
And heard it preached in vain.

2 Oft did I with the assembly join,
And near thine altar drew

;

A form of godliness was mine.
The power I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,
Nor knew its deep desiirn

;

The length and breadth I never saw,
And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee thus, at length I see,
Vainly I hoped and strove ;

-T-T

For what are outward things to thee,

Unless they spring from love ?

5 I see the perfect law requires
Truth in the inward parts,

Our full consent, our whole desires,

Our undivided hearts.
C But I of means have made my boast,

Of means an idol made ;

The spirit in the letter lost,

The substance in the shade.
7 Where am 1 now, or what my hope?

What can my weakness do P

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,
'Tis thou must make it new.

Hymn 92. isfacfefcurti.

1 Still for thy loving-kindness, Lord,
1 in thy temple wait

;

I look to find thee in thy word,
Or at thy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,
I wait to learn thy will

;

Silent I stand before thy face.

And hear thee say, "Be still !

"

G "Be still ! and know that 1 am God :

"—
'Tis all I live to know;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

4 I wait my Vigour tO renew,
Thine image to rel

The veil of outward things pass through,
And gasp in thee to live.

I work, and own the labour vain,

And thus from works I i

I strive, and see my fruitless pain,
Till God create my peace.

Fruitless, till thou thyself impart,
Must all my efforts prove ;

They cannot change :l sinful heart

,

They cannot purchase love.

I do the thing thy laws enjoin,

Ami then the strife giv<

To thee t then the whole •

1 trust in means no more.
I trust in him who stands between
The Father's wrath and me;

Jesu. thou great eternal Mean,
1 look for all from thee.

43



Hymn 94. gladibuw CM.

1 The men who slight thy faithful word.
In their own Ik* confide,

These are the temple of the Lord,
And heathens nil beside!

2 Tin' temple of the Lord are these,
The only church and true.

Who live m pomp, and wealth, and ease,
And Jesus never knew.

3 The temple of the Lord—they pull
Thy living temples down,

And cast out every frracious soul
That trembles at thy frown :

4 wouldst thou. Lord, reveal their stilt,
And turn their joy to pricf,

The world, the Christian world, convince
Of damning unbelief!

o The formalist! confound, convert,
And to thy people join

j

And break, and till the broken heart
With confidence divine!

Hymn 93. <Egnpt S.M.
Leach.

Wmmmamm.
My gracious, loving Lord,
To thee what shall I BBJ P

Well may I tremble at thy word,
And scarce presume to prav !

Ten thousand wants have 1
;

Alas! I all thing! want

;

And thou hast bid me always cry,
And never, never faint.

2 Yet, Lord, well might 1 fear.

Pear even to ask thy grace;
So oft hare I, alas I drawn near.

And mocked thee to thy face -.

With all pollutions stained.
Thy hallowed courts I trod,

Tii \ name and temple I profaned*
And dared to call thee Qod !

L Nigh with my lips 1 drew.
My lips were ull unclean

;

Thee with nay heart I never knew,
My heari was full ol sin

;

Fur from the lh itlg Lord,
As far as hell from heaven,

Thy |iurity I still abhorred.
Nor looked to be forgiv< n.

4 M> nature 1 Obeyed,
Mj OWIl desires pursued

;

And still a den of thwrea I made
The hallowed house ol Go I.

Hymn 95. Aiibi Israel.

The worship he approves
To him I would not pay i

My selfish ends and creature-loves
Had stole my heart away.

6 A goodly, formal saint
I long appeared in si»rht.

By self and Satan taught to paint
My tomb, my nature, white.
The Pharisee within
Still undisturbed remained,

The strong man. armed with guilt of sin,
Bafe m his palace relumed.

6 But 01 the Jealous <;>>d

lu my behall came down;
Jesus himself the stronger showed,

And claimed me for his own :

My spirit he alarmed.
And brought Into distress •

. 'I bound the strong man armed
In his self-'riffhteougneas.
Paded my virtuotu show.
My form without the power

|

Kin-convincing spirit blew,
And blasted every flower:
My mouth was stopped, and shame
Covered mj u-uilt\ face;
I on t he atoning Lamb.
And l was saved bj grace,

Dws Paaim, IMS.

H,

The

1 f

''uVu'^J I



1 Author of faith, eternal Word,
Whose Spirit breathes the active flame

Faith, like its Finisher and Lord,
To-day as yesterday the same

;

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,
And ask the grift unspeakable

;

Increase in us the kindled lire,

In us the work of faith fullil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save ;

(Save us, a present Saviour thou
!

)

Wliate'er we hope, by faith we have,
Future and past subsisting now.

4 To him that in thy name believes
Eternal life with thee is given,

Into himself he all rece ves,
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble sense,
Unseen by reason's glimmering ray,

With strong, commanding evidence,
Their heavenly origin display.

G Faith lends its realizing light,
The clouds disperse, the shadows fly

The Invisible appears in sight,
And God is seen by mortal eye.

Hymn 96. %$snumtt.
hr-T I
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D.S.M. Haydn.

1 How can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven?

How can my gracious Saviour show
My name inscribed in heaven?
What we have felt and seen,
With confidence we tell

;

And publish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

2 We who in Christ believe
That he for ns hath died.

We all his unknown peace receive,
And feel his blood applied

;

Exults our rising soul,
Disburdened of her load,

And swells unutterably full
Of glory and of God.

.1 His love, surpassing far
The love of all beneath,

We lind within our hearts, and dare
The pointless d.-irts of death :

Stronger than death and hell
The mystic power we prove

;

And conquerors ol the world, we dwell
In heaven, who dwell in love.

45
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4 We by his Spirit prove
And know the things of God,

The things which freely of his love
He hath on us bestowed

;

His Spirit to us he gave,
And dwells in us, we know;

The witness in ourselves we have,
And all its fruits we show.

5 The meek and lowly heart
That in our Saviour was,

To us his Spirit doth impart,
And signs us with his cross :

Our nature's turned, our mind
Transformed in all its powers

;

And both the witnesses are joined,
The Spirit of God with ours.

G Whate'er our pardoninjr Lord
Commands, we gladly do ;

And guided by his sacred word,
We all his steps pursue :

His glory our design,
We Eve our God to please

;

And rise with tili:il fear divine,

To perfect holiness.



Hymn 97. Strobe. .8.8.6.
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1 Thou great mysterious Cod unknown,
Whose love hath gently led me on,

: from my intent days,

Mine inmost soul expose to new,
And t'll me, if 1 ever Knew

Thy justifying grace.
2 If I haveonly known thy fear,

And followed with a heart miuviv
Th> drawings from above,

tie further grace bestow,
And let my sprinkled conscience know

Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love 1 would no; -

A stranger to the gospel hope,
of sin forgiven •.

I not, Lord, my soul de
ut the inward witness live,

Thatantepast of heaven.

i
——

r

i If now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee

In Jesus reconciled?
And should I not with faith draw nigh.
And boldly Abba, Father, cry.

And know myself thy child ':

.", Whate'er obstructs thy pardoning low,
Or sin, or righteousness, remove,

Thy glory to display
;

Mine heart of unbelief convince.

And now absolve me from my Bins,

And take them all away.
G Father, in me reveal thy Son,
And to my inmost soul make known

How merciful thou art

:

The secret of thy love reveal,

And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell
For ever in my heart 1

Hymn 98 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.
W. Asnoi i>.



1 Upright, both in heart and will.

We by our God were made
j

But we turned from good to ill,

And o'er the creature strayed
;

Multiplied our wandering thought,

Which first was fixed on God alone,

In ten thousand objects sought

The bliss we lost in one.

2 From our own inventions vain

Of fancied happiness,

Draw us to thyself again,

And bid our wanderings
Jesus, speak our souls restored

By love's divine simplicity,

• Re-united to our Lord,

And wholly lost in

Hymn 99. Caterer. 8.8.8.8.8.8.
Michael Gasteeitz.
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1 Father of lights, from whom proceeds

Whute'er thy every creature i

Who- providently nigh,

Feeds the young ravens when they cry,

To thee I look ; my heart prepare,

-t, and hearken to my prayer.

2 Since by thy light myself I see

. and void of
"

Tiiy eyes must all my thoughts

Siting what my lips would say-.

Thou teest my wants, for help tli<-y call,

And ere I speak thou know'st them all.

3 Thou know'st the baseness of my mind,
Wayward , and impotent, and hlmd

;

Thou know'st how unsubdued my w.i!.

Averse from sood and prone to ill

;

Thou know'st how wide my passions rcve.

Nor checked by fear, nor charmed by lovef

4 Fain would I know, as known by thee,,

And feel the indigence I see

;

Fain would I all my vilcness own,

And deep beneath the burden croan

Abhor the pride that lurks within,

St and loathe myself and sin.

.". Ah ! srive me, Lord, myself b •

My total misery reveal •.

Ah! give me, Lord (I still would -

A heart to mourn, a heart to pray;

.My business this, my only a .

My l/e, my every breath, be prayer.

>:



Hymn 100. iants. D.L.M. From Beethoven-.
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. my Advocate above,

My friend before the throne of love,

If now for me prevaila thy prayer,
If now I find thee pl^dinsr there,
If tliou tin* secret wish convey

.

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray;
fi -. and my weak petitions join,

a .. -.it > Advocate, to thine.

S Fain would I know my utmost ill,

Ami groan my natures weight to feel,

the clouds that round me roll,

The night that bangs upon my soul,

my carnal mind,
M . m II p rvera . m • p iasi< - blind.

Scattered o'er all the earth abroad,
Immeasurably far from I

•' •' ra, my heart's desire obtain !

My earnest Buil present, and cam;
My fulness of corruption show,
The knowledge of myself best
A deeper displacence at sin.

A sharper sense of hell within,
a si ronger struggling to gel
A keener appetite f»>r thee,

4 O sovereign Love, to thee I cry,
l die I

Save me from death, from hell -

Death, hell, are but the wan: i

Q ;ken< d by thy imparted name,
Sav< d, when possessed of thee, I am;
.My life, my only heaven thou art,

(Xmight 1 feel thee in my bea

< .i ., ., ., .. I I \! IN WHymn 101. palia.
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1 Saviour, Prince of Israel's race,

oe from thy lofty throne
;

Give the sweet relenting grace,
Soften this obdurate stone

!

to flesh, O God, convert

;

Cast a look, and break my heart

!

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove,
All my inmost sins reveal,

against thy lig-ht and love
Let me see, and let me feel

;

Si::s that crucified my God,
Spilt again thy precious blood.

3 Jesu, seek thy wandering sheep,
Make me restless to return-.

Bid me look on thee, and weep,

Bitterly as Peter mourn,
Till I say, by grace restored,
•• Now thou know'st 1 love thee, Lord

i Might I in thy sight appear,
A> the publican distrest,

Stand, not daring to draw near.
Smite o;i my unworthy breast,

Groan the sinner's only plea,
" God, be merciful to me !

"

5 O remember me for good,
Passine through the mortal vale

!

Show me the atoning blood,
When ray strength and spirit fail;

Give my gasping soul to see
Jesus crucified for me

!

Hymns 102 & 103. grrntforb. SJL Greece's Psaem; Tuxes. 1724.
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1 f ) that I could repent

!

With all my idols part.

And to thy gracious eye present
A humble, contrite In -art

;

A heart with grief opprest
For having grieved my God.

A troubled heart that cannot rest,

Till sprinkled with thy blood.

1—

r

IS
2 Jesus, on me bestow
The penitent desire

;

With true sincerity of woe
My aching breast inspire;
With softening pity look.
And melt my hardness down,

Strike with thy love*s resistless stroke,
And break this heart of stone

!

Hymn 103. 15rcntfot3.

1 O that I could revere
My much-offended God!

O that I could but stand m fear
Of thy afflicting rod

!

If mercy cannot draw,
Thou by thy tbreateningsmove,

And keep an abject soul in awe,
That will not yield to love.

iw me the naked BWOrd
Impending o'er my head •.

O let me tremble at thy
And to my ways take heed!

With sacred horror fly

Prom every sinful snare
;

r. in my Judge's eye,
My Judge's anger dare.

3 Thou great tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart

;

me bestowed,
The t'-nder, fleshly heart :

.
. ne

The atony heart remove,
• melt me down

Into the mould of love

:



Hymn 104. itearctb.—_i—4

" T. Wallheat*.

1 O for that tenderness of heart

Which hows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art,

And trembles at thy word !

O for those humble, contrite tears

"Which from repentance flow,

That consciousness of guilt which lean
The long-suspended blow !

Saviour, to me in pity give
The sensible diet* m.

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me d*
Wilt from the dreadful day remove,

Before the evil come ;

}Iy spirit hide with saints above,

My I tody in the tomb.

Hymn 105. Jtfcrltg. S.M. Peter Abblakd.

1 O that I could n

thai I oould believe!

Thou b] thy roioe the uiail-ie rent,

The reek in sunder cleave

!

Thou, by tii.v 1

1

id.

il and sp.r
|

m ith the hammer "f thj u ore*

And break my stubborn !>• art '

'J Saviour, and I'rinc
i

The double grao
(JnlOOae tin bands of ">\

and let the oaptii

(Jrant DM my ringt

And then the load ren.

Wound, and pour in. my wound -

The txdm of par>

I

•: thy own uierc\ '|

'Die cursed thing r

And Into thy proteotkM take
The prisoner of thy love

:

In every trying hour
Stand by my feeble soul

;

reen me from my nature

Till thou hast made me whole.

4 Th.s is thy \m I

That I should holy he.

Should let my nn this moment t: >.

I eimiient turn to I

( > might l i"'\v embrace
Thy nil -sufficient

|

And never more to sin give

And never
|



Hymn 106. gjfortr. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. S. 7. 6.
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TTie notes between * and * JHcry 6e omiited.

1 Jcsu, let thy pitying eye

Call back a wandering sheep !

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain, like Peter, weep :

Let me be by grace restored,

On me be all long-suffering shown

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone,

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above.

Repentance to impart,

Give me, through thy dying love,

The humble, contrite heart

:

Give what I have long implored,

A portion of thy grief unknown;
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

3 See me, Saviour, from above,

Nor suffer me to die ;

Life, and happiness, and love,

Drop from thy gracious eye :

Speak the reconciling word,

And let thy mercy melt me down ;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

4 Look, ns when thine eye pursued

The Brat apostate man,
Saw him weltering in his blood,

And bade him rise again

:

Speak my paradise restored,

Redeem me by thy grace alone
j

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

5 Look, as when thy pity saw
Thine own in a strange land,

Forced to obey the tyrant's law,

And feel his heavy hand

:

Speak the soul-redeeming word,

And out of Egypt call thy son

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

6 Look, as when thy grace beheld

The harlot in distress,

Dried her tears, her pardon sealed.

And bade her go in peace

:

Vile, like her, and self-abhorred,

I at thy feet for mercy groan

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

7 Look, as when thy languid eye

Was closed, that we might live

;

" Father," (at the point to die

My Saviour gasped) " forgive !

"

Surely, with that dying word,

He turns, and looks, and erics, '"Tis done!'?

O my bleeding, loving Lord,

Thou break'st my heart of stone I

n



Hymn 107. ggbsiotrarn Cbant L.M.
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r God
of power, and health, and love)

Lthernath on Chrisl
\ int him from ins throne ab >ve ;

2 Prophet, and Priest, and King of p
Anointed to declare his will,

To minister his pardoning grace,
And every sin-sick soul to b

• ey the heavenly call j

Your prison- ipen '.vide;

Go forth, for he hath ransomed all.

For every bouI of man hath died.

To clothe them w I . f praise,
And give I

5 To help their | - unbelief,
tifer,

The oil of joy tor a

Triumphal
To make then, trees of righteoi
The plant

•read the honour of his grace,
And on to full perfection -

Hymn 108. Jtrrg CM. Gkeexk's Pa i

m ' . *m * ^P¥—m— ~=*

- "

l Enslaved to sense, to pleasur pr
i of created g

Fat her, our helplessness we own,
rembling taste our food,

mbling we taste; for, ah 1 no more
To thee the creatures l<

< they exert a baneful p in

And poison while they feed.

[or the Bake ol wretc l man,
.

.

With pleasing force on earth d
-

And sensualize Ins soul.

ivelling on Mirth we still must lie,

Till Christ the curse repeal

.

rist, descending from on high.

Infected nature heal.

Hymns 109 & 110. §tah

me then, onr heavenly Adam, come,
Thy healing influence

Hallow our
i live!

--.• of corruption bn
ion

.

Thy only will we fain w
US from our

7 Turn the full stream i

I
our actions tend

To thee theii

Thy glory be the end.
: h then a scale to heaven

The ( reatures all shall l<

r

.6.7.8 ;



1 Wretched, helpless, and distrest,

Ah ! whither shall I fly ?

Ever gasping after rest,

I cannot find it nigh

:

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

Fast bound in sin and misery.
Friend of sinners, let me find
My help, my all, in thee J

2 I am all unclean, unclean,
Thy purity I want

;

My whole heart is sick of sin.

And my whole head is faint

;

Full of putrefying sores,

Of bruises, and of wounds, my soul
Looks to Jesus, help implores,
And gasps to be made whole.

3 In the wilderness I stray.

My foolish heart is blind,

Nothing do I know ; the way
Of peace I cannot find :

Jesu, Lord, restore my sight,

And take, O take, the veil away !

Turn my darkness into liglu,

My midnight into day.
4 Naked of thine imaee, Lord.

Forsaken, and alone.

Unrenewed, and unrestorcd,
I have not thee put on

j

Hymn 110.
1 Jesu, friend of sinners, hear,

Yet once again I pray
j

From my debt of sin set clear.

For I have noueht to pay ;

Speak, O speak, the kind release.

A poor backsliding soul restore

!

Love me freely, seal my peace.
And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace.

Lelt me lone to wander wide,
An outcast from tin face;

But I now my sins confess,
And mercy, mercy, I implore ;

Love me freely, seal my peace.
And bid me .sin no more.

3 Thoiieh my sins as mountains rise.

And swell and reach to heaven.
Mercy is above the skies,

I may be stitl forgiven j

Infinite my sin's increase,
But greater is thy mercy's store

,

Love me freely, seal my i»eace,

And bid me sin no mors.

'Suck*

K

Over me thy mantle spread,
Send down thy likeness from above,
Let thy goodness be displayed,
And wrap me in thy love.

5 Poor, alas ! thou know'st I am,
And would be poorer still,

See my nakednevss and shame,
And all my vilene^s feel

;

No good thine in me resides,

My soul is all an achine void
Till thy Spirit here abides,
And I am filled with God.

G Jesus, full of truth and grace,
In thee is all I want

;

Be the wanderer's resting-place,
A cordial to the faint

;

Make me rich, for I am poor;
In thee may I my Eden find

;

To the dying health restore,
And eye-Sight to the blind.

7 Clothe me with thy holiness,
Thy meek humility

;

Put on me my glorious dress,
Endue my soul with th

Let thine imaee be restored,
Thv name and nature let me prove,
With thy fulness till me, Lord,
And perfect me in love.

4 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread
A hardness o'er my heart

,

But if thou thy Spirit shed,
This hardness shall depart

;

Shed thy love, thy tenderness.
And let me feol thy softening power;
Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

5 From the oppressive power of on
31 y struggling spirit free :

Perfect righteousness bring in,

Unspotted purity;
Speak, and all this war shall

And sin shall give its raging o'« r,

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

G For this only thine I pray,
And this will 1 require.

T:ike the power of sin away.
Pill me frith pure desire

|

Perfect me in holiness.

Thine image to my soul restore*
Love me Freely, seal my peace*
And bid me sin no more.



Hymn 111. (Dbrbirw*. L.M.

1 Thus saith the Lord ! Who seek the Lamb,
Who follow after righteousness,

Look to the rock from whence ye came,
The father of the faithful race.

2 Children of faithful Abraham these
Who dare expect salvation here.

The Lord shall give them gospel peace,
And all his hopeless mourners cheer;

3 Shall soon his fallen Zion raise,

Her waste and desolate places build

;

Pour out the Spirit of his grace.
And make her wilds a fruitful field.

4 T)u- barren souls shall be, reetotn d.

The desert all renewed shall rise.

Hymns 112 & 115

Bloom as the garden of the Lord,
A fair terrestrial paradise.

5 Gladness and joy shall there be found,
Thanksgiving and the voice of pra.

The voice of melody shall sound,
And every heart be tilled with grace.

»' A law shall soon from him proceed,
A living, life-infusing word,

The truth that makes you free indeed,
The eternal Spirit of your Lord.

7 His mercy he will OMIM to real

Where all may see their sins fornven
;

May rise, no more by guilt opprest,
And bless the light that leads to heaven.

n
6.7.8.7.'!. j. ttrle.

l \\
!

v. :,' tongi e can tell

I afflicted state.

< )r all iii\ "

Fallen among thieves I am,
Ami they have robbed me <it a

Turni
And left me in my blood.

j ( ) ! linn good Samaritan !

In t hee is ail my hope
i

< Miiv thou cans! succour man,
And raise the fallen up :

n irken tomj 'iv.Tik' cry .

•

m i sinner, pass not by .

Who gasp for help from thee.



3 Still thou journeyest where I am,
Still thy compassions move ;

Pity is with thee the same,
And all thy heart is love

;

Stoop to a poor sinner, stoop,

And let thy healing grace abound,
Heal my bruises, and bind up
My spirit's every wound.

4 Saviour of my soul, draw nigh,
In mercy haste to me,

At the point of death I lie,

And cannot come to thee

;

Now thy kind relief afford,

The wine and oil of grace pour in

;

Good Physician, speak the word,
And heal my soul of sin.

5 Pity to my dying cries

Hath drawn thee from above,
Hovering over me, with eyes
Of tenderness and love,

Hymn 115.

1 Let the world their virtue boast,
Their works of righteousness

;

I, a wretch undone and lost,

Am freely saved by grace

;

Other trie I disclaim ;

This, only Uiis, is all my plea,
I the chkf of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

2 Happy thw whose joys abound
Like Jordan's swelling stream,

"Who their heaven in Christ have
And givethe praise to him ;

Meanest folower of the Lamb,
His steps I ati distance see

;

I the chief o sinners am,
But Jesus lied for me.

3 I, like Gideoi's fleece, am found
Unwateredstill, and dry,

"While the dev on all around
Falls plentems from the sky

,

Now, even now, I see thy face;
The balm of Gilead I receive

;

Thou hast saved me by thy grace,
And bade the sinner live.

6 Surely now the bitterness
Of second death is past

j

O my Life, my Righteousness,
On thee my soul is cast

!

Thou hast brought me to thine inn,
And I am of thy promise sure

;

Thou slialt cleanse me from all sin,

And all my sickness cure.

7 Perfect then the work begun,
And make the sinner whole

;

All thy will on me be done,
My body, spirit, soul

;

iBtill preserve me safe from harms,
And kindly for thy patient care,

Take me, Jesus, to thine arms.
And keep me ever there.

atonement.
Yet my Lord I cannot blame,

The Saviour's grace for all is free

;

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

4 Surely he will lift me up,
For I of him have need,

I cannot give up my hope,
Though I am cold and dead

;

To bring fire on earth he came,
O that it now might kindled be

!

found, I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

5 Jesus, thou for me ha-st died,

And thou in me slialt live.

I shall feel thy death applied,
I shall thy life receive

;

Yet, when melted in the flame
Of love, tins shall be all my plea,

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

Hymn 113. Jrmmlmrg, 8.8.8.8.8.8. GEKiTAy.
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1 O thou whom fain my ou l would love

!

Whom I would eladl die to know;
This veil of unbelief reiove,

And show me, all theoodness show;
Jesus, thyself in me revd,
Tell me thy name, thy nture tell.

2 Hast thou been with meLord, so long.
Yet thee, my Lord, Iw I not known?

I claim thee with a falter g tongue.

I pray thee, in a feeble groan,
Tell me, O tell me, who thou art,

And speak thy mime into my heart
3 If now thou talkesl by the way

With sueli an abject worm as me.
Thy mystery of grace display •,

Open mine eyes that 1 may 868,
That 1 may understand th.v word.
And now cry out—" It is the I,ord !

'



Hymn 114. Ilurcmburq.

lz
Gbbmak.

Jen .in whom the weary find
Their late, hut permanent repose,

Physician of the sin-sick mind,
Believe my wants, assuage my woes

;

And let my soul on thee be cast.

Till life's fiesee tyranny be past.

2 Loosed from my God, and far removed,
Long have I wandered to and fro,

O'er earth in endless circles r
Nor found whereon to rest below:

Bnck to my God at last I lly.

For O, the waters still are high !

Hymn 116. gtbrjenb

ind nature*! maze,
The things of earth, for tl.ee I leave

Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace,
Into the ark of love receire,

Take this poor Buttering soul to rest,
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast.

i Fill with inviolable peace,
Stahh>.h and keep my settle* heart;

In thee may all my wanderings cease,
From thee no more may 1 lepart

;

Thy utmost goodness called .o prove,
Loved with an everlasting l/ve I

BJBDHXAD.

i L

1 Saviour, i Ml a pito ing
Bid mj siiiH and sorrow

Whither should a sinner lly ?

Art not t h<> u the sinnera friend
B •• in tl I gup to find,
W

. I I, and poor, and blind.

2 Haste, • to my relief!
From the iron fumOCC Like

;

B i me of in.\ sin and grief,
i - •

l .v I ive and m. re;, j

Bel tnj li -art at liberty,
'

Show fortli all thy power in D

Hymns 117 & 119. gnsfa

m:: : i*>--M^
o Me. the vilest of tliirao

_

Most unholy, mo] unci. 'an ;

Me, the farthest frcn tin lace,

Full of misery ail sin ,

Me with arma of ire receii e,

Me, of .sinners ,
-

h

m . forgive !

on thine op name
Pot salvation I epend,

In thy gracious Hnda I am,
s-i\" me, save fc to the end

:

I. t the in mont anee he riven,
i quite fnn hell to heaven.

i \ lc Smith ?

mm i f^ijiiVifj^ji i



1 God is in this and every place;
But O how dark and void

To me ! 'tis one great wilderness,
Tins earth without my God.

2 Empty of him who all things fills,

Till he his light impart,
Till he his glorious self reveals,

The veil is on my heart.

3 thou who seest and know'st my gi

Thyself unseen, unknown

:

ief,

i T
Pity my helpless unbelief,

And take away the stone.

4 Regard me with a gracious eye,
The long-sought blessing givv

And bid me, at the point to die,

Behold thy face and live.

5 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's 1

Shed in my heart abroad
The middle wall of sin remove,
And let me into God.

Hymn 119.

1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord,
1 humbly seek thy fare,

Encouraged by the Saviour's word
To ask thy pardoning grace.

2 Entering into my closet, I

The busy world exclude,
In secret prayer for mercy cry,

And groan to be renewed.

8 Far from the paths of men, to thee
I solemnly retire;

See, thou who dost in secret see,

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Thy grace I languish to receive,

The Spirit of love and power,

Sirtsrf).

Blameless before thy face to live,

To live and sin no more.

5 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,

And know my sins forgiven.

And do on earth thy perfect will

As angels do in heaven.

G O Father, glorify thy Son,
And grant what I require

:

For Jesu's sake the gift send down,
And answer me by fire !

7 Kindle the flame of love within,
Which may to heaven ascend.

Ami now the work of grace begin,
Which shall in glory end.

Hymn 118. Mlmfo. 8.8.6.8.8.6. From Can ,:::;. 1050,
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1 Author of faith, to thee I cry,
To thee, who wouldst not have me dk>,

But know the truth and live ;

Open mine eyes to see thy face.

Work in my heart the saving grace,
The life eternal give.

2 Shut up in unbelief I groan,
And blindly serve n God unknown,

Till thOU the veil remove;
The gift unspeakable impart,
And writ" thy name upon my heart,

And manifest thy love.

3 I know the work is only thine.
The mit ot faith is all divine;

But, if on thee we call.

Thou wilt the benefit bestow.
And give us hearts to feel and knor7

That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in.

Come \into thee, and rest from sin,

The blessing seek and find
;

Thou bidd'st ns ask thy grace, and
'

Thou canst, thou wouldst. this moment save
Both me and all mankind.

5 B" it according to thy won!

!

Now [et me find my pardoning Lord.
1/ t what I ask be given;

The bar of unbelief remove,
Open the door fo faith and love.

And tako me into ln-av :i.



Hymns 120 & 121. (Tang's. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Hexkt Caret.

l Comfort, ye minister! of grace,
Comfort my people, ssitn your God!

X » on shall see his smiling face,

! I s
-' ilden sceptre, not his rod,

And own, when now the cloud s removed,
lb only chastened whom he loved.

Hymn 121. £arcp
1 Expand thy wings, oelestial Dove,

And, brooding o'er my nature's night,
Call fortli the ray of heavenly love;

Let there in my dark soul he tight

;

And fill the illustrated abyss
With gloriOUS beams of endless bliss.

2 Let there be light, again command.
And liirht there in our hearts shall be,

We then through faith shall understand
Thy great mysterious majesty

;

And, by the Bhining of thy It
Behold in Christ thy Gortons face,

i r of everlasting grace,
Be mindful of t by changeless word

;

W< worship toward that hoh
|

2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap

;

The Lord shall comfort all that mourn;
"Who now go on their way and weep.
With joy they doubtless shall return,

And bring their sheaves with vast increase,
And have their fruit to holiness.

'*.

In which thou dost thy name record,
• make thy gracious nature known.

That living temple of thy Son.
1 Thoi dost with sweet complacence see

The temple filled with light divine;
And art thou not well pleased with me,
Who. turning to that heavenly shrine.

Through Jesus to thy throne apply.
Through Jesus for acceptance cry -

5 With all who for redemption groan.
Father, in Jesu's name 1 pray,

And still WO cry and wrestle on.
Till mercy take our sins away :

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven.
And now pronounce our sins forgiven.

Hymn 122. Vatrobi B.8.6.8.8.6.

>+
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1 O thou who hast our sorrows borne,
Help us to look on thee and mourn,

On thee whom we have slain,

Eave pierced a thousand thousand times,

And by reiterated crimes
Renewed thy mortal pain.

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see

The Man transfixed on Calvary,
To know thee, who thou art,

The one eternal God and true
;

And let the sight affect, subdue,
And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,
Reveal the charity divine,

That suffered in my stead

;

That made thy soul a sacrifice,

And quenched in death those flaming eyes,
And bowed that sacred head.

The veil of unbelief remove,
And by thy manifested love,

And by thy sprinkled blood,
Destroy the love of sin in me,
And get thyself the victory,

And bring me back to God.
Now let thy dying love constrain
My soul to love its God again,

Its God to glorify

;

And lo ! I come thy cross to share,
Echo thy sacrificial prayer,

And with my Saviour die.

Hymns 123, 125, & 128. ganger. CM. William Taxsue.

1 Let the redeemed give thanks and praise

To a forgiving God

!

My feeble voice I cannot raise

Till washed in Jesu's blood :

2 Till, at thy coming from above,
My mountain-sins depart,

And fear gives place to filial love,

And peace o'erflows my heart.

3 Prisoner of hope, I still attend
The appearing of my Lord,

These endless doubts and fears to end
And speak my soul restored

;

Hymn 125.
1 O that I could my Lord receive,

Who did the world redeem,
Who eave his life, that I might live

A life concealed in him

!

2 O that I could the blessing prove,
My heart's extreme desire,

Live happy in my Saviour's love,

And in his arms expire!
3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace,

That, kept by mercy's power,
.-il ce;

Hymi

I may from every evil cease,
And never grieve thee more

in 128.
1 With glorious clouds encompassed round

Whom antrels dimly see,

Will the Unsearchable be found,
( )r Hod appear to me P

2 Will he forsake his throne above,
Himself to worms impart?

Answer, thou Man of grief and love,

And speak it to my heart I

3 In manifested love explain
Thy wonderful d- -

What meant the Buffering Son of man,
The streaming blood dn

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear.
And live and die below,

That 1 may nowperoenre thee near.

And my Redeemer know P

4 Restored by reconciling grace,
With present pardon blest,

And fitted by true holiness
For my eternal rest.

5 The peace which man can ne'er conceive,
The love and joy unknown,

Now, Father, to thy servant give,
And claim me for thine own.

My God, in Jesus pacified,

My God, thyself declare,
And' draw me' to his open side,

And plunge the sinner there.

T5a«£«.
4 Now if thy gracious will it be,

Even now, my sins remove,
And set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.

5 In answer to ten thousand prayers,
Thou pardoning God, descend

;

Number me with salvation's heirs,

My sins and troubles end.
6 Nothing I ask or want beside,

Of all in earth or heaven,
But let me feel thy blood applied,
And live and die forgiven.

bangor.
5 Come then, and to my soul reveal

The heights and depths of grace,

The wounds which all my sorrows heal,
That dear disfigured face.

6 Before my eves of faith con!'

Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb;
And wrap me in thy crimson vest,

And tell me all thy name.
7 Jehovah in thy person show,

Jehovah crucified

!

And then the pardoning God I know.
And feel the blood applied >

•>-the Lamb in his own light,

Whom angels dim
And tra/.e. transported at the ^ftrht;

Through all eternity.



Hymn 124. $uxi. 8.8.6.8.8.6. Samuel Weebe.

i \i/

1 O that I, first of love possessed,

With my Redeemer's presence blessed,

Blight his salvation see!

Before thou dost my soul require,

Allow me. Lord, my heart's desire,

And show thyself to me.

2 Appear my sanctuary from sin.

Open thine arms and take me in,

By thine own presence hide

;

Hide in the place where Moses stood,

And show me now the face of God,
My Father pacified.

3 What but thy manifested grace
Can guilt, and fe;ir, and sorrow chase,

The cause of grief destroy ':

Thy mercy makes salvation sure,
Makes all my heart and nature pure,

And fills with hallowed joy.

4 Come quickly. Lord, the veil remove,
Pass as a God of pardoning love

Before my ravished eyes

;

And when I in thy person see
Jehovah's glorious majesty,

I find my paradise.

Hymns 126 & 127. |nbhation. L.M Lampe.

1 Too strong I was to conquer sin.

When 'gainst it first I turned my face:

Nor kn<*w my want of power within.

Nor knew the omnipotence of grace.

2 In nature's strength I sought in vain
For what my God refused to give;

! could not then the mastery gain,

Or lord of all my passions li v.-.

:; But, for the glory of thy nam.-.

Vouchsafe me now the victory;

Weakness itself thou know'st I am,
And cannot share the praise with thee.

4 Because I now can nothing do,
Jesus, do all the work alow ;

And bring ray soul triumphant through
To wave its palm before thy throne.

5 Great God, unknown, invisible,
Appear, my confidence to abase,

To make me all my vUeness feel,

And blush at my own righteousness.

G Tin- glorious face in Christ display.
That, silenced by thy mercy's power*

31y mouth I in the dust may "lay,

Ana never boast or murmur more.

60



Hymn 127.
1 "\\ herewith, O God, shall I draw near,

And bow myself before thy face ':

How in thy purer eyes appear \

What shall I bring to train thy grace?
2 "Will gifts delight the Lord most high ?

Wili multiplied oblations please 't

Thousands of rams his favour buy,
Or slaughtered hecatombs appease?

3 Can these avert the wrath of God?
lese wash out my guilty stain ?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,
Alas \ they all must flow in vain.

4 Whoe'er to thee themselves approve,
Most take the path thy word hath showed

;

Justice pursue, and mercy love,

And humbly walk by faith with God.
5 But though my life henceforth be thine,

Present for past can ne'er atone ;

Though I to thee the whole resign,
I only give thee back thine own.

3!ntiitati(m.
G What hare I then wherein to trust?

I nothing have, I nothing am ;

Excluded is my every boast,
My glory swallowed up in shame.

7 Guilty 1 stand before thy face,

On me I feel thy wrath abide

;

f

Tis hist the sentence; should take place
Tis just ;—but O thy Son hath diedi

S Jesus, the Lamb of God hath bled,
He, bore our sins upon the tree:

Beneath our curse he bowed his head •

Tis finished ! he hath died for me !

9 See where before the throne he stands.
And pours the all-prevailing prayer .

Points to his side, and lifts his hands.
And shows that I am graven there.

10 He ever lives for me to pray :

He prays that I with him may reign :

Amen to what my Lord doth say !

Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain.

Eymns 129, 131, & 132 Dr. Mai>-zeb.

1 Adam descended from above,
Federal Head of all mankind,

The covenant of redeeming love
In thee let every sinner find.

2 Its Surety, thou alone hast paid
The debt we to thy Father owed

;

For the whole world atonement made,
And sealed the pardon with thy blood.

3 Thee, the paternal erace divine
A universal blessing gave.

A light in every heart to shine,
A Saviour every soul to save.

Hymn 131. SJatrner
1 Lord, I despair myself to heal

:

I see my sin, but cannot feel

;

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow,
And bid the obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give,
Thy irifts I only can receive;
Here then to thee I all resign

;

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine.

Hymn 132. S$atn?cr
1 Jesu, the sinner's friend, to thee, 4

Losl and undone, for aid I flee,

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

I pen thine arms and take me in.

2 Pity, and Ileal my sin-sick soul

;

Tis thou alone canst make me whole,
Fallen, till in me thine image shine,
And cursed I am, till thou art mine.

3 Awake, the woman's conquering Seed,
Awake, and bruise the serpent's bead ;

Tread down thy foes, with power control
The beast and devil in my soul.

Light of the Gentile world, appear !

Command the blind thy rays to see;
Our darkness chase, our sorrows cheer,
And set thy plaintive prisoners free.

Me, me, who still in darkness sit,

Shut up in sin and unbelief,
Bring forth out of this hellish pit,

This dungeon of despairing grief.

Open mine eyes the Lamb to know,
Who bears the ecneral sin away;

And to my ransomed spirit show'
The glories of eternal day.

3 With simple faith on thee I call,

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my all

:

I wait the moving of the pool,
I wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure,
Make my infected nature pure .

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,
And pour thyself into my heart.

The mansion for thy sol f prepare.
Dispose my heart by entering there-,
"Tis this alone can make me clean,
'Tis this alone can cast out sin.

Al la>t I own it cannot be
That I should tit myself for thee;
Here then to thee f all resicm,
Thine is the work, and only thine.
What shall 1 say thy grace to moveP
Lord, 1 am sin, but thou art love:

D ''very plea "•

" Lord, I am damned, but thou hast died.'
1



Hymn 133. pain^r. L.M. Dk. Mainzjek.mmm^^^^^^m
1 Jesu. whose glory's streaming, rays,

Though duteous to thy high command,
Not seraphs view with open face,

But veiled before thy presence stand

;

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh, weighed down
With sin, And dim with error's night,

Bare to behold thy awful throne,

Or view thy unapproached light ?

3 Restore my sight ! let thy free grace

An entrance to the holiest give

;

Open mine eyes of faith ! thy face

So shall I see ;
yet seeing Ave.

4 Thy golden sceptre from above
Reach forth : see, my whole heart I bow:

Say to my soul, " Thou art my love,
My chosen 'midst ten thousand, thou !

"

5 O Jesus, full of grace ! the sighs
Of a sick heart with pity view

;

Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,
" Mercy, thou God of mercy, show 1

"

G I know thou canst not but be good

;

How shouldst thou, Lord, thy grace restrain ?

Thou, Lord, whose blood so freely flowed
To save me from all guilt and pain.

Hymn 130. $xmzn.
NBtTMABK.

1 Thou God unsearchable, unknown,
Who still conceal'st thyself from me,

Hear an apostate spirit groan,
Broke otf, and banished far from thee ;

But conscious of my fall I mourn,
And fain I would to thee return.

2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light,

Of gospel hope, of humble fear,

To guide me through the gulf of night,

My poor desponding soul to cheer,

Till thou my unbelief remove,
And show me all thy glorious love.

Hymn 134. OTatatufo

r
i - -

i

3 A hidden God indeed thou art

!

Thy absence I this moment feel

;

Yet must I own it from my heart.
Concealed, thou art a Saviour still;

And though thy face 1 cannot see,

I know thine eye is fixed on me.
4 My Saviour thou, not yet revealed)

Yet will I thee my Saviour call

;

Adore thy hand, from sin withheld:
Thy hand shall save me from my fall

:

Now, Lord, throughout my darkness shine,
And show thyself for ever mine.

F. J. Haydn.



1 Jesu, if still the same thou art,

If all thy promises are sure,

Set up thy kingdom in my heart,

And make me rich, for I am poor

:

To me be all thy treasures given,

The kingdom of an inward heaven.
2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners blest

;

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn -.

I cannot, no, I will not rest,

Till thou, my only rest, return
j

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear,
And I receive the Comforter.

3 "Where is the blessedness bestowed
On all that hunger after thee ?

I hunger now, I thirst for God ;

See the poor fainting sinner, see,

And satisfy with endless peace,
And fill me with thy righteousness.

Hymns 135 & 136. m\ts. CM.

Ah, Lord ! if thou art in that sigh,
Then hear thyself within me pray

:

Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry,
Mark what my labouring soul would say

Answer the deep unuttered groan,
And show that thou and I are one.
Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom,
Light in thy light I then shall see,

Say to my soul, " Thy light is come,
Glory divine is risen on thee,

Thy warfare's past, thy mourning 'a o'er

;

Look up, for thou shalt weep no more."
Lord, 1 believe the promise sure,
And trust thou wilt not long delay

:

Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor,
Upon thy word myself I stay

;

Into thine hands my all resign,
And wait till ail thou art is mine.

Sir G. Smart.

1 Jesu, if still thou art to-day
As yesterday the same,

Present to heal, in me display
The virtue of thy name.

2 If still thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good,

On me, that I thy praise may show,
Be all thy wonders showed.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,

Thy miracles repeat

;

"With pitying eyes behold me
A leper at thy feet.

4 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorred
I sink beneath my sin

;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.

5 Thou seest me deaf to thy command,
Open, O Lord, my ear ;

Bid me stretch out' my withered hand,
And lift it up in prayer.

Hymn 136. second part.
1 While dead in trespasses I lie,

Thy quickening Spirit give
j

Call me, thou Son of God, that I
May hear thy voice and live.

2 While, full of anguish and disease,
My weak distempered soul

Thy love compassionately sees,

O let it make me whole !

3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still

To Jesu's name submit

;

Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal,
And place me at thy :

4 To Jesu's name if all things now
A trembling homage pay,

O let my stubborn spirit DOW,
My stiiT-iicckcd will obey !

5 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind.
And sick, and poor 1 am,

But sure a remedy to find
For all in Jesu's name.

6 Silent, (alas! thou know'st how long)
My voice I cannot raise ;

But O ! when thou shalt loose ray tongue
The dumb shall sing thy praise.

7 Lame at the pool I still am found

;

Give, and my strength employ ;

Light as a hart I then shall bound,
The lame shall leap for joy.

8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,
And dark I am within

;

The love of God I cannot see,

The sinfulness of sin.

9 But thou, they say, art passing by

;

O let me find thee near

!

Jesu, in mercy hear my cry,

Thou Son of David, hear

!

10 Behold me waiting in the way
For thee, the heavenly light

;

Command me to be brought* and say.
" Sinner, receive thy sight !

"

G I know in thee all fulness dwells,
And all for wretched man ;

Fill every want my spirit feels.

And break oil every chain.

63

7 If thou impart thyself to me,
No other good 1 need ;

If thou, the Son, shalt make mi
I shall be free indeed.

8 I cannot rest till in thy blood
I full redemption have

;

But thou, through whom I come to God,
Canst to the utmost save.

9 From sin, the emit, the power, the
|

Thou wilt redeem my soul

;

Lord, I believe, and not ill vain.

My faith shall make me whole.
10 I too with thee shall walk in white,

With all thy saints shall prove
What is the Length, and breadth, and height,
And depth of perfect love.



Hymn 137. St. §frtt«. S.M. Dr. Howard.
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1 When shall thy love constrain,
And force me to thy breast ?

When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rest ?

2 Ah! what avails my strife,

My wandering to and fro?
Thou hast the words of endless life :

Ah ! whither should I iro ?

3 Thy condescending grace
To 'me did freely move

;

It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall

!

I groan to be set free

;

I fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

5 To rescue me from woe,
Thou didst with all things part

;

Didst lead a Buffering life below,
To gain my worthless heart.

M v worthless heart to gain,
The God of all that breathe

"Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a cursed death.

7 And can I yet delay
My little all to give!

To tear my soul from earth away,
For Jesus to receive P

S Nay, but I yield, I yield:
I can hold out no more,

I sink, by dying love compelled,
And own thee conqueror.

9 Though late, I all forsake,

My friends, my all resign :

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take,
And seal me ever thine !

10 Come and possess me whole,
Nor hence again remove

:

Settle and fix my wavering soul
With all thy weight of love.

11 My one desire be this.

Thy only love to know

;

To seek and taste no other bliss,

No other good below.

12 Jly Life, my Portion thou,
Thou all-sufficient art

j

My Hope, my heavenly treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.

Hymns 138 & 139.
J-, N-

tfulcnim. Max Eeerweix.

1 O that thou wouldst the heav<
In majesty come down :

s: rcteh out thine arm omnipotent.
And seize me for thine ot d I

2 Dencend, and let thv lightning burn
The stubble of thy foe .

Mj Bins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn,
And make t lie mountains How.

I I

?> Thou my Impetuous spirit guide,
And curb my headstrong will:

Thou only canst drive back the title,

And bid the sun stand still.

1 What though I cannot break my chain,

Or e'er threw »fl my load r

The things impossible to men
\: possible to God,



5 Is there a thing too hard for thee,
Almighty Lord of all,

Whose threatening looks dry up the sea,
And make the mountains fall ?

6 "Who, who shall m thy presence stand,
And match Omnipotence,

Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand,
Or pluck the sinner thence ?

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail

;

Nearer to save thou art,

Stronger than all the powers of hell,

And greater than my heart.

8 Lo ! to the hills I lift mine eye.
Thy promised aid I claim

;

Father of mercies, glorify
Thy favourite Jesus name.

9 Salvation in that name is found,
Balm of my grief and care :

A medicine for my every wound.
All, all I want is there

!

Hymn 139. second part.
1 Jesu ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,

The weary sinner's friend,
Come to my help, pronounce the word,
And bid my troubles end.

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,
And life, and liberty

j

Shed forth the virtue* of thy name,
And Jesus prove to me 1

3 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,
For thou that faith hast given;

Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save,
And make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine,
Thou wilt victorious prove,

For everlasting strength is thine,
And everlasting love.

Dalcntta.

5 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue
Unconquerable sin,

Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new,
And write thy law within.

G Bound down with twice ten thousand ties,

Yet let me hear thy call,

My soul in confidence shall rise,

Shall rise and break through all.

7 Speak, and the deaf shall hear thy voice.

The blind his sight receive,

The dumb in songs of praise rejoice,

The heart of stone believe.

8 The iEthiop then shall change his skin,

The dead shall feel thy power,
The loathsome leper shall be clean,

And I shall sin no more.

Hymn 140. ^felling faeolr. _ 8.8.8.8.8.8. Dk. S. S. Wesley.
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1 Come, O thou Traveller unknown,
Whom still I hold, but cannot see!

My company before is gone,
And I am left alone with thee ;

With thoe all night 1 mean to stay,

And wrestle till the break of day.

2 1 need not toll thee who I am,
My misery and sin declare .

Thyself hast called me by my name,
Look on thy hands, and read it there;

But who. 1 ask thee, who art Thou?
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou Btrugglest to tret free,

I never will unloose my hold !

Art thou the Man that died tor me?

The secret of thy love unfold ;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal
Thv new, unutterable name?

Tell me. l still beseech thee, tell;

To know it now resolved 1 am;
Wrestling, 1 will not lei thee go.

Till 1 thy name, thy nature know.

5 What though my shrinking flesh complain,
And murmur to contend so li

I rise superior to my pain,
When 1 am weak, then \ am stromr;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

i shall with the God-man prevail.
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Hymn 141. EfCwstUng garob. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

-1,-1-

Db. S. S. Wesley.

\—i—

1

*

1 T-

1 Yield to me now. for I am weak,
But confident in sell-despair •.

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak.
Be conquered by my instant prayer

;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.
And tell me if thy name is Love.

I Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me

!

I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee,

Pure, universal love thou art

;

To me, to all, thy bowels move
;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 3Iy prayer hath power with God ; the grace
Unspeakable I now receive

;

Through faith I see thee face to face,
1 see thee face to face, and live

!

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend

;

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But stay and love me to the end,

Thy mercies never shall remove ;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

5 The Sun of righteousness on me
Hath rose with healing in his wings,

Withered my nature's strength; from thee

My soul its life and succour brings

;

31 v help is all laid up ahove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

G Contented now upon my thigh
I halt, till life's short journey end ;

All helplessness, all weakness, I
Ou thee alone for strength depend,

]S*or have I power from thee to move

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

7 Lame as I am, I take the prey,

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercomc

;

I leap for joy, pursue my way.
And as a bounding hart Uy home,

Through all eternity to prove
Thy nature and thy name is Love.

Hymn 142. fiktykto. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 From Crown op Jesus.
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1 Drooping soul, shake off thy fears,

Fearful soul, be strong, be bold

;

Tarry till the Lord appears,

Never, never quit thy hold

!

Murmur not at his delay,

Dare not set thy God a time,

Calmly for his coming stay,

Leave it, leave it all to him.

2 Fainting soul, be bold, be strong,

"Wait the leisure of thy Lord

;

Though it seem to tarry long,

True and faithful is his word

;

On his word my soul I cast,

(He cannot himself deny)

Surely it shall speak at last;

It shall speak, and shall not lie.

3 Every one that seeks shall find,

Every one that asks shall have,

Christ, the Saviour of mankind..

Willing, able, all to save

;

I shall his salvation see,

I in faith on Jesus call,

I from sin shall be set free,

Perfectly set free from all.

4 Lord, my time is in thine hand,

Weak and helpless as I am,

Surely thou canst make me stand

:

I believe in Jesu's name :

Saviour in temptation thou
;

Thou hast saved me heretofore,

Thou from sin dost save me now,
Thou shalt save me evermore.

Hymn 143. |]oIImgsirjt. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.
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1 Jesu, Lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high:

Hide me, my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life be past

!

Bafe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last

!

2 Other refuge have I none.

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still Support and comfort me :

All my trust on the,' is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want,

More than all in thee 1 find !

liaise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind;

Just and holy is thy name,

I am all unrighteousness
j

False and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sm.

Let the healing streams abound
j

.Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee.

Spring thou up within my heartj

Rise to all eternity.
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Hymns 144, 145, & 146. Hiitrjstmr. 8.8.6.8.8.6.
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1 Thee, Jesu, thee, the sinner's friend,
I follow on to apprehend,

Renew tht glorious strife

;

Divinely confident and bold,
With faith's strong arm on thee lay hold,

Thee my eternal life.

2 Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart
Doth in my sorrows feel ita part,

And at my tears relent

;

My powerful sighs thou canst not bear,
Nor stand the violence of my prayer,

My prayer omnipotent.
3 Rive me the grace, the love I claim;
Thy Spirit now demands thy name ;

Thou know'st the Spirit's will

;

He helps my soul's infirmity,

And strongly intercedes forme
With groans unspeakable.

4 Prisoner of hope, to thee 1 turn,
And, calmly confident. I mourn,

And pray, and weep for thcc :

Hymn 145.
1 O Jesus, let me bless thy name !

All sin, alas ! thou know'st I am,
But thou all pity art

:

Turn into flesh my heart of stone;
Such power belongs to thee alone ;

Turn into flesh my heart.
2 A poor, unloving wretch, to thee
For help against myself I flee

;

Thou only canst remove
The hindrances out of the way,
And soften my unyielding clay.

And mould it into love.

3 let thy Spirit Bhed abroad
The love, the perfect love of God,

In this cold heart of mine

!

Hymn 146.
1 Still, Lord, I languish for thy grace

;

Reveal the beauties of thy face,

The middle wall remove
;

.\ppeai-, and banish my complaint

;

Come, and supply my only want,
Fill all my soul with love.

•1 () conquer this rebellious will !

Willing thou art ami ready still,

Thy help is always nigh ;

The hardness from my heart remove,
And give me, Lord, <) give me love,

Or at thy feet I die J

Tell me thy love, thy secret tell,

Thy mystic name in me reveal,

Reveal thyself in me.
5 Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,
O Lord of hosts, thy glorious name,

The Lord, the gracious Lord,
Long-suffering, merciful, and kind

;

The God who always bears in mind
His everlasting word.

G Plenteous he is in truth and grace

;

He wills that all the fallen race
Should turn, repent, and live;

His pardoning grace for all is free

;

Transgression, sin, iniquity,
He freely doth forgive'.

7 Mercy he doth for thousands keep:
He goes and seeks the one lost sheep,

And brings his wanderer home;
And every soul that sheep might be:
Come then, my Lord, and gather me,

My Jesus, quickly come

!

ftintrjtoit.
() might he now descend, and rest,

And dwell for ever in my breast,
And make it all divine !

•1 What shall I do my suit to gain?
O Land) of ( k)d for sinners slain,

1 plead what thou hast done !

Didst thou not die the death for me?
.Jesu, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stono.

5 Take the dear purchase of thy hlood,

My Friend and Advocate with God,
My Ransom and my Peace ;

Surety, who all my debt hast paid,
For all my sins atonement made,

The Lord my Righteousness.

StfttfjptOlt.

3 To thee I lift my mournful eye :

Why am 1 thus:- 1 1 tell me W h.v

I cannot love my < rod !

The hindrance must lie all in me ;

It cannot in my Sa\ iour he,

Witness that streaming hi 1 I

t Tt cost thy blood my heart to win,
To buy me from the power of sin,

And make me love again
;

Come then, my Lord, thy right assert,

Take to thyself my ransomed heart,

Nor bleed, nor die in vain,



Hymn 147. (gzmxtktt 8.8.6.8.8.6. Dk. Gauntlett.
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Love divine, how sweet thou art

!

When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee r

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,

The love of Christ to me !

Stronger his love than death or hell

;

lis riches are unsearchable;
The first-horn sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to see,

They cannot reach the mystery,
The length, and breadth, and height.

God only knows the love of God;
O that it now were shed abroad

In this poor stony heart

!

For love I sigh, for love 1 pine:
This only portion, Lord, be mine,

Be mine this better part

!

4 O that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet!
Ee this my happy choice

:

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice

!

5 O that with humbled "Peter I
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply

My faithfulness to prove,
" Thou know'st (for all to thee is known),
Thou know'st, O Lord, and thou alone,

Thou know'st that thee I love !

"

G O that I could with favoured John
llecline my weary head upon

The great Redeemer's breast

!

From care, and sin, and sorrow free,

Give me, O Lord, to find in thee
My everlasting rest.

Hymn 148. ^usatm. 8.8.8.8.8. From FREYLISGIIArSEN, 1704.
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And fill me with the life divine:
Now bid the new creation be !

O God, let there be faith in me !

4 Thee without faith 1 cannot please,
Faith without thee I cannot have ;

Bui thou hast stmt the Prince of peace
l o seek my wandering soul, and save

;

() Father, glorify thy Son,
And save me for his sake alone!

5 Save me through faith in Jesu's blood.
That blood which be for all did shed ;

For me, for me, thou know'st it Bowed,
For me, for me, thou hear'st it plead

;

Assure me now my soul is thine,
And all thou art in Christ is mine!

1 Father of Jesus Christ the Just,
My Friend and Advocate with thee,

Pity a soul that fain would trust
In him who lived and died for me ;

But only thou canst make him known,
And in my heart reveal thy Son.

'1 If. drawn by thme alluring grace,
My want of living faith I feel,

Show me inChrisI thy smiling face;
What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal,

Thy co-eternal Son. display.
And call my darkness into day.

gift unspeakable impart

;

Command the lucht of faith to shine,

To shine in my dark, dro iping heart,

89



Hymn 149. gaclj. /.V.Y. J. S. Bacit.

1 Why not now, my God, my God !

Ready if thou always art,

Make in me thy mean abode,
Take possession of my heart ?

If thou canst so greatly bow,
Friend of sinners, why not now?

2 God of love, in this my day
For thycelf to thee I cry

j

Dying, if thou still delay'
Must I not for ever die ?

Enter now thy poorest home,
Now, my utmost Saviour, come

!

Hymn 150. (Dsbornt. CM. Henry Carey, 174a
J-

1 Thou hidden God, for whom I groan,
Till thou thy8elf declare,

God inaccessible, unknown,
Regard a sinner's prayer!

A sinner weltering in his blood,

Unpurged and unforgiven

;

Far distant from the living God,
As far as hell from heaven.

'_! An un regenerate child of man,
To thee for faith 1 call;

Pity thy fallen creature's pain,
And raise me from my fall.

The. darkness which through thee I feel

Thou only canst remove;
Thy own eternal power reveal,

Thy Deity of love.

:; ThOU hast in unbelief shut up,
That grace may let me gOj

In hope believing against hope,

I wait the truth to know

:

I
I

I

Thou wilt in me reveal thy name.
Thou wilt thy light afford;

Bound and oppressed, yet thine I am,
The prisoner of the Lord.

4 I would not to thy foe submit,
I hate the tyrant's chain ;

Send forth the prisoner from the pit,

Nor let me cry in vain !

Show me the blood that bought my peace,
The covenant blood apply.

And all my griefs at once shall cease,
And all my sins shall die.

5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, descend,
The mountain sin remove ;

My unbelief and troubles end,
If thou art truth and love :

Speak, Jesii, speak into my heart,
What thOU for me hast done ;

One ttrain of living faith impart,
And God is all my own t



Hymn 151. Jl^ ^01^ 6.6,7.7.7.7.
_ C. Gaebtttt.

1 Out of the deep I cry,

Just ut the point to die

;

Hastening to infernal pain,

Jt sus. Lord, I cry to thee

;

Help a feeble child of man,
Show forth all thy power in me.

2 On thee I ever call,

Saviour and friend of all

;

Well thou know'st my desperate case :

Thou my curse and sin remove,
ie by thy richest srraee.

me by thy pardoning love.

3 How shall a sinner find

The Saviour of mankind ?

Canst thou not accept my prayer?
Not bestow the grace 1 claim J

Where are thy old mercies r where
All the powers of Jesu's name ?

4 I will not let thee go,
Till I thy mercy know:

Let me hear the welcome sound.
Speak, if still thou canst forgive

;

Speak, and let the lost be found ;

Speak, and let the dying live.

5 Thy love is all my plea,

Thy passion speaks for me ;

By thy pangs and bloody sweat.
By thy depth of grief unknown,

Save me. gasping at thy feet,

Save, O save, thy ransomed one

!

G What hast thou done for me !

O think on Calvary !

By thy mortal irroans and sighs,

By thy precious death I pray,
Hear my dying spirit "s c

Take/O take, my sins away !

Hymn 152. ^bnbmut. S.M.

1 Ah ! whither should I go,

Burdened, and sick, and faint?

To whom should I my troubles show,
And pour out my complaint ':

My Saviour bids me come,
Ah! why do I delay V

He calls the weary sinner home,
And yet froin'him I stay !

2 What is it keeps me back.
Lrom which 1 cannot part.

Which will not lit my Saviour take

P gB BSion of my In-art V

Some cursed thing unknown
Must surely lurk within.

Some idol, which 1 will not own,
Some secret bosom-sin.

3 Jesu, the hindrance show.
Which I have feared I

Yet let me now consent to know
What keeps me out of thee :

Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy toying power display

;

Into its dark' si 'line,

And take the veil away.

4 I now believe in thee
Compassion reigns alone

;

Accordnur to mv faith, to me
o lei it. Lord, !>•• done!
In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remove:
Remove it. and 1 shall declare

That God is only love.



Hymn 153. [See Hymn 929.)

1 I seem desirous to repent,
But cannot without thee

Soften this hard heart, or lament
My own obduracy ;

Gladly I would thy word believe,

My dear Redeemer know,
But neither can rejoice, nor grievft

Till thou the power bestow.
2 I would, more sensibly distressed,

Throughout this evil day
Struggle to utter my request,

But cannot, cannot pray,

Hymn 154.

(££c&Tjirc.

grcmcit

Until the Spirit from on high
His needful aid impart,

And raise a supplicating cry
Within my broken heart.

3 My want of thankfulness, and love,
And every grace, 1 own.

Nor will the mountains e'er remove
Till thou, my God, come down;

Till thou thine own desires fulfil,

Thyself to sinners join,

And kindly work in me to will

And do the will divine.

German.

1 Pain would I leave the world below,
Of pain and sin the dark abode,

Where shadowy joy or solid woe
Allures or tears me from my God ;

Doubtful and insecure of bliss,

Since faith alone confirms me his.

2 Till then, to sorrow born, 1 sigh,
And gasp and languish after home;

Upward 1 send my streaming eye.

Expecting till the Bridegroom come:
Come quickly, Lord ! thy own receive

;

Now let me see thy face, and live.

Hymn 155. $irsial. L.M.

3 Absent from thee, my exiled soul
Deep in a fleshly dungeon groans;

Around me clouds of darkness roll,

And labouring silence speaks my moans:
Come quickly, Lord ! thy face display,
And look my darkness into day.

4 Sorrow, and sin, and deatli arc o'er,

If thou reverse the creature's doom ;

Sad Rachel we.ps her loss no more,
If thou, the God, the Saviour come;

Of thee possessed, in thee we prove
The light, the life, the heaven of love.
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i Cod of my life, whal just return
Can sinful dust and ashes give?

I only live ni\ sin to mourn
;

To love ni.\ God I only live.

2 To thee, benign and saving Power,
I consecrate my lengthened days;

While, marked with blessings, every hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 I! all my added life employed
Thine image in my soul to see

:

Fill with thyself the mighty void,

Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

4 o give me, Saviour, give me more I

Thy mercies lo my soul reveal

;

A.laa ! I see i heir endless Btore,

Hut Oj I cannot, cannot feel

!

i

I

5 The blessing of thy love bestow.
For this my cries shall never fail

;

Wrestling, [will nol lei theego,
I will not. till my suit prevail,

t; I'll weary thee with my complaint,
Here at thy feel for ever lie.

With longing sick, with groaning faint;
( ) give me love or else 1 die

!

7 Come then, my Hope, my Fife, my Lord,
And fix in me thy lasting home;

Be mindful of thy gracious word,
Thou with thy promised Father conic!

8 Prepare, and then possess my heart,
< I take me, seize me, from above I

Thee may 1 love, for Cod thou art!
Thee may I feel, for Cod is love!



Hymn 156. T. Wallhead.
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1 disclose thy lovely face !

Quicken all my drooping powers;
Gasps my fainting soul for grace,

As a thirsty land for showers ;

Haste, my Lord, no more delay,

Come, my Saviour, come away !

2 Well thou know'st I cannot rest
Till I fully rest in thee,

Till I am of thee possessed,

Till from every sin set free.

All the life of faith I prove,
All the joy and heaven of love.

3 With me O continue, Lord !

Keep me, or from thee I fly ;

Strength and comfort from thy word
Imperceptibly supply.

Hold mo till I apprehend,
Make me faithful to the end.

Hymn 157, Jlorcljcsicr Dr. B. 110GEE3.

3 My sufferings all to thee are known,
Tempted in every point like me;

Regard my grief, regard thy own,
Jesus, remember Calvary !

I', () call to mind thy earnest prayers,
Thy agony, and sweat of blood,

Thy Strong and bitter cries and tears.

Thy mortal groan, " My God! my Cod!

3 Tor whom didst thou the cross endure P

Who nailed thy body to the tree P

Did not thy death my life procure?
O let thy pity answer me I

I Art thou not touched with human woe':
Hath pity left the Son of man -

Dost thou not all my sorrows know.
And claim a share in all my pain:

S Hare I not heard, have I not known,
That thou, the everlasting Lord.

Whom heaven and earth their Maker own,
Art always faithful to thy word P

(j Thou wilt not break a bruised reed,

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,
Till through the soul thy power is spread,
Thy all-victorious righteousness.

7 The day of small and feeble things
I know thou never will despise

j

I know, with healing in his wings
The Sun of righte msnesa shall rise.

S With labour faint thou wilt not fad,
< )r wearied give the sinner o'er.

Till in this earth thy judgments dwell,
And, bom of God, 1 sin no more.
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Hymn 158. |)rotec. ,.).!.,.,.,.!.! Old Pkoven'£al Melody.
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1 O my God, what must I do?
Thou alone the way canst show

;

Thou canst save me in this hour,
1 have neither will nor power :

God if over all thou art,

Greater than my sinful heart,
All thy power on me be shown,
Take away the heart of stone.

2 Take away my darling sin;
Make me willing to be clean;
Make me willing to receive
All thy goodness waits to give :

Force me, Lord, with all to part,
Tear these idols from my heart

;

Now thy love almighty show,
Make even me a creature new.

• ' i II
3 Jesus, mighty to renew.
Work in me to will and do ;

Turn my nature's rapid tide,

Stem the torrent of my pride.

Stop the whirlwind of my will,

Speak, and bid the sun stand still

Now thy love almighty show.
Make even me a creature new.

4 Arm of God, thy strength put on,

Bow the heavens, and come down
All my unbelief o'erthrow,
Lay the aspiring mountain low;
Conquer thy worst foe in me,
Gel thyseli the victory ;

Save the vilest of the race,

Force me to be saved by grace*

Hymn 159. Ximowleg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Dn. Hiles.



1 Lay to thy hand, O God of grace !

O God, the work is worthy thee !

See at thy feet of all the race
The chief, the vilest sinner see

;

And let me all thy mercy prove,
Thme utmost miracle of love.

2 Speak, and a holy thing and clean
Shall strangely he brought out of me,

My J3thiop-soul shall change her skin,

Redeemed from all iniquity

;

I, even I, shall then proclaim
The wonders wrought by Jesu's name.

3 Thee I shall then for ever praise,
In spirit and in truth adore

;

While all I am declares thy grace,
And, born of God, I sin no more,

Thy pure and heavenly nature share,
And fruit unto perfection bear.

Hymn 160. (Dftr tomtit. 5.5.12.5.5.12. From Haemonia. Sacra.
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1 O Jesus my Hope,
For me offered up,

"Who With clamour pursued thee 1o Calvary's top,
The blood thou hast shed,
For me let it plead,

And declare thou hast died in thy murderer's
stead.

2 Come then from above,
Its hardness remove,

And vanquish my heart with the sense of thy
lore

;

Thy love on the tree
Display unto me,

And the servant of sin in a moment is free.

3 Neither passion nor pride
Thy cross can abide. [side

;

But melt in the fountain that streams from thy

Let thy life-giving blood
Remove all my load,

And purge my foul conscience, and bring me to
God.

4 Now, now let me know
Its virtue below,

Let it wash me, and 1 shall be whiter than snow ;

Let it hallow my heart,
And throughly convert,

And make me, O Lord, in the world as thou art.

5 Each moment applied
My weakness to hide.

Thy blood be upon me, and always abide,
My Advocate prove
with the Father above*

And speak me at last to the throne of thy love.

7.-,



Hymn 161. godungjmm. L.M. De. Millee.

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

Though I have done thee such despite,

Nor cast the sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

1 Though I have steeled my stubborn heart.

And still shook off my guilty fears,

And vexed, and urged thee to depart,

For many long rebellious years ;

.*> Though I have most unfaithful been

Of all who e'er thy grace received,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodnesss grieved

4 Yet O ! the chief of sinners spare,

In honour of my great High-priest,

Nor in thy righteous anger swear

To exclude me from thy people's rest.

5 This only woe I deprecate,

This only plague I pray remove ;

Nor leave me in my lost estate,

Nor curse me with this want of love.

(5 Now, Lord, my M'eary soul release,

Up-raise me with thy gracious hand,

And guide into thy perfect peace.

And bring me to the promised land.

Hymn 162. Cnmbribgc. S.M. J?KV. R. IlARRISOtf.
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1 O my offended God,
If now at last I see

That 1 have trampled on thy blood,
And done despite to thee,
If I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep,

Into thy arms of mercy take,

And there for ever keep.

2 Xo other right have I

Than what the world may claim

;

All, all may to their God draw nigh
Through faith in Jesu's name

;

Thou all the debt hast paid

;

This is my only plea,

The covenant God in thee hath made
With all mankind and me.

3 Thou hast obtained the jrrace

That all may turn and live ;

And lo ! thy offer I embrace,
Thy mercy I receive

:

"Whene'er the wicked man
Turns from his sin to thee,

His late repentance is not vain,
He shall accepted be.

4 Thy death hath bought the power
For every sinful soul,

That all may know their gracious hour,
And be by faith made whole :

Thou hast for sinners died.
That all might come to God

;

The covenant thou hast ratiJied,

And sealed it with thy blood.

5 He that believes in thee,
And doth till death endure,

He shall be saved eternally

;

The covenant is sure :

The mountains shall give place,
Thy covenant cannot move,

The covenant of thy general grace,
Thy all-redeeming love.

Hymn 163. €lim. L.M.
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1 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be,

That I shall find my all in thee,
The fidness of thy promise prove,
The seal of thine eternal love?

2 A poor blind child I wander here,
if haply I may feel thee near :

() dark ! dark ! dark! I still must say.
Amid the blaze of gospel day.

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find,

And cast the world and tlesli behind;
Thou, only thon. to me be given,
Of all thou hast m earth or heaven.

& Whom man forsakes thou wUt not leave,

Ready the outcasts to receive,

Though all my simpleness I own.
And all my faults to thee are known.

5 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt

!

Thou wilt in no wise cast me out,

A helpless soul that comes to thee,
With only sin and misery.

G Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure
;

I want, do thou enrich the poor;
Under thy mighty hand I stoops
O lift the abject sinner up

!

7 Lord, I am blind, be thou my siirht

;

lx>rd, I am weak, be thou my might

»

A helper of the helpless be.

And let me find my all in thee!
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Hymn 164. aiforfc. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.
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T/jtf notes between * and * may be omitted.

1 Lord, regard my earnest cry,

A potsherd of the earth

;

A poor guilty worm am I,

A Canaanite by birtli

:

Save me from this tyranny,

Prom all the power of Satan save;

Mercy, mercy upon me,

Thou Son of David, have !

2 To the sheep of Israel's fold

Thou in thy flesh watt sent;

Yet the Gentiles now behold

In thee their covenant

:

See me then, with pity see,

A sinner whom thou cam'st to save,

Mercy, mercy upon nie,

Thon Son of David, have !

?> still l cannot part with thee,

I will not let thee go:

Mercy, mercy upon inc.

Thou Son of David, show
Vilest of the sinful race,

On thee, importunate, I eall,

Help me, Jesus, show thy grace

,

Thy grace is free for all.

7>

l Nothing am I in thy sight,

Nothing have 1 to plead;

Unto dogs it is not right

To east the children's bread

:

Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat

That from the master's table fall;

Lei the fragments be my meat

,

Thy grace is free for all.

E Give me, Lord, the victory,

My heart's desire fulfil*

Let it now be done to DM
according to my will

!

Give me living bread toeat,

And say, in answer to my call,

"Canaanite, thy faith is great I

My grace is free for all."

6 If thy grace for all is free,

Thy cah now let me hear

;

Show this token upon me,
And bring salvation near:

Now the gracious word repeat.

The wonl of healing to my soul,

"Canaanite, thy faith is greal !

Thy faith hath made thee whole."



Hymn 165. gioK. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anaprfc.)
B. MlLGEOVE.

1 Come holy celestial Dove,

To visit a sorrowful breast,

My burden of guilt to remove,

And bring me assurance and rest

!

Thou only hast power to relieve

A sinner o'erwhelmcd with his load,

The sense of acceptance to give,

And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 With me if of old thou hast strove,

And strangely withheld from my sin,

And tried, by the lure of thy love,

My worth!* -s affections to win;

The work of thy mercy revive,

Thy uttermost mercy exert,

And kindly continue to strive,

And hold, till I yield thee my heart.

Z Thy call if I ever have known,
And sighed from myself to get free,

And groaned the unspeakable groan,

And longed to be happy iu thee;

Fulfil the imperfect desire,

Thy peace to my conscience reveal,

The sense of thy favour inspire,

And give me my pardon to feel.

4 If when I had put thee to grief,

And madly to folly returned,

Thy pity hath been my relief,

And lifted me up as I mourned;
Most pitiful Spirit of grace,

Relieve me again, and restore,

My spirit in holiness raise,

To fall and to suffer no more.

5 If now I lament after God,

And gasp for a drop of thy 1

If Jesus hath bought thee with blood,

For me to receive from above

,

Come, heavenly Comforter, come.

True witness of mercy divine.

And make me thy permanent horn*

And seal me eternally thiny'



Hymns 166 & 167. jjaimerata*. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. Alfred Pooley.
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1 Jesu, take my sins away,
And make me know thy name !

Thou art now, as yesterday
And evermore, the same

;

Thou my true Bethesda be :

1 know within thine arms is room,
All the world may unto thee.

Their House of Mercy, come.

2 Mercy then there is forme,
(Away my doubts and fears!)

Plagued with an infirmity

For many tedious years.

Jesu, cast a pitying eye

!

Thou long hast known my desperate case

Poor and helpless here 1 Lie,

And wait the healing grace.

3 Long hath thy good Spirit strove
With my distempered soul,

But I still refused thy love,
And would not he made whole ;

Hardly now at last I yield,

I yield with all my sins' to part

;

Let my soul be fully healed,
And throughly cleansed my heart.

'1 Pain, and sickness, at thy word,
And sin, and, sorrow Hies:

Speak to me. Almighty Lord,
And bid my spirit rise !

Bid me hear the hallowed cross,
Which thou, my Lord, hast home before;
Walk in all thy righteous laws.
And go and sin no more.

Hymn 167. JgJfllmcmoii.

1 Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

To thee I feebly pray

;

Heal me of my grief and pain,
() take my sins away !

From tins bondage, Lord, release,

No longer let me be opprest;
Jesus, .Master, seal my peace.

And take me to thy breast

!

2 Wilt thoucasf a sinner out
Who humbly comes to thee?

No, my Cod, 1 cannot doubt
Thy mercy is for me

Lei me then obtain the grace,

Ami be of paradise possed
Jesus. .Master, seal in> peace-,

And take me to thy breast

!

3 Worldly good I do not want,
He that to others given j

Only for thy love 1 pant,
My all in earth and heaven

;

Tins the crown l fain would sei ie,

The good wherewith 1 would he blest
|

Jesus, Masler, seal my peace,
And take me to thy'lireast '

4 This delight I fain would prove,
And then resign my breath ,

Join the happy lew whose lovo
Was mightier than death.

^
Let it not my Lord displease

That l would die t<> be thy guest;
Jesus, Master, seal my peace.
And take me to thy breast!

BO

i



Hymn 168. R. Redhead.
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1 Depth of mercy ! can there be
Mercy still reserved for me ?

Can my God his wrath forbear?
Me, the chief of sinners, spare?
I have long withstood lhs grace,
Long provoked him to his face,

"Would not nearken to his calls,

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

2 I have spilt his precious blood,
Trampled on the Son of God,
Filled with pangs unspeakable,
I. who yet am not in hell

!

"Whence to me this waste of love ?

Ask my Advocate above !

See the cause in Jesu's face,

Now before the throne of grace.
3 Lo ! I cumber still the ground

:

Lo I an Advocate is found :

" Hasten not to cut him down,
Let this barren soul alone."
Jesus speaks, and pleads his blood
He disarms the wrath of God;
Now my Father's bowels move,
Justice lingers into love.

4 Kindled his relentings are,
.Me he now delights to spare,
Cries, "How shall I give thee up?

"

Lets the lifted thunder drop.
There for me the Saviour stands

;

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands

!

God is love ! I know, 1 feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

5 Jesus, answer from above,
Is not all thy nature love"J

Wilt thou not the wrong forget,
Suffer me to kiss thy feet?
If I rightly read thy heart,
If thou all compassion art,
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,
Pardon and accept me now.

(*> Pity frem thine eye let fall,

By a look my soul recall

,

Now the stone to flesh convert,
Cast a look, and break m.v heart

:

Now incline me to repent,
Let me now my fall lament.
Now my foul revolt deplore,
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

Hymn 169. |lcubibim

A—y-r—r-*

i Jesus, the all-restoring Word,
My fallen spirits hope,

After thy lovely likeness, Lord,

Ah, when shall 1 wake up?
2 Thou, () my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the Way ;

Quicken my soul. Instruct my heart,

My Binking footsteps stay.

2 Of all bhou hast in earth below,

In heaven above, to give,

Give me thy only love tc know,
In thee to walk and live,

t Fill me with all the life of love ;

In mystic union loin

Me to thyself, and let me prove
Th fellowship divine.

b Open the intercourse between
My Longing sou] and i

Never to be broke ofj again
To all eternity.

8]



Hymns 170 & 171. grcmnr
-i—

i

8.8.8.8.8.8. Neumabk.

O 'tis enough, my God, my God !

Here let me givemy wanderings o'er

No longer trample on thy blood,
And grieve thy gentleness no more

;

No more thy lingering anger move,
Or sin against thy light and love.

O Lord, if mercy is with thee,

Now let it all on me be shown
;

On mc, the chief of sinners, mc,

Who humbly for thy mercy groan:
Me to thy Father's grace restore,
Nor let me ever grieve thee more

!

Fountain of unexhausted love,

Of infinite compassions, hear;
My Saviour and my Prince above,
Once more in my behalf appear

;

Repentance, faith, and pardon give,
() let me turn again and live !

Hymn 171.
1 O God, if thou art love indeed,

Let it once more be proved in me,
That I thy mercy's praise may spread,
For every child of Adam free

;

O let me now the trift embrace!
O let me now be saved by grace !

2 If all long-suffering thou hast shown
On me. thai others may believe,

Now make thy lovinir-kindness known,
Now the all-conquering Spirit give,

Spirit of victory and power,
That 1 may never grieve thee more.

"Bremen.

3 Grant my importunate request

!

It is not my desire, but thine;
Since thou wouldst have the sinner blest,
Now let me in thine image shine,

Nor ever from thy footsteps move,
But more than conquer through thy love.

4 Be it according to thy will

!

Set my imprisoned spirit free;
The counsel of thy grace fulfil

j

Into thy glorious libertj

Jtfy spirit, soul, and flesh restore,
And 1 shall never grieve thee more.

Hymn 172. gwtbar S.M.
A. CORELLT, 1(353.



1 O unexhausted grace

!

love unsearchable

!

I am not gone to my own place,

1 am not yet in hell

!

Earth doth not open yet,

My soul to swallow up

!

And, hanging o'er the burning pit,

I still am forced to hope.

2 I hope at last to find

The kingdom from above,

The settled peace, the constant mind,

The everlasting love

;

The sanctifying grace

That makes me meet for home

;

I hope to see thy glorious face,

Where sin can never come.

3 What shall I do to keep
The blessed hope I feel ?

Still let me pray, and watch, and weep,

And serve thy pleasure still;

O may I never grieve

My kind, long-suffering Lord

I

But steadfastly to Jesus cleave,

And answer all his word.

4 Lord, if thou hast bestowed

On me this gracious fear,

This horror of offending God,

O keep it always here I

And that I never more
May from thy ways depart,

Enter with all thy mercy's power,

And dwell within my heart.

Hymn 173. |nlesthrc.
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1 Jesus, I believe thee near,

Now my fallen soul restore

!

Now my guilty conscience clear,

Give me back my peace and power,

Stone to flesh again convert,

Write forgiveness on my heart.

S 1 believe thy pardoning grace,

As at the beginning, free;

Open are thy arms to embrace

Me, the worst of rebels, me

;

In me all the hindrance lies
;

Galled, I still refuse to rise.

S Yet, for thy own mercy's sake.

Patience with thy rebel have

;

"Me thy mercy's witness make,

Witness of thy power to save \

Make me willing to be free.

Restless to be saved by thee.

4 Now the gracious work begin,

Now for good some token give ;

Give me now to feel my sin,

Give me now my sin to leave;

Bid me look on thee and mourn,

Bid me to thy arms return.

5 Take this heart of stone away,

Melt me into gracioui tears;

Grant me power to watch and pray,

Till thy lovely face appears,

Till thy favour I retrieve.

Till by faith again I live.



Hymn 174. Chatham. 8.8.8.8.8,8.8.8. (Anapaestic.)

How shall a lost sinner in pain
Recover his forfeited peace?

When brought into bondage again,
What hope of a second release r

Will mercy itself be so kind
To spare such a rebel as me?

And O! can 1 possibly find
Such plenteous redemption in thee?

2 O Jesus ! of thee 1 inquire,
If still thou art able to save?

The brand to pluck out of the tire,

And ransom my soul from the grave?
The help of thy Spirit restore.

And show me the life-giving blood,
And pardon a sinner once more,
And bring me again unto God.

3 O Jesus! in pity draw near,
Come quickly to help a lost soul ;

To comfort a mourner appear,
And make a poor Lazarus whole !

The balm of thy mercy apply,
(Thou sees! the sore anguish I feel)

Save, Lord, or I perish, 1 die,

O save, or I sink into hell

!

4 I sink, if thou longer delay
Thy pardoning mercy to show,

Come quickly, and kindly display
The power of thy passion below !

By all thou hast done for my sake.

One drop of thy blood 1 implore,
Now, now let it touch me, and mako
The sinner a sinner no more

!

Hymn 175. yiiugsfaoofr. 7.0.7.0.7.8.7.6.
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1 God of my salvation, hear,
And help me to believe

!

Simply do I now draw near,
Thy blessing to receive

:

Full of sin, alas ! I am,
But to thy wounds for refuge flee

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

2 Standing now as newly slain,

To thee I lift mine eye

!

Balm of all my grief and pain,
Thy grace is always nigh

:

Now, as yesterday, the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be

;

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,
Nor can thy grace procure,

Empty send me not away,
For I, thou know'st, am poor

:

Bust and ashes is my name,
My all is sin and misery;

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

4 No good word, or work, or thought.
Bring I to gain thy grace ;

Pardon I accept unbought,
Thy proffer I embrace :

Coming, as at first I came,
To take, and not bestow on thee;
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

5 Saviour, from thy wounded side
I never will depart

;

Here will 1 my spirit hide
When I am pure in heart

:

Till my place above I claim.
This only shall be all my plea,

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

Hymn 176. Luthee.

1 () God, thy righteousness we own,
Judgment Lsa1 thy house begun \

Wit li humble owe t hy rod we hear,
And guilty in thy sight appear,
We cannot in thy judgmenl stand.
But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our moid h as in t lie dust we lay,

And stdl for mercy, mere;,, pray ;

Unworthy to behold thy face.

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wickedness we own,
And deeply lor acceptance uvan.

i
i r • • >s>

3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved,
Bui basely from thy statutes roved,

And done t hy lo\ ing Spirit despite,

And sinned againsl the clearesl light;

Brought back thy agonizing pain,

And nailed thee to thy cross again,

: v, ; do nol drive us from thy face,

\ i ii -necked and hard-hearted ni'f

Bui O ! in tender mercy break
The iron smew iii our neck

;

The softening power of love impart,
And melt the marble of our heart.



Hymns 177 & 178. gfcronfomnr. 8.8.8.8.8.8.
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1 Jesus, thou know'st my sinfulness,

My faults are not concealed from thee

;

A sinner in my last distress,

To thy dear wounds I fain would flee,

And never, never thence depart,

Close sheltered in thy loving heart.

2 How shall I find the living way,
Lost, and confused, and dark, and blind?

Ah, Lord, my soul is gone astray!

Ah, Shepherd, seek my soul, and find,

And in thy arms of mercy take,

And bring the weary wanderer back.
;) Weary and sick of sin I am

;

I hate it, Lord, and yet I love;

When wilt thou rid me of my shame?

When wilt thou all my load remove ?

Destroy the fiend that lurks within,
And speak the word of power, " Be clean !

4 O Lord, if I at last discern
That 1 am sin, and thou art love,

If now o'er me thy bowels yearn,
Give me a token from above:

And conquer my rebellious will,

And bid my murmuring heart be still.

5 Sin only let me not commit,
(Sin never can advance thy praise)

And 161 I lay me at thy feet.

And wait unwearied all my days,

Till my appointed time shall come.
And thou shalt call thine exile home.

Hymn 178. Sparienboutn.

1 Yes, from this instant now, I will

To my offended Father cry
;

M v base ingratil ude I feel,

Vilest of all thy children, T,

Not worthy to be called thy son
;

*»
, t will l thee my Father own.

2 Guide of my life hast thou not been,

Arnl rescued me from passion's power?
Ten thousand times preserved from sin,

Nor Lei the greedy grave devour?
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,

Nor ever love thy child again V

3 All, canst thou find it in thy heart
To give me up, so long pursued P

Ah, canst thou finally depart,
And leave thy creature in his blood?

Leave me, out of thy presence east,

To perish in my sins at last p

4 If thou hast willed me to return,
If weeping at t by Feel 1 fall.

The prodigal thou w ilt not spurn,
Bui pity, and forgive me all,

In answer to my friend above,
In honour of his bleeding love

!

Hymn 179. ^amingtoit. 7.0.7.6.7.8.7.0 Ji. Sale.
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1 Father, if thou must reprove
For all that I have done,

Not in auger, but in love
Chastise thine humbled son ;

Use the rod, and not the sword,
Correct with kind severity

;

Bring me not to nothing, Lord !

But bring me home to thee.
2 True and faithful as thou art,

To all thy Church and me,
Give a new, believing heart,

That knows and cleaves to thee ;

Freely our backsliding^ heal.
And, by thy precious blood restored,

Grant that every soul may feel.
" Thou art my pardoning Lord !

'

3 Might we now with pure desire
Thine only love request

;

Now, with willing heart entire,

Return to Christ our rest

!

"When we our whole hearts resign,
Jesus, to be filled with thee,

Thou art ours, and we are thine.
Through all eternity.

Hymn 180 Dabglon. L.M.

1 Saviour, I now with shame confess
My thirst for creature happiness;
By base desires 1 wronged thy love,
And forced thy mercy to remove.

1 Vet would 1 not regard thy stroke;
But when thou didst thy grace revoke,
And when thou didst thy face conceal,
Thy absence 1 refused to feel.

'.'<

1 knew not that the Lord was gone,
In my own froward will went on,
And li?ed to the desires of men

;

And thou hast all my wanderings seen.
4 Yet, o the nehes of thy grace

'

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,
Wilt freely my backslidangs heal.
And pardon on my conscience seal.

5 For this I at thy footstool wait,
Till thou my peace again create

;

Fruit Of thy gracious lips, restore
My peace, and bid me sin no more!

6 Far off, yet at thy feet, 1 lie.

Till thou again thy blood apply :

Till thou repeal my sins forgiven,
As far from God as hell from heaven.

7 Hut, for thy truth and mercy's sake,
My comfort thou wilt give me back,
And lead me on from grace to grace,
In all the paths of righteotuni M .

8 Till, throughly saved, my new-born soul,
And perfectly by faith made whole,
Doth bright in thy full image rise,
To share thy glory in the skies.

S7



Hymn 181. gabglmi.

ufc!

L.M
4-4—-r-H -4-l-r-J-H

/gW- mi Mil l i o n j-rJ-t-W—^n~J
i--j-- |

-j-^T-Hgrn

<•
i i *i i i , i i

I i .1 ii ••*- iiii i i i

i
; i i i i

V
i JH&

I I I I 1 II!
I J I ij MM4m^&m

1 Thou Man of griefs, rememberme,
"Who never canst thyself forget

!

Thy last mysterious agony,
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat

!

2 When* wrestling in the strength of prayer,
Thy spirit sunk beneath its load,

Thy feeble flesh abhorred to bear
The wrath of an almighty God.

S Father, if I may call thee so,

Regard my fearful heart's desire,
Remove this load of guilty woe.
Nor let me in my sins expire.'

rTT
4 I tremble lest the wrath divine,

Which bruises now my sinful soul,

Should bruise this wretched soid of mine
Long as eternal ages roll.

5 To thee my last distress I bring,
The heightened fear of death 1 find

;

The tyrant, brandishing Ins sting,

Appears, and hell is close behind.

G T deprecate that death alone,

That endless banishment from thee;

O save, and give me to thy Son,
Who trembled, wept, and bled for mc

!

Hymn 182. IMr.
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1 I will hearken what the Lord
Will say concerning me :

Hasl thou no i a gracious word
For <>ne wlio waits on I hee?

Speak il to my soul, that I

.May in thee have peace and power,
Never from my Saviour By,

And never grieve thee more.

2 How have I thy Spirit grieved
Since first with me he strove,

Obstinately disbelieved,

And trampled on thy love !

1 have sinned against the light

;

1 have broke from thy embrace

;

No, 1 would not. when 1 might,
15e freely saved by trrac «•.

o After all that I have done
To drive thee from my heart,

Still thou wilt not leave ( nine own,
Thou will not yel depart j

ptesp
1

Wilt not give the sinner o'er;

Ready art thou now to Bave,
Bidd'sl me come, as heretofore,
That I thy life may have.

•1 () thou meek and gentle Lamb !

Fury is not in thee |

Thou continues! still the same,
And st ill thy grace is free

;

Still thine arms are open wide.
Wretched sinners to receive :

Thou hast once for sinners died,
That all may turn and live,

6 Lo! I take thee at thy word.
My foolishness I mourn •.

Unto thee, my bleeding Lord,
However late, 1 turn :

Yes. I yield, l yield at last,

Listen to thy speakinir blood;
Me, with all my sins, I east

On my atoning ( lod I
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Hymn 183. 7.7.7.7.7.7. Rev. R. Cecil.

1 Jesu, Shepherd of the sheep,
Pity my unsettled soul

!

Guide, and nourish me, and keep,
Till thy love shall make me whole

:

Give me perfect soundness, give,
Make me steadfastly believe.

2 I am never at one stay,
Changing every hour I am

;

Rut thou art, as yesterday,

Now and evermore the same

;

Constancy to me impart,
Stablish with thy grace my heart.

y Give me faith to hold me up,
Walking over life's rough sea,

Holy, purifying hope
Still my soul's sure anchor be

;

That I may be always thine, .

Perfect me in love divine.

Hymn 184. ponirral. CM.

1 My God, my God, to thee I cry,
Thee only would I know

;

Thy purifying blood apply,
And wash me white as snow.

2 Touch mo, and make the leper clean,
Purge my iniquity ;

Unless thou wash my soul from sin,

I have no part in thee.

.'5 Put art thou not already mine?
Answer, if mine thou art!

Whisper within, thou Love divine,
And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Tell me again my peace is made,
And hid the sinner live ;

The debt 's discharged, the ransom 'a paid,
.My Father must forgive.

5 Behold, for me the victim bleeds,
His WOUnds are opened wide ;

For me t lie blood oi sprinkling pleads,
And speaks me justified.

(1 () why did 1 my Saviour leave?
So soon unfaithful prove!

How could I thy good Spirit grieve,

And sin against thy love?

7 I forced thee first to disappear,
I turned thv face aside

;

Ah. Lord ! if ihou lmdst still been here,
Thy servant had not died.

S Rut O, how soon thy wrath is o'er,

And pardoning love takes place !

Assist me. Saviour, to adore
Tho riches of thy grace.

i) O could I lose myself in thee,

Thy depth of mercy prove.
Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love!

10 My humbled soul, when thou art near,

In dust and ashes lies
;

How shall a sinful worm appear,
Or meet thy purer eyes?

11 I loathe myself when God I 866,

And into nothing fall
;

Content if thou exalted be,
And Christ be all in all.
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Hymn 185. gUfurre 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. J. SUMMEBS.

After all that I have done,
Saviour, art thou pacified ?

Whither shall my vilcness run ?

Hide me, earth, the sinner hide

!

Let me sink into the dust,
Full of holy shame, adore

!

Jesus Christ, the good, the just,

Bids me go, and sin no more.

2 confirm the gracious word,
Jesus, Son of God and man

!

Let me never grieve thee, Lord,
Never turn to sin again :

Till my all in all thou art,

Till thou bring thy nature in,

Keep this feeble, trembling heart,
Save me, save me, Lord, from sin

!

Hymn 186. Baenbt.

W< ary of wandering from my God,
And now made walling to return,

I hear, and how me to the rod ;

For thee, not without hope, 1 mourn
l have an ah rocate above,
A Friend before t he tin-one of Love.

O Jesus, full of truth :iik1 grace,
More full of grace than 1 of sin,

Yet. once again I seek thy face;

Open thine arms, and cake me in,

Ami freely my backsliding! beal,

And love the faithless sinner still.

DO

3 Thou know'si the way t<> bring me back,
My fallen spirit to restore;

01 for thy truth and mercy's sake,

Forgive, and hid me sin no more;
The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house of prayer,

t The stone to flesh again convert,
The veil of sin again remove

;

Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart,
And melt it hy thy dying love;

This rebel heart hy love suhdue,
And make it soft, and nnike it new.



5 Give to mine eye's refreshing tears,
And kindle my relentings now

;

Fill my whole soul with filial fears,

To thy sweet yoke my spirit bow ;

Bend by thy grace, O bend or break,
The iron sinew in my neck 1

G Ah ! give me, Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of siri'

A godly fear of sin impart,
Implant, and root it deep within,

That I may dread thy gracious power,

I

And never dare to offend thee more.

Hymns 187 & 188. vision. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. W. David.

1 Son of God, if thy free grace
Again hath raised me up,

Called me still to seek thy face,

And given me back my hope

;

Still thy timely help afford,
And all thy lovingkinduess show :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go !

2 By me, O my Saviour, stand,
In sore temptation's hour

;

Save me with thine outstretched hand
And show forth all thy power;

O be mindful of thy word,
Thy all-suilicicnt grace bestow :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go

!

Hymn 188.
1 Lord, and is thine anger gone ?

And art thou pacified?
After all that 1 have done,
Dost thou no longer chide?

Inlinitc thy mercies are.
Beneath the weight I cannot move;
O ! 'tis more than 1 can bear,
The sense of pardoning love.

2 Let it still my heart constrain,
And all my passions sway;

Keep me, lest I turn again
Out of the narrow way .

Force my violence to be still.

And captivate my every thought;
Charm, and melt, and change my will,
And briut< me down to nought.

3 If I have begun once more
Thy sweet return to feeli

li even now l find thy power
Present my soul to heal,

Still and quiet may 1 lie,

Nor Btruggle out of thine emhracc

;

Never more resist, or fly

From thy pursuing grace.

Carteton.
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3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear,

And fix it in my heart,
That I may from evil near
With timely care depart

;

Sin be more than hell abhorred ;

Till thou destroy the tyrant foe,

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go

!

4 Never let me leave thy breast,
From thee, my Saviour, stray

;

Thou art my support and rest,

My true and Living Way
;

My exceeding great Reward.
In heaven above, and earth below:
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go

!

4 To the cross, thine altar, bind
Me with the cords of love

;

Freedom let me never find
Prom thee, my Lord, to move;

That I never, nevermore
May with my much-loved Master part,
To the posts of mercy's door
O nail my willing heart

!

5 See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone

;

O preserve in perfect peace.
And seal me for thine own ,

and more thyself reveal.
Thy presence let me always find ;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal
My feeble, sin-sick mind.

G As the apple of an eye
Thy weakest servant keep;

Help me at thy feel to lie,

And there for ever weep .

Tears Of joy mine eyes oYrllow,
That 1 have any ho] i heaven ;

.Much of love! oughl to know,
For i have much forgiven.



Hymn 189. SitUg.
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1 Now I have found the ground wherein
Sure my soul's anchor may remain,

The wounds of Jesus, for my sin

Before the world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

- Father, thine everlasting grace
Our scanty thought surpasses far.

Thy heart still melts with tenderness,
Thy arms of love still open are,

Returning sinners to receive,

That mercy they may taste and live.

:; Love, thou bottomless abyss,
My sins are swallowed up in thee !

Covered is my unrighteousness,
Nor spot of guilt remains on me,

While Jesu's blood, through earth and skies.

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

1
"\\ ith faith I plunge me in this sea,
Here is my hope, my jov, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails,* I (lee,

I look into my Saviour's breast

;

Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear!
Mercy is all that 's written there.

o Though waves and storms go o'er my head.
Though strength, and health, and friends be

Though joys be withered all and dead, [gone,
Though every comfort be withdrawn.

< >n this my steadfast soid relies,
Father, thy mercy never dies.

(J Fixed on this ground will I remain,
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay;

This anchor shall my soul sustain.
When earth's foundations melt away;

Mercy's full power I then shall prove,
Loved with an everlasting love.

Hymn 190. Utbht. L.M.
Webbe.
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1 Jesu, f hv blood and righteousness
Mv beauty are, my glorious dress-,

3J i<lst flaming worlds in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall 1 stand in thy great day.
For who aught to my charge shall lay ?

Fully absolved through these 1 am,

*

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came,
Who died for me, even me, to atone,
Now for my Lord and God 1 own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,
Which at the mercy-seat of God
For ever doth for sinners plead,
For mc, even for my soul, was shed.

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid,
For all a full atonement made.

G When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies,

Even then this shall be all my plea,
Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me.

Thus Abraham, the friend of God,
Thus all heaven's armies bought with blood,
Saviour of sinners thee proclaim ;

Sinners, of whom the chief I am.
Jesu, be endless praise to thee.
Whose boundless mercy hath for me.
For me and all thy hands have made,
An everlasting ransom paid.

Ah ! give to all thy servants. Lord,
With power to speak thy gracious word,
That all who to thy wounds will flee,

May And eternal life in thee.

Thou God of power, thou God of love,

Let the whole world thy mercy prove

!

Now let thy word o'er all prevail

;

Xow take the spoils of death and hell.

let the dead now hear thy voice,

Xow bid thy banished ones rejoice,

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesu, thy blood and righteousness !

Hymn 191. (Balis. 6.6.: BOGGETT.

1 Thee, O my God and King,
My Father, thee 1 sing!

Hear, well-pleased, the joyous sound,
Praise from earth and heaven receive

;

Lost, I now in Christ am found,
Dead, by faith in Christ 1 live.

2 Father/behold thy son.

In Christ I am thy own ;

Stranger long to thee, and rest,

See the prodigal is come

:

Open wide thine arms and breast,

Take the weary wanderer home.

3 Thine eye observed from far,

Thy pity looked me near

;

Me thy bowels yearned to see,

Me thy mercy ran to find,

Empty, poor, and void of thee.

Hungry, sick, and faint, and blind.

4 Thou on my neck didst fall.

Thy kiss forgave me all

:

Still thy gracious words 1 hear,

Words that made the Saviour mine,
" Haste, for him the robe prepare,
His be righteousness divine !

"

M



Hymn 192. 2bnLum. '.6.7.6. T. Clabk
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1 Oft I in my heart have said,

Who shall ascend on high,
Mount to Christ, my glorious Head,
And bring him from the sky?

Borne on contemplation's wing,
Surely 1 shall and him there.

Where the angels praise their King,
And ^ain the morning-star.

2 Oft I in my heart have said.

Who to the (loop shall stoop,

Sink with Christ among the dead,
From thence to bring him up?

Could I hnt my heart prepare,
By unfeigned humility.

Christ would quickly enter there,
And ever dwell with me.

But the righteousness of faith

Hath taught me better things

:

•" Inward turn thine eyes." it saith,
i While Christ to me it brings)

'• Christ is ready to impart
Life to all, for life who sigh

;

In thy mouth, and in thy heart.
The word is ever nigh.

Hymns 193, 194, & 195. |nne. 6.6.7.7.
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1 O filial Deity,
Accept my new-born cry

!

See the travaij of thy soul,

Saviour, and be satisfied

;

Tnke me now, possess me whole,
Who for me, for me, hast died

!

2 Of life thou art the tree,

My immortality

!

Feed this tender branch of thine,
Ceaseless influence derive

;

Thou the true, the heavenly Vine
Grafted into thee I live.

3 Of life the fountain thou,
I know—I feel it now

:

Faint and dead no more I droop

;

Thou art in me ; thy supplies,
Every moment springing up,
Into life eternal rise.

4 Thou the good Shepherd art,

From thee I ne'er shall part

;

Thou my keeper and my guide,
Make me still thy tender care

;

Gently lead me by thy side,

Sweetly in thy bosom bear.

5 Thou art my daily Bread

;

O Christ, thou art my Head

!

Motion, virtue, strength, to me,
Me thy living member, flow

;

Nourished I, and fed by thee,
Up to thee in all things grow.

6 Prophet, to me reveal
Thy Father's perfect will;

Xever mortal spake like thee,
Human prophet like divine ;

Loud and strong their voices be,
Small, and still, and inward thine.

7 On thee, my Priest, I call,

Thy blood atoned for all

;

Still the Lamb as slain appears,
Still thou stand'st before the throne,

Ever offering up my prayers,
These presenting with thine own.

8 Jesu, thou art my King.
From thee my strength! bring

;

Shadowed by thy mighty hand,
Saviour, who shall pluck me thence ?

Faith supports ; by faith I stand,
Strong in thy omnipotence.

Hymn 194.

1 Arise, my soul, arise,

Thy Saviour's sacrifice

!

All the"names that love could find.

All the forms that love could take,

Jesus in himself hath joined,

Thee, my soul, his own to make.

2 Equal with God most high.
He laid his glory by

;

He, the eternal God, wis born,
Man with men he deiirned to appear;

Object of his creatures' scorn,
Pleased a servant's form to wear.

3 Hail! everlasting Lord,
Divine, incarnate Word

!

Thee let all my powers confess,

3!rcrtc.

Thee my latest breath proclaim

;

Hel)). ye angel-choirs, to bless,
Shout the loved lmmanuel*s name !

4 Fruit of a virgin's womb,
The promised blessing 's come

;

Christ, the fathers' hope of old,

Christ, the woman's conquering Seed,
Christ, the Saviour Ion? foretold.
Born to bruise the serpent's head.

5 Jesus, to thee I bow,
The Almighty's Fellow thou!

Thou, the Father's only Son

:

Pleased he ever is in thee ;

Just and holy thou alone,
Full of grace and truth for me.

Hymn 195. second taut.

1 High above every name,
Jesus, the great I AM I

Bows to Jesus every knee.
Tilings in heaven, and earth, and hell

;

Saints adore him, demon
Fiends, and men, and angels feel

!

•J He left his throne above,
Emptied of all but love :

Wl o the heavens cannot contain,
• worm to appear,

Lord of glory. Son of man.
Poor, and vile, and abject here.

3iiCuC.

:; His own on earth he sought,
His own received him not ;

Him a sign by all blasphemed,
Outcast and despised of men.

Him they all a madman defined,
Bold to scoff the Nazarene.

4 Hail. Galilean King!
Thy humble state 1 smc,

N ' "i- shall my triumphs end
;

Hail, derided Majesty

!

Jesus, hail ! the sinner's friend.

Friend of publicans, and me.

Si



Hymn 196. |)ag«
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1 Into thy gracious hands I fall,

And with the arms of faith embrace;
King of glory, hear my call,

() raise me, heal me, by thy grace '

Now righteous through thy wounds I am
No condemnation now 1 dread

:

1 taste salvation in thy name,
Alive in thee, my living Head.

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide,
Nor take tliy light from me away,

Still with me let thy grace abide,
That 1 from thee may never stray :

Let thy word richly in me dwell

;

Thy peace and love my portion be ;

My joy to endure and do thy will,
Till perfect 1 am found in thee.

3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord !

Support my weakness with thy might,
Ciird on my thigh thy conquering sword,
And shield me in the threatening ii-r ht

From faith to faith, from grace to grace,
So in thy strength shall 1 goon.

Till heaven and earth flee from thy face,
And glory end what grace begun.

Hymn 197. #r;mbcnburg.
i ^_i—U-, 1_|.

Gesmah Chorale.
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1 Happy soul who sees the day,
The glad day of gospel grace

!

Thee, my Lord (thou then wilt say)
Thee will I for ever praise

;

Though thy wrath against me burned,
Thou dost comfort me again ;

All thy wrath aside is turned,
Thou hast blotted out my sin.

2 Me, behold ! thy mercy spares,
Jesus my salvation is

:

Hence my doubts, away my fears

!

Jesus is become my peace

:

J ah, Jehovah, is my Lord,
Ever merciful and just

;

I will lean upon his word,
I will on his promise trust.

3 Strong I am, for he is strong,
Just in righteousness divine :

He is my triumphal song

;

All he has, and is, is mine

;

Mine, and yours, whoe'er believe
;

On his name whoe'er shall call

Freely shall his grace receive
;

He is full of grace for all.

4 Therefore shall ye draw with joy
Water from salvation's well

;

Praise shall your glad tongues employ,
While his streaming grace ye feel

:

Each to each ye then shall say,
" Sinners, call upon his name

;

O rejoice to see his day,
See it, and his praise proclaim !

"

5 Glory to his name belongs,
Great, and marvellous, and high ;

Sing unto the Lord your songs,
Cry to every nation, cry !

Wondrous things the Lord hath done,
Excellent his name we find

;

This to all mankind is known

;

Be it known to all mankind

!

6 Zion, shout thy Lord and King,
Israel's Holt One is he !

Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing;

Great he is, and dwells in thee.

O the grrace unsearchable !

While eternal ages roll,

God delights in man to dwell,

Soul of each believing soul.

Hymns 198, 199. gougbton. 10.10.11.11. De. Gauntlett.

f=r <=£$
1 what shall I do My Saviour to praise,
So faithful and true, So plenteous in grace,
So strong to deliver, So good to redeem
The weakest believer That hangs upon him !

2 How happy the man Whose heart is set free,

The people that can Be joyful in thee!
Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face,

And still they are talking Of Jesus's grace.
3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name ;

They shall as their right Thy righteousness
claim ;

Thy righteousness wearing, And cleansed by
thy blood,

Bold shall they appear in The presence of God.

Their glory and4 For thou art their boast,
power

;

And I also trust To see the clad hour,
My soul's new creation. A life from the dead,
The day of salvation, That lifts up my head.

5 For Jesus, my Lord, Is now my defence;
I trust in his word, None plucks me from

thence; [do;
Since 1 have found favour, He all things will
My King and my Saviour Shall make meanew.

6 Yes, Lord, I shall see The bliss of thine own,
Thy secret to me Shall soon he made known

;

For sorrow and sadness 1 joy shall receive,

And share in the gladness" (if all that believe.

Hymn 199.

1 heavenly King, Look down from above!
Assist us to nnn Thy merry and love :

So sweel |y o'erflowing, So plenteous the store,
Thou still art bestowing, And riving US more.

2 O God of our life, We hallow thv name!
Our business and strife Is thee to proclaim •,

Accept our thanksgiving For creating grace ;

The living, the living Shall show forth thy
praise.

8 Our Father and Lord. Almurhtv art thou;
Preserved by thy word. We worship thee now:
The bountiful donor Of all we enjoy,

foourrhtott.

! [ Our toncucs to thine honour, And lives we
employ.

1 But O! above all, Thy kindness we praisi

,

From sin and from thrall Which saves the lost

race

;

Thy Son thou hast ri veil The world to red. e 0,

And bring us to heaven Whose trust is in him.

") Wherefore of thy love We sing and rejoice,

With angels above Welifl up our voice:
Thy love each believer Shall gladly adore,

For ever and ever, When tune is no more.
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1 My Father, my God, I long for thy love,

O shed it abroad ; Send Christ from above !

My heart ever fainting He only can cheer.

And all things are wanting, Till Jesus is here.

2 O when shall my tongue Be filled with thy
praise!

While all the day long I publish thy grace,

Thy honour and glory To sinners forth show,
Till sinners adore thee, And own thou art true.

3 Thy strength and thy power I now can pro-
claim,

Preserved every hour Through Jesus's name

;

For thou art still by me, And holdest my hand

;

No ill can come nigh me, By faith while I stand.

4 My God is my suide ; Thy mercies abound,
On every side They compass me round

;

I '
|

Thou sav'et me from sickness, From sin dost
retrieve, [believe.

And strengthen my weakness, And bid me
Thou holdest my soul In spiritual life,

My foes dost control, And quiet their strife

;

Thou rulest my passion, 31 y pride and self-will,

To see thy salvation, Thou bidd'st me " Stand
still !

"

1 stand, and admire Thine out-stretched arm,
I walk through the fire, And suffer no harm ;

Assaulted by evil, I scorn to submit,
The world and the devil Fall under my feet.

1 wrestle not now, But trample on sin,

For with me art thou. And shalt be within
;

While stronger and stronger In Jesus's power,
I go on to conquer, Till sin is no more.

l And can it be, that I should train

An interest in theSai iour's blond?

Died in- for me, who caused his pain P

Pot me, who bim to death pun
Amazing love! how can it be
Thai thou, my God. shouldsl die for mel

mystery all ! The Immortal di<

Who can explore ins strange d

In rain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love d

Tis mercy all ! lei earth adore.
ngi l-mind - inquire no more.

S B( left hi . Father's throne above,
infinite in •

Emptied himsel! ol all bu! love,

I I

—

1

And bled for Adam's helpless race:
"Tis mercy all, immense and free.

For, < > >!i.\ God, it found out me!
t Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in Bin and nature's nighl

;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light

;

Al.\ chains fell off, in> heart was free,

W nt fort ii, and followed thee.
') No condemnation now I dread,

Jesus, and all in him, is mine !

\h\e in linn, my living Bead,
and clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach t he eternal throne.
And claim tin- crown, through Chris! my own*
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1 Arise, my soul, arise,

Shake off thy guilty fears
;

The bleeding sacrifice

In ray behalf appears

;

Before the throne my Surety stands ;

3Iy name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood, to plead ;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears,
Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers,

They strongly speak for me

:

"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry,
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die

!

4 The Father hears him pray,
His dear Anointed One

;

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son :

His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

5 My God is reconciled,
His pardoning voice I hear,

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear,

With confidence I now draw ni^h,
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry !

Hymn 203. Sad L.M. Handel.

Glory to God, whose sovereign srrace

Hath animated senseless stones;
Called us to stand before his face,

And raised us into Abraham's sons!

ile thai in darkness lay,

In sin and error's deadly shade,
en a glorious gospel day.
\ lovely lace displayed.

Thou only. Lord, the work bast i

i bared thine arm in all our si.

Hast made the reprobates thine own,
And claimed the outcasts as thy right

Thy single arm. almighty Lord.
real salval ion brought,

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word,
Thai soak.- at first the world from nought.

5 For this the saints lift up their voice,

And ceaseless praise to thee is given;
For this the hosts above rejoice,

We raise the happiness of heaven.

6 For this, no longer sons of night,

To thee our thankful hearts we t-'ive -,

To thee, who call'dst us into light,

To thee we (lie, To thee we live.

7 Suffice that for the season past
Hell's horrid language tilled our tongues,

We all thy words behind as cast,

And lewdly sang the drunkard's songs.

s Nut. () the power of grace divine

!

Ill hymns we now our \

Loudly in strange hosannas join,

And blasphemies are turned to praise!
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Hymn 204. JJbmOUtb. S 8.6.8.8.6. From the Manhattan Collection.

1 Jesus, thou soul of all our joys,

For whom we now lift up our voice,

And all our strength exert

;

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim,

Compose into a thankful frame,

And tune thy people's heart.

2 "While in the heavenly work we join,

Thy glory be our whole design,

Thy glory, not our own :

St ill let us keep our end in view,

And still the pleasing task pursue,

To please our God alone.

3 Tlie snivt pride, the subtle sin,

O let it never more steal in,

To offend thy glorious eyes,

To desecrate our hallowed strain.

And mate our solemn service vain,

And mar our sacrifice '

4 To magnify thy awful name,

To spread the honours of the Lamb,

Lei us our voices raise;

Our souls' and bodies' powers unite,

Regardless <>f cur own delight,

And dead to human praise.

5 Still let us on our guard be found,

And watch against the power of sound

With sacred jealousy.

Lest haply sense should damp our zeal,

And music's charms bewitch and steal

Our hearts away from thee.

C That hurrying strife far ofT remove,

That noisy burst of selfish love,

Which swells the formal song

;

The joy from out our hearts arise,

And speak and sparkle in our eves,

Ami vibrate on our tongue.

7 Thee let us praise, our common Lord,

And sweetly join with one accord

Thy goodness to proclaim :

Jesus, thyself in us reveal.

And all our faculties shall feel

Thy harmonizing name.

s With calmly-reverential joy,

O let us all our lives employ

In setting forth thy love
;

And raise in death our triumph higher,

And sing with all the heavenly choir,

That endless song ab<»\e '

Hymn 205 Dr. J. R. Dykes.
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Hymn 205. (SECOND TUNE.) jahtqsfooob. 5.5.12. Wallhead.
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1 My Hod, I am thine.

What u comfort divine,

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine

!

2 In the heavenly Lamb
Thrice happy I am,

And my heart it cloth dance at the sound ol his name.

3 True pleasures abound
In the rapturous sound

;

And whoever hath found it hath paradise found:

4 My Jesus to know.
And feel his blood flow,

'Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

r> Yet onward I haste

To the heavenly I

That, that is the fulness; bat this is the t;.

.

t; And this I shall prove,

Till with joy I remove

To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's lovOk
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Hymn 206. Stella. 8.8.8.8.8.8.*
From Ceown of Jesus.

-I-

m
1 What am I, O thou glorious God

!

And what my father's house to thee,
That thou such mercies hast bestowed
On me, the chief of sinners, me !

I take the blessing from above,
And wonder at thy boundless love.

2 Me in my blood thy love passed by,
And stopped, my ruin to retrieve ;

Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye,
Thy bowels yearned, and sounded ,;

JL:ve!
:

Dying, I heard the welcome sound,
Aiid pardon in thy mercy found.

3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praise,

I render to my pardoning God,
Extol the riches of thy grace,

And spread thy savinir name abroad,
That only name to sinners given,

Which lifts poor dyin? worms to heaven.

4 Jesus, I bless thy gracious power,
And all within me shouts thy name ;

Thy name let every soul adore,
Thy power let every tongue proclaim

;

Thy grace let every sinner know,
And find with me their heaven below.

Hymn 207. Innocents.
Old Litany,

l Jc<us is our common Lord,
Be OUT Loi Ulg Saviour is;

By his death to life restored,
'Misery we exchange for bliss;

JJliss to carnal minds unknown.
(

> Mis more than tongue can tell

!

Only to believers shown,
Glorious and unspeakable.

'J Christ, our Brother anil our friend,
Shows us his eternal lo\ 6 ;

Never shall our triumphs end,
Till we take our seats above.

Lei us w.i-k with him in white,
for our bridal day prepare*

for our partnership in light,

for our glorious meeting there.
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Hymn 208. JM
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1 Come, let us, who iti Christ believe,

Our common Saviour praise,

To him with joyful voices give
The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of every sinner's heart

;

The worst need keep him out no more,
Or force him to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice,

Yield to be saved from sin

;

In sure and certain hope rejoice,

That thou wilt enter in.

•i Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,
Nor ever hence remove

;

But sup with us, and let the feast
Be everlasting love.

Hymns 209. %van 8.8.8.8.8.8. J. Baexbt.

1 Thou hidden source of calm repose,
Thou all-Bufficienl Lore Divine,

31y help and refuge from my foes,

8 scure I am, if thou art mine

;

And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame,
1 hide me, Jesus, in thy name.

2 Thy mighty name salvation is,

And keeps my happy soul above;
Comfort it brings, and power, and peace,
And joy, and everlasting lo\r;

To me, with thy dear name, are given
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven,

3 Jesu, my all in all thou art

;

My rest in toil, my ease in pain,

The medicine of my broken Ik art,

In war my peace, in loss my gain,

My smile beneath the tyrants now n,

In shame my glory and my crown :

•1 In want my plentiful supply,
In weakness my almighty power,

In bonds my ported liberty.

My litrlit in Satan's darkest hour,
In grief my joy unspeakable,
My life in deatli, my heaven in hell.
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Hymn 210. $arnbg 8.8.8.8.8.8

Thee will I love, my strength, my tower,
Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown,

Thee will I love with all my power,
In all thy works, and thee alone ;

Thee will I love, till the pure fire

Till my whole soul with chaste desire.

Ah, why did 1 so late thee know,
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men

!

Ah, why did 1 no sooner go
To thee, the only ease in pain !

Ashamed, 1 sigh, and inly laourn,
That I so late to thee did turn.

In darkness willingly I strayed,
I sought thee, yef from thee 1 roved ;

Par wide my wandering thoughts were spread,
Thy creatures more than thee I loved

j

And now if more at length 1 see,

Tis through thy light and comes from thee.

I thank thee, uncreated Sun,
That thy bright beams on me have shined;

1 thank thee, who hast overthrown

My foes, and healed my wounded mind;
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice
Eids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

5 Uphold me in the doubtful race,
Xor suiter me again to stray

;

Strengthen my feet with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way

;

My soul and flesh, O Lord of might,
Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light.

i) Give to mine eyes refreshing tears,
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires,

Give to my soul, with filial fears,

The love that all heaven's host inspires;
That all my powers, with all their might.
In thy sole glory may unite.

7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown.
Thee will 1 love, my Lord, my God;

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown,
Or smile, thy sceptre, or thy rod :

What though my flesh and heart decay?
Thee shall 1 love in endless day I

Hymns 211 & 212. $11 Saints. 10.10.11.11. From the - hallelujah.

~
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i i. i all men rejoice, By Jesus restored :

We lift up our voice, And call him our Lord ;

His Joy is tO bless us, And free us from thrall.

Prom all thai oppress us Be rescues us all.

8 1 1 mi Prophet, and King, And Priest we pro-

We triumph and sing< M jesus's name •,

[
claim,

Poor idiots he teaches To show forth his praise,

Aiii i'ii oi i be richi - 1 >f Jesus's grace.

3 No matter how dull The scholar whom he

Takes into ins school. And gives him to see
;

A wonderful fashion Of teaching he hath,

And wis.- to salvation II<

faith.

makes us through

I The wayfaring men Though fools, shall not
His method so plain, So easy Ins way

; |

stras .

The simplest believer His promise may prove,
And drink of the rivet Of Jesus's love.

B Poor outcasts of in. -li. Whose sends were
despised.

And left with disdain, By Jesus are prised :

His gracious creation In us lie makes known,
And brwigs us salvation, And culls us his own.



Hymn 212. au §
1 My brethren beloved, Your calling ye see ;

In Jesus approved, .No goodness have we,
No riches or merit, Tso wisdom or might,
But all things inherit Through Jesus's right,

2 Yet not many wise His summons obey,
And great ones despise So vulgar a way,
And strong ones will never Their helplessness

own,
Or stoop to find favour Through merry alone.

3 And therefore our God The outcasts hath
chose,

His righteousness showed To heathens like us
When wise ones rejected His offers of grace,

His goodness elected The foolish and base.

4 To baflle the wise, And noble, and strongs
He bade us arise. An impotent throng

;

Poor ignorant wretches. We gladly embrace
A Prophet who teaches Salvation by grace.

5 The things that were not, His mercy bids live
\

His mercy unbought We freely receive ;

His gracious compassion We thankfully prove,
And all our salvation Ascribe to his love.

Hymn 213. &bmx. CM. Hayeegai.
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1 My God, the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,
The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights '

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.
."i The opening heavens around me shine

Willi beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers I am his.

•f My soul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporting word ;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I'd break through every foe,

The wings of love, and arms of faith.

Would bear me conqueror through.

Hymn 214. Clawmonl CM. FOSTEE.
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1 Talk with us, Lord, thyself reveal,
While here o'er earta we rove ;

Speak to our hearts, and let US feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget
All time, and toil, and care

.

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,
If thou, my God, art here.

8 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice ;

My hounding heart shall own thy sway.
And echo to thy voice.

1 Thou eallest me to seek thy face
j

'Tia all 1 Wish to seek !

To attend the whispers of thy gra si ,

And bear t bee buy speak.
E Lei this my every hour employ,

Till 1 thy glory see

.

Kilter into my Master's joy.

And find my beaven in thee.
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Hymn 215. gaifiefo. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. Geeman Choealb.
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1 Glorious Saviour of my soul,

1 lift it up to thee;
Thou hast made the sinner whole,
Hast set the captive lr

Thou ray debt of death hast paid,
Thou bast raised me from my fall,

Thou hast full atonement made;
My Saviour died for all.

2 What could my Redeemer move
To leave his Father's breast f

Pity drew him from above,
And would not let him rest ;

Swift to succour sinking man,
Sinking into endless v.

Jesus to our rescue ran.

And Cod appeared below.

3 God, in tins dark vale of fears,

A man of griefs was seen
;

Here for I luce and thirty years
lie dwelt with sinful men.

Did they know the Deity P

Did they own him. who lie was?
See the friend of sinners.

He hangs on yonder cross !

1 Yet thy wrath I cannot fear.

Then gentle, bleeding Lamb!
By thy judgment I am clear.

Healed by thy stripes 1 am ;

Thou for me a curse wast made,
Thai I might in thee be blest;

Thou hast my full ransom paid,

And in thy wounds 1 rest.

Hymn 216.

3fe

gebforfc. CM. W. Whejux, m.b.



1 Infinite, unexhausted Love

!

Jesus and love are one !

If still to me thy bowels move,
They are restrained to none.

2 What shall I do my God to love ?

Mv loving God to praise ?

TheJength, and breadth, and height to prove,

And depth of sovereign grace ?

3 Thy sovereign grace to all extends,
Immense and unconfined

;

Prom age to age it never ends ;

It reaches all mankind.

4 Throughout the world its breadth is known,
Wide as infinity

;

So wide, it never passed by one,

Or it had passed by me.

t My trespass was crown up to heaven ;

But far above the skies,

In Christ abundantly forgiven,
I see thy mercies rise.

The depth of all-redeeming love
What angel-tongue can tell?

O may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable !

7 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence
;

Deeper than inbred sin,

Jesus's love my heart shall cleanse
"When Jesus enters in.

8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take
Possession of thine own

;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne

!

9 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right,
Come quickly from above

;

And sink me to perfection's height,
The depth of humble love.

Hymn 217. Si ^lafrfcro. CM. Bakbee's Psalm Turas, 1CS6.

^S=1 =1=—[——i—
!

i

—i-
i=—i——i

—

i

m-
1

J—m—
r

i

f
—*—

r
i

1

1

A
\

-0—
1

!

P=
1

1

=IFr
r

t

i

i

j.

r-

-r-
4— 1

—

—m

4
i

—

1^b*'
1

-*——«—
-r— 1

r*
-1

—

Lp_—m—-T-
—

1

-H—F=H

—

L-

—

r

J—

1

1 Jesus, to thee I now can fly,

On whom my help is laid :

Oppressed by sins, 1 hit a

And sec the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, 1 find
A sure and present aid :

On thee alone my constant mind
Istverj moment steyedt

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good,
Or strong, I here disclaim :

1 wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamb.

i Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest,
On thee will 1 depend,

Till summoned to the marriaire-feast,
When faith in bight shall end.
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Hymn 218. St. 6rorgc. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. Sir G. J. Elvet.
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1 See how great a flame aspires,
Kindled by :i spark of grace

!

Jcsu's love the nations tires.

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze;
To bring lire on earth he came,
Kindled in some hearts it is,

O that all might catch the name,
All partake the glorious bliss '

2 Wlx-n he first the work begun,
Small ami feeble was his day ;

Now tin- word (loth swiftly run,
N'.w it wins its widening way ;

More and more it spreads and grows,
Ever mighty to prevail,

Bin's Btrong-holds it now o'erthrows,
Shakes the trembling gah * of hell.

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise !

He the door hath opened wide

;

He hath given the word of grace,
Jesu's word is glorified ;

Jesus, mighty to redeem.
He alone the work hath wrought

;

Worthy is the work of him.
Him who spake a world from nought.

•1 Saw ye not the cloud arise.
Little as a human hand P

Now it spreads along the skies.
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land •

Lo ! the promise of a shower
Drops already from above;

Uut the Lord will Bhortly pour
All the Spirit of his love!

Hymn 219. $osanna. 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11. Dr. Gauntlbtt.
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1 All thanks be to God,
"Who Scatters abroad.

Throughout every place,

By the least of his servants, his savour of grace !

Who the victory gave,

The praise let him have,

For the work he hath done :

All honour and glory to Jesus alone

!

2 Our conquering Lord
Hath prospered his word,

Hath made it prevail,

And mightily shaken the kingdom c* hell.

His arm he hath bared,

And a people prepared

His glory to show,

And witness the power of his passion below.

.'5 He hath opened a door

To the penitent poor,

And rescued from sin,

And admitted the harlots and publicans in
;

They have heard the sdad sound,

They have liberty found

Through the blood of the Lamb.
And plentiful pardon in Jesus's name.

I And shall we no' sing

Our Saviour and King ?

Thy witnesses, we
With rapture ascribe our salvation to thee.

Thou. Jesus, hast blessed,

And believers increased,

"Who thankfully own
We are freely forgiven through mercy alone.

5 His Spirit revives

His work in our lives,

His wonders of grace,

So mightily wrought in the primitive days.

() that all men might know
His tokens below,

Our Saviour confess, [peace

!

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and

C Thou Saviour of all,

Effectually call

The sinners that stray;

And O let a nation be born in a day.'

Thy sign let them sec,

And flow unto thee

For the oil and the wine,

For the blissful assurance of favour divine.

7 Our heathenish land

Beneath thy command
In mercy receive,

And make us a pattern to all that believe:

Then, then lei it spread,

Thy knowledge and dread.

Till the earth is o'erflowed.

And the universe tilled with the glory of God.
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Hymn 220. Arabia. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.) Whitb.

1 All glory to God in the sky,

And peace upon earth be restored!

o Jesus, exulted on high,

Appear our omnipotent Lord!
Who, meanly in Bethlehem born,

Didst stoop to redeem a lost race,

Once more to thy creatures return.

And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

2 When thou in our flesh didsl appear,

All nature acknowledged thy birth
;

Arose the acceptable year.

And heaven was opened on earth :

Receiving its Lord from above,

The world was united to bless

The giver Of concord and love,

The Prince and the author of peace.

;j o wouldsi thou again be made known!
Again in thj Bpiril descend,

\nd set up in each of thine own
A kingdom that never shall end.

Thou only art able to bless,

And make the glad nations obey,
And bid the dire enmil\
And bow the whole world to thy sway,

4 Come then to thy servants again,
Who Long thy appearing to know,

Thy quiet and peaceable reign
In mercy establish below

;

All sorrow before thee shall fly,

And anger and hatred be < er.

And envy and malice shall die.

And discord allhet us no mOB8.

~> No horrid alarum of war
Shall break our eternal repose,

No BOUnd of the trumpet is then 1

,

Where Jesus's Spirit o'erllows;
Appeased by the charms of thy grace,
We all shall in amity join.

And kindly each other embrace.
And love with a passion like thino.

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

V J
. J J

.1. DBIN0.Hymn 221. ftromnhursi.
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1 Meet and right it is to sing,

In every time and place,

Glory to our heavenly King,
The God of truth and grace

;

Join we then with sweet accord,
All in one thanksgiving join,

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
Eternal praise be thine !

2 Thee the first-horn sons of light,

In choral symphonies,
Praise by day, day without night,
And never, never cease

;

Angels and archangels all

Praise the mystic Three in One,
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelmed before thy throne.

3 Vying with that happy choir,
Who chant thy praise above,

We on eagles' wings aspire,
The wings of faith and love;

Thee they sing with glory crowned,
We extol the slaughtered Lamb

;

Lower if our voices sound,
Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,
Which gave thy Son to die

;

Jesus, full of truth and grace,
Alike we glorify

;

Spirit, Comforter divine,
Praise by all to thee be given

;

Till we in full chorus join,

And earth is turned to heaven.

Hymn 222.
4

Ipmtoutlj. 8.8.6.8.8.6. From the Makhattak Collection.
V

1 How happy, pracious Lord ! arc we
Divinely drawn to follow thee,

Whose hours dh ided are
Betv int and multitude;
Our day is spent in doing pood,

Our 1 1

i

trlit in praise and
|

'I With us no raelancholj y

No period lingers unemploy* d,

Or unimproved, below

;

< wr weariness of life is

U'lio live t'> serve our GrOd alone.
And onlj thei to know.

The winter's night and summer's day
Glide imperceptibly away,

Too short to Bing thy praise ;

Too few we find the happj hours,
And haste io join those heavenly powers,

In everlasting lays.

With all who eliant thy name on high,
And, •• Holy. holy, hobj ." cry,

A brighl harmonious throng,
We lone- thy praises to repeat,
And. rest [ess, sing around thy scat

The new, eternal



Hymn 223. grfrrgc. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Handel.

I
I

J J J-^^J J J ) J J

1 When Israel out of Egypt came,
And loft the proud oppressor's land,

Supported by the great 1 AM,
Sate in the hollow of his hand,

The Lord in Israel reigned alone,
And Judah was his favourite throne.

2 The sea beheld his power, and fled,

Disparted by the wondrous rod ;

Jordan ran backward to its head,
And Sinai felt the incumbent God

;

The mountains skipped like frighted rams,
The hills leaped after them as lambs!

8 What ailed thee, O thou trembling sea ?

What horror turned the river hack P

Was nature's God displeased with thee

And why should hills or mountains shake?
Te mountains huge. thai skipped like rams!
Ye hills, that Leaped as frighted lambs !

4 Earth! tremble on, with all thy sons,
In presence of thy awful Lord,

Whose power inverted nature owns,
Her only law his sovereign word :

He shakes the centre wiili his nod,
And heaven hows down to Jacob's God.

5 Creation, varied by his hand.
The omnipotent Jehovah knows;

The sea is turned to solid land.
The rock into a fountain flows;

And all things, us they change, proclaim
The Lord eternally the same.

Hymn 224. JHonmouth. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. G. Davis.

1 1
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1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breath,
And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

;

My days of pra-ise shall ne'er be past,
While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel's God : he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with alftheir train
His truth for ever stands secure,
He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor,

And none shall find his promise vain.

'I he Lord pours eye-sight on the blind

;

The Lord supports the fainting mind
j

He sends the labouring conscience peace

:

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow, and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

I'll praise him while he lends me breath,
And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers
;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
"While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

Hymn 225. £utb«'s Cbant. -_.
4—+

i J J U J. J- ^ -t J. J- J. _

1 Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise
Your hearts and voices in his praise:
His nature and his works invite
To make this duty our delight

i He formed the stars, those heavenly flames,
He counts their numbers, calls tneir names,
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned.

3 S 1 1
1
_ to the Lord ; exalt him high,

Who spreads hi> clouds along the sky,
There be prepares the fruitful rain,
Nor lets the drops dejcend m vam.

1 He makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the smiling fields with corn;
The beasts with food his hands supply,
And the young ravens when they cry.

5 What is the creature's skid OT I

The sprightly man, or warlike hoi n

The piercing wit, the active limbr
\r. all too mean delights for him.

G But saints are lovely in his sight.

He views his children with delight;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks and loves Ins image there.
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Hymn 226. gatiuitg. CM. Henry Lahee.

r-J-

J. J- Ji_U
i

1 r

! J J

1 Eternal Wisdom ! Thee we praise,
Thee the creation sings,

With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas,
And heaven's high palace rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky!
How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling gold.

3 There thou hast bid the globes f light
Their endless circles run

;

There the pale planet rules the night,
The day obeys the sun.

4 If down I turn my wondering eyes
On clouds and storms below,

Those under-regions of the skies
Thy numerous glories show.

G The noisy winds stand ready there
Thy orders to obey

;

"With sounding wings they sweep the air,

To make thy chariot way.
C> There, like a trumpet loud and strong,

Thy thunder shakes our coast.

While the red lightnings wave along,
The banners of thy host.

7 On the thin air, without a prop,
Hang fruitful showers around

:

At thy command they sink, and drop
Their fatness on the ground.

8 Lo! here thy wondrous skill arrays
The earth in cheerful green

;

A thousand herbs thy art displays,
A thousand dowers between.

9 There, the rough mountains of the deep
Obey thy strong command,

Thy breath can raise the billows steep,
Or sink them to the sand.

10 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
And strike the wondering sight,

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground
With terror and delight.

11 Infinite strength and equal skill

Shine through thy works abroad,
Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder God.
12 Bui the mild glories of thy grace

Our softer passions move;
Pity divine in Jesu's face
We see, adore, and love.

l How do thy mercies close me round 1

POT ever be thy name adored !

1 blush in all things to abound;
Tnc servant is above his Lord

!

2 Inured lo poverty and pain,
A Buffering life my Master led;

The Son of God, the Son of man,
He hud not where to lay his head.
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3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared
For ine, whom watchful angels keep

;

Tea, he himself becomes my guard,
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone

!

What can the llock of ages move ?

Safe in thy arms I lay me down,
Thy everlasting arms of love.

5 "While thou art intimately nigh,
Who, who shall violate my rest ?

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy

;

1 lean upon my Saviour's breast.

I rest beneath the Almighty's shade.
My griefs expire, my troubles cease :

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is staved.
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

Me for thine own thou lov'st to take,
In time and in eternity

;

Thou never, never wilt forsake
A helpless worm that trusts in thee.

Hymn 228. Arabia. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.)

1 Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine,

^
The j".v and desire ol my heart,

ommunion I pine,
1 long to reside where thou art

:

The pasture 1 languish to find
Where all, who their Shepherd obey,

Are fed, dm thy bosom reclined,
And screened from the heat of the day

2 Ah! show me thai happiest place,
The place <>r thy people's aoodej

Where saints iii an ecstacy paze,
And hang on a crucified God •,

Thy love for a sinner declare.

Thy passion and death on the tree
;

Mj spirit to Calvary bear,

To suffer and triumph with I

:> 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy llock,

There only, 1 co\ el to rest,

To he at the foot of the rock.

Or rise t<> he hid in thy hreast
;

'Tis there 1 would always abide,
And never a moment depart,

alcd in the cleft of thy side,

Eternally held in thy heart.
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Hymn 229. (Bxttzt. 6.6.6.6.8.8.

4. '

Edwaed Jesser.

1 God of my life, to thee
My cheerful soul I raise!

Thy goodness bade me be,

And still prolongs my days

;

1 see my natal hour return,
And bless the day that I was born.

2 A clod of living earth,
1 glorify thy name,

From whom alone ray birth,
And all my blessings, came;

Creating and preserving grace
Let all that is within me praise.

3 Long as I live beneath,
To thee O let me live!

To thee my every breath
In thanks and praises give!

Whate'er I have, whate'er 1 am,
Shall magnify my Maker's name.

4 My soul and all its powers
Thine, wholly thine, shall be

;

All, all my happy hours
I consecrate to' thee

;

Me to thine image now restore.
And I shall praise thee evermore.

5 I wait thy will to do.
As angels do in heaven

;

In Christ a creature new,
Most graciously forgiven,

I wait thy perfect will to prove,
All sanctified by spotless love.

C Then, when the work is done,
The work of faith with power,

Receive thy favoured son.

In death's triumphant hour;
Like Moses to thyself convey.
And kiss my raptured soul away.

Hymn 230. (See Hymn 223.) Hefugc.

1 Fountain of life and all my joy,

Jesus, thy mercies I embrace ;

The breath thou giv*st, for thee employ,
And wait to taste thy perfect grace

;

No more forsaken and forlorn,

1 bless the day that l was horn.

2 Preserved through faith by power divine,
A miracle ol grace 1 stand :

I prove the Btrengtb of Jesus mine!
Jesus, upheld by thy right hand,

T! "h in my Mesh I feel the thorn,
1 bless the day that 1 was born.

15 Weary of life, through inbred sin,

1 wa<. but now defy its power;
When as a flood the (be comes ill.

My soul is more than conqueror;
1 tread him down with holy scorn.
And bless the day that I was born,

4 Come, Lord, and make me pure within,
And let me now be filled with (Jodl

Live to declare I'm saved from sin

:

And if 1 seal the truth with blood,
.M i soul, from out the body torn,
Shall bless the day that 1 was born.

Hymn 231
| S Hymn 409.) I) una; it forth

1 Away with our fears '

'l he glad morning appears
When an heir of salvation was born I

I pom Jehovah 1 came,
Ydv 1ms glon I am,

An t to him i with tinging return.

2 Thee. Jesus, alone.

The fountain I own
Of my life and felicity here;

AwA cheerfully sing
My Redeemer and King,

Till his sign in the heavens appeur.
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3 With thanks I rejoice

In thy fatherly choice
Of my state and condition below •.

If of parents I came
Who honoured thy name,

'Twas thy wisdom appointed it so.

4 I sing of thy grace,
From my earliest days

Ever near to allure and defend
;

Hitherto thou hast been
My preserver from sin,

And I trust thou wilt save to the end.

5 O the infinite cares,

And temptations, and snares,
Thy hand hath conducted me through

* O the blessings bestowed
By a bountiful God,

And the mercies eternally new

!

C> What a mercy is this,

What a heaven of bliss,

How unspeakably happy am I

!

Gathered into the fold.

With thy people enrolled.
With thy people to live and to die

'

7 O the goodness of God,
Employing a clod

His tribute of glory to raise!

His standard to bear,
And with triumph declare

His unspeakable riches of grace.

8 O the fathomless love,
That has deigned to approve

And prosper the work of my hands!
With my pastoral crook
I went over the brook,

And, behold, I am spread into bands

!

9 Who, I ask in amaze,
Hath begotten me these ?

And inquire from what quarter they came ?

My full heart it replies,

They are born from the skies,
And gives glory to God and the Lamb.

10 All honour and praise
To the Father of grace,

To the Spirit, and Son, I return !

The business pursue
He hath made me to do,

And rejoice that I ever was born.

11 In a rapture of joy
My life I employ,

The God of my life to proclaim
;

'Tis worth living for this,

To administer bliss

And salvation in Jesus's name.

12 My remnant of days
I spend in his praise,

Who died the whole world to redeem

:

Be they many or few,
My days are his due.

And they all are devoted to him.

Hymn 232. ^rxhmration. 6.6.6.6.8.8. Mattitews.

1 Youne men and maidens, raise
Your tuneful voices high

;

Old men and children, praise
The Lord of earth and sky ;

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

2 The universal King
Lei all the world proclaim ,

Lei 'mtv creature nng
His attributes and name!

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

3 In his great name alone
All excellences meet,

Who sits upon the throne,
And shall for ever sit :

Him Three in One. and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs,
Glory to God be given,

Above the noblest songs
Of all in earth or heaven !

Him Three in One, ami One m Three.
Extol to all eternity.
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Hymn 233. ©fcrisf Cijspel. 7.7.7.7. De. Steggaxi.

1 Happy man whom God doth aid

!

God our souls and bodies made
;

God on us, in gracious showers,

Blessings every moment pours

;

Compasses with angel-bands,

Bids them bear us in their hands ;

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,

Life, and all, descend from God.

2 He this flowery carpet spread,

Made the earth on which we tread ;

God refreshes in the air,

Covers with the clothes we wear,

Feeds us with the food we eat,

Cheers us by his light and heat,

Makes his sun on us to shine
;

All our blessings are divine !

3 Give him then, and ever give,

Thanks for all that we receive !

Man we for his kindness love,

How much more our God above ?

Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord,

To be honoured and adored
;

Cod of all-creating grace,

Take the everlasting praise !

Hymn 234. Winchester. L.M.
CltASSELIUS.

l Let all that breathe Jehovah praise,

Almighty, all-creating Lord

!

Lei earth and heaven hia power confess,

Brought out of nothing by his word.

•2 Ee spake the word, and 11 was done,

The universe his word obeyed ;

His Word i- his eternal Sou.

And Christ the whole creation made.

8 Jeans, the Lord and God mosl high*

Maker of all mankind and me,
.Me thou hasl made to glorify,

To know, and love, and live to thec.

4 Wherefore to thee my heart 1 ;-
r i\<\

(Hut thou must first bOBtOW the power)
And if for thee on earth l live,

Thee 1 shall soon in heaven adore.
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Hymns 235 & 236 D.L.M. From Beethoven,

A
,
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1 Father of alll whose powerful voice

Called forth this universal frame;

Whose mercies over all rejoice,

Through endless aces still the same ;

Thou by thy word upholdest all;

Thy bounteous love to all is showed,
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call,

And lillest every mouth with good.

2 In heaven thou rcign'st enthroned in light,

Nature's expanse beneath thee spread,

Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight,

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid

;

Wisdom, and might, and love are thine

Prostrate before thy face we fall,

Confess thine attributes divine,

And hail the sovereign Lord of all.

3 Thee, sovereign Lord, let all confess

That moves in earth, or air, or sky.

Revere thy power, thy goodness bless,

Tremble before thy piercing eye ;

All ye who owe to him your birth,

In praise your every hour employ:
Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth !

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy

!

Hymn 236. second part.

1 Son of thy Sire's eternal love,

Take to thyself thy mighty power,
Lei all earth's sons thy mercy prove,
Let all thy bleeding grace adore;

The triumphs of thy Love display,
In *'\<tx heart reign thou alone,

Till all thy foes confess thy sway,
And glory ends what grace begun.

2 Spirit of grace, and health, and power,
Fountain of light and love below,

Abroad thy healing influence shower,
O'er all the nations let it How

;

tya?ct.

Inflame our hearts with perfect love,

In us the work of faith fulfil

;

So not heaven's host shall swifter movo
Than we on earth, to do thy will.

Father, 'tis thine each day to yield

Thy children's wants i fresh supply,
Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field,

And hearest the young ravens cry

:

Pntheeweoasl our care-, we live

Through thee, who know'st our every need;
O feed us with thy grace, and give
Our souls this day the living bread !
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Hymn 237. Si Srrf.

THIRD PART.
1 Eternal, spotless Lamb of God,

Before the world's foundation slain,

Sprinkle us ever with thy blood,
O cleanse, and keep us ever clean

!

To every soul (all praise to thee!)
Our bowels of compassion move ;

And all mankind by this may see
God is in us ; for God is love.

2 Giver and Lord of life, whose power
And guardian care for all are free,

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour,
From sin and Satan let us flee

;

Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art,

In us be all thy goodness showed;
Renew, enlarge, nnd till our heart
With peace, and joy, and heaven, and God.

Blessing and honour, praise and love,

Co-equal, co-eternal Three,
In earth below, and heaven above,
By all thy works be paid to thee !

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine,

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

f .1 .1 .1,Hymn 238. Clarion. Dr. Rimbault.
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1 Keel and right it is to praise
Cod, the giver of all grace.
God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the ei ii ami the good :

He prevent* liis creatures
1
call.

Kind and merciful to all

;

Makes his sun on sinners rise,

Showers his bleating! from the skies.

•i Least of all thy creatures, v Q

Daily thy salvation see ;

As by heavenly manna fed.

Through a world of dangers led
;

Through wilderness of cares
j

Through ten thousand thousand snares,

Hon than now our hearts conceive.

More than we could know, and live

!

:; Here, as in the lion's den,
I nilevoured we still remain ;

PtlSS secure the watery flood.

Hanging on the arm of God ;

Here we raise our voices higher,
Shout in the refiner's tire,

l 'lap our hands amidst the flame,
< ilon give to .Jesus name.

1 Jesu's name in Satan's hour
Stands our adamantine tower;
JeSUS doth his own defend.
Love, and save us to the end.
Love shall make us persevere
Till our conquering Lord appear,
Bear us tO our thrones ahove.
Crown us with his heavenly love.
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Hymn 239
s 4-J-+r.4-4-4

CM. Dr. S. HotvaecU , I
, J I I l

1 Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, in Persons Three !

Of Thee we make our joyful boast,
Our songs we make of Thee.

2 Thou neither canst be felt nor seen

;

Thou art a Spirit pure
;

Thou from eternity hast been,
And always shalt endure.

3 Present alike in every place,
Thy Godhead we adore ;

Beyond the bounds of time and space,
Thou dwell'st for evermore.

4 In wisdom infinite thou art,
Thine eye doth all things see

;

And every thought of every heart
Is fully known to thee.

Hymns 240 & 241. fasus. L.M.

"W'hate'er thou wilt, in earth below
Thou dost, in heaven above :

But chiefly we rejoice to know
The almighty God of love.

Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have made,
Thy goodness we rehearse,

In shining characters displayed
Throughout our universe.

Mercy, with love and endless grace,
O'er all thy works doth reign

;

But mostly thou delight'st to bless
Thy favourite creature, man.

"Wherefore, let every creature give
To thee the praise designed,

But, chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,
The hearts of all mankind.

A. II. Mamt, Mus. Bac.

1 O God, thou bottomless abyss!
Thee to perfection who can know ?

O height immense ! What words suffice
Thy countless attributes to show?

Unfathomable depths thou art

;

O plunge me in thy mercy's sea !

Void of true wisdom is my heart

;

With love embrace and cover me :

While thee, all-infinite, I set
By faith before my ravished eye,

My weakness bends beneath the weight;
O'erpowered I sink, 1 faint, I die.

2 Eternity thy fountain was.
Which, like thee, no beginning knew

;

Thou wast ere time began his race,
Ere glowed with stars the ethereal blue.

Greatness unspeakable is thine,
Greatness, whose undiminished ray,

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall shine
When earth and heaven aro fled away.

Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord,
Essential life's unbounded sen.

"What lives and moves, lives by thy word ;

It lives, aiid moves, and is from thee.

Hymn 241. bbcovs part.
1 Thou, true and only God, lend'st forth

The immortal Jinnies of the sky
;

Thou laugh'sl to scorn the gods <d earth
Thou thunderest, and amazed they By

With downcast eye the angelic choir
Appear before thy awful face ;

Thy parent-hand, thy forming skill,

Firm tixed this universal chain;
Else empty, barren darkness still

Had hehl his unmolested reign.
Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky,
Or shuns or meets the wandering thought,

Escapes or strikes the searching eve,
By thee was to perfection brought.

High is thy power above all height,
Whate'er thy will decrees is done ;

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might,
Only to thee. O God, is known !

Heaven's glor> is thy awful throne.
Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway :

Vain man ! thy wisdom' folly own,
Lost is thy reason's feeble ray.

What our dim eye could never see,

Is plain and naked to thy sight;
What thickest darkness veils, to thee

i

Shines clearly as the morning light.

In light thou dwell'st ; light that no shade.
No variation, ever knew ;

Heaven, earth, and hell, stand all displayed.
And open to thy piercing view.

Trembling they strike the srolden lyre, [praise.

And through heaven's vault resound thy
In earth, in heaven, in all thou art .

The conscious creature feels thy nod,
Whose forming hand on every part
Impressed the image of Us God.
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2 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone

;

Justice and truth before thee stand
;

Y L nearer to thy sacred throne,
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand.

Each evening shows thy tender love.

Each rising morn thy plenteous grace
;

Thy wakened wrath dotli slowly move,
Thy willing mercy flies apace.

To thy benign indulgent care
Father, this tight, this breath we owe

;

And all we have, and all we are,

From thee, great Source of being, flow.

3 Parent of good, thy bounteous hand
Incessant h]essinur s down distils,

And all in air, or sea, or land,

With plenteous food and gladness fills.

All things in thee live, move, and arc,

Thy power infused doth all sustain

;

Even those thy daily favours share
Who thankless spurn thy easy reign.

Thy sun thou bidd st his genial ray
Alike on all impartial pour;

To all, who hate or bless thy sway.
Thou bidd'st descend the fruitful shower.

1 Yet. while at length who scorned thy might
Shall feel thee a consuming fire,

How sweet the joys, the crown how bright,

Of those who to thy love aspire

!

All creatures, praise the eternal name !

Ye hosts that to his court belong,
Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames,
Awake the everlasting sonu !

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine,

And when created nature dies.

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

Hymns 242 & 243. Samaria. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.G.
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Glorious Cod. accept a heart
That pants to sing thy praise:

Thou without beginning art,

And without end of days
;

Thou, a Spirit invisible,

Dost to none, thy fulness show;
None thy majesty can tell,

Or all thy Godhead know.

All thine attributes we own,
Thy wisdom, power, and might;

Happy in thyself alone,
In goodness infinite,

Thou thy goodness hast displayed,

On thine every work imprest •

Lov'sl what. 'er thy hands have, made,
Hut man thou lov'st the best.

3 Willing thou that all should know
Thy saving truth, and live,

Dost to each or bliss or woe
With strictest just ice give ;

Thou with perfect righteousness
Benderesl every man his due,

faithful in thy promises,
And in thy threatenings too.

4 Thou art merciful to all

Who truly turn to thee.
Hear me then for pardon call,

And show thy gmOB to me;
Me. through Diercy reconciled,
Me, for Jesus sake forgiven.

Me receive, thy favoured child,

To sins; thy praise in heaven.

Hymn 243. Samaria.

1 Thou, my God, art pood and wise,

And infinite in power,
Thee lei all in earth and skies

I ntinually adore I

Give me thy converting
|

That I may obedient prove,

Serve my Maker all my days,

And my Redeemer love.

2 For my life, and clothes, and food,

And every comfort here.

mj mosl indulgent < tod,

1 thank with heart sincere ;

For the blessings numberless
Which thou hast already given*

For my smallest spark of grace.
And for my hope of heaven.

."< Gracious God, my sins forgive,
\nd t hv good Spirit impart ;

Th.n I shall in thee believe
With all my lo\ ing heart

;

Always unto Jesus look,

II im in heavenly glory see.

Who my cause hath undertook,
And ever prays for me.

1±!



4 Grace, in answer to his prayer,
And may with zealous care

That I may with zealous care
Perform' thy will below;

Rooted in humility,
Still in every state resigned,

Plant, almighty Lord, in me
A meek and lowly mind.

5 Poor and vile in my own eyes,
"With self-abasine shame

Still I would myself despise,
And magnify thy name

;

Thee let every creature bless,
Praise to God alone be given,

God alone deserves the praise
Of all in earth and heaven.

Hymns 244 & 245. (Elt&aibn. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.

iLJ*

R. Melloe.
By permission of the Author.
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1 Thou, the great, eternal Lord,
Art high above our thought

!

Worthy to be feared, adored,

By all thy hands have wrought;
None can with thyself compare

;

Thv glory fills both earth ana sky;

We, and all thy creatures, are

As nothing in thine eye.

2 Of thy great unbounded power
To thee the praise we give,

InGuitely great, and more
Than heart can e'er conceive ;

"When thou wilt to work proceed,
Thy purpose firm none can withstand,
Frustrate the determined deed,
Or stay the almighty hand.

3 Thou, O God, art wise alone !

Thy counsel doth excel

;

Wonderful thy works we own,
Thy ways unsearchable;

Who can sound the mystery,
Thy judgments' deep abyss explain?
Thine, whose eyes in darkness see,
And search the heart of man.

Hymn 245.

1 Good thou art, and srood thou dost,

Thy mercies reach to all,

Chiefly those who on thee trust,

And for thy mercy call

;

New they every morning are;
As fathers when their children cry,

Pa thou dost in pity spare.

And all our wants supply.

•2 Mercy o'er thy works presides

;

Thy providence displayed
Still preserves, and still provides

POT all thy bands have made;
Keeps with most distinguished care

The man who on thy love depends;
Watches every numbered iiair,

And all his Bteps attends.

(Slebation.

3 Who can sound the depths unknown
Of thy redeeming grace '-.

Grace that gave thine only Son
To save a ruined race !

Millions of transgressors poor
Thou hast for Jesus sake forgiven,

Made them of thy favour sure,

And snatched from hell to heaven.

4 Millions more thou ready art

To save, and to forgive;
v soul and every heart

Of 'man thou wouldst receive:

Father, now accept of mine.
Which now, through Christ. 1 offer thee

Tell me now. in love divine,

That thou hast pardoned me !
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Hymns 246 & 247. L.M. "VVallheid.

r
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1 My soul, through my Redeemer's rare
Saved from the second death I feel,

My eyes from tears of dark despair,

My feet from falling into hell.

I
I

Wherefore to him my feet shall run,
My eyes on his perfections gaze,

My soul shall live for God alone,
And all within me shout his praise.

Hymn 247. Carmcl.
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none!
Thy holiness is all thy own

;

A drop of that unbounded sea
Is ours, a drop derived from thee.
And when thy purity we share,
Thy only glory we declare;
And humbled into nothing own,
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,
By all thy heavenly hosts adored,
Let all on earth bow down to thee
And own thy peerless majesty

;

1 Thy power unparalleled confess,
Established on the rock of peace ;

The rook that never shall remove,
The rock of pure, almighty love.

4—

1

Hymns 248 & 249. Xonboit. CM.
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1 Blest be our everlasting Lord,
( hir Father, God. and King!

Thy sovereign goodness we record,

Thy gloriOUS power we sin;:.

2 By thee the victory is given ;

The majesty dii ine, I heaven,
And strength, and might, and earth, and
And all therein, are thine.

.", The kingdom. Lord, is thine alone,

Who dost thy righl maintain,
And, high on thine eternal throne,
o'er men and angels reign.

•t Riches, as seemeth good to thee,
Thou dost, and honour, give?

\ td kings their power and dignity
Out of thy hand receive.

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed
Thy greatness to proclaim

;

And therefore now we thank our God,
And praise thy glorious name.

(', Thy gloriOUS name and nature's powers
Thou dost to us make known

;

And all the Deity is ours.
Through thy incarnate Son.

Hymn 249.

1 Great God ! to me the sight afford

To him of old allowed;
And let my faith behold its Lord

Descending in a cloud.

2 In that revealing Spirit comedown,
Thine attributes proclaim,

An I tO my inmost soul make known
The glories Of thy name.

3 Jehovah, Christ, l thee adore,
Who gav'sl my soul to be I

Fountain of being, and of power,
And great in majesty.

iloilBi

i The Lord, the mighty God, thou art
But let me rather prove

Tied name in-Spoken to my heart.
That favourite name of Love.

6 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast

;

Mercj is thy distinguished name,
Which suits a sinner best.

<; Our misery doth for pity call,

Our Bin implores tin grace;
And thou art merciful to all

Our lost, apostate race.
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Hymn 250
4

Dk. Arnold.

1 Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love,

Unmerited and free,

Delights our evil to remove,
And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with sinners bear,

That, saved, we may thy goodness feci,

And all thy grace declare.

S Thy goodness and thy truth to me,
To every soul, abound,

A vast, unfathomable sea,

Where all our thoughts arc drowned.

Its streams the whole creation reach,
So plenteous is the store,

Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough for evermore.

Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies arc,
A rock that cannot move !

A thousand promises declare
Thy constancy of lo\e.

Throughout the universe it reigns,
Unalterably sure

;

And while the truth of God remains,
The goodness must endure.

Hymns 251 & 252. ^unfermlme. CM.
Scotch Psaltee, 1615.

Egffi$mmm&£
1 Father of me, and all mankind,

And all the hosts above,

Let every understanding mind
Unite to praise thy lo\ e ;

2 To know thy nature, and thy name,
( me God in Persons Three

;

And glorify the great I AM,
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace,

To every heart of man ;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness
In all our bosoms reign.

The righteousness that never ends,
lint makes an end of sin

j

The joy that human thought transcends.
Into our souls bring in

j

The kingdom of established peace,
Which can no more remove;

The perfect power of godliness.
The omnipotence of love.

Hymn 252. Dunfermline.

1 Come, Father, Son. and Holy Ghost,
< me God in Persons Three,

Bring back the heavenly blessing, lost

l»y all mankind and me.

2 Thy favour, and thy nature, too,

To me, to all restore
;

Forgive, and after <.o I renew,
And keep us evermore.

Z Eternal Sun of righteousness,
Display thy beams divine,

And cause the glories of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

\ Light in thy light O may I see,

Thy grace and mercy prove.

Revived, and cheered, and bussed by thee,

The God of pardoning love

!

5 Lift up thy countenance sen
And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between,
The Godhead reconciled.

6 That all-comprising peace bestow
On me, through grace forgiven,

The joys Of holiness In low,

And then the joys of heaven.



Hymn 253. Clifton.

3=t

J. Beabham.

1 Father, in whom we live,

In whom we are, and move,
The glory, power, and praise receive

Ofthy creating love.

Let all the angel-throng
Give thanks to God on high

;

While earth repeats the joyful song,
And echoes to the sky.

2 Incarnate Deity,
L"t all the ransomed race

Render in thanks their lives to thee,
For thy redeeming grace.
The grace to sinners showed
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim,

And cry, " Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamh! "

3 Spirit of Holiness,

Let all thy saints adore
Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thine heart-renewing power.
Not angel-tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height,

The glorious joy unspeakable,
" The beatific sight.

4 Eternal, Triune Lord!
Let all the hosts above,

Let all the sons of men, record
And dwell upon thy love.

When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face,

Sing all the saints thy love hath made
Thine everlasting praise!

Hymn 254. gt. grosiawe. L.M.
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Dr. Dykes.
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Lord, we believe the promise sure

.

The purchased Comforter impart.
Apply thy blood to make ua pure,
To keep ua pure in life and heart.

.'} Then let us see thai day supreme.
When none thy Godhead shall deny,

Tin sovereign Majesty blaspheme,
( >r count thee Leas than the mosi Sigh :

When all who on their (eni believe,
Who here thy last appearing love,

Shall thy consummate joy receive,

And sec thy glorious face above.

1 The day of Christ, the day of God,
We humbly hope with joy to 866,

Washed in the sanctify ing blood
Of an expiring 1

1

Who did for us his life resign
;

There is no other God but one-,

l r ail the plenitude divine
ides in the eternal Son.

2 Spotless, sincere, without offence,
(> may v. e to his <la\ remain,

Who trust the blood of God to cleanse
Our souls from every sinful stain.
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Hymn 255. St. $ml 8.8.8.8.8.8. T> WoESLET STANIFOBTH.
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1 Spirit of truth, essential God,
Who didst thy ancient saints inspire,

Shed in their hearts thy love abroad.
And touch their hallowed tips with fire;

Our God from all eternity,
World without end wo worship thee!

2 Still we believe, almighty Lord,
"Whose presence fills both earth and heaven,

The meaning of the written word

Is by thy inspiration given

;

Thou only dost thyself explain
The secret mind of God to man.

3 Come, then, divine Interpreter,
The scriptures to our hearts apply

:

And, taught by thee, we God revere,
Him in Three Persons magnify;

In each the Triune God adore,
"Who was, and is for evermore.

Hymn 256. St. gnu. C.aT.
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1 Hail ! Father, Son, and Spirit great,
Hefore the birth of time

Enthroned in everlasting state,
Jbhov \h, BlohihI

"l A mystical plurality
we in the Godhead own,

Adorinir One in Persons Three,
And Three in nature One.

3 From thee our being we receive,
The creatures of thy grace

i

And, raised out of the earth, we live
To sing our Maker's praise.

i Thy powerful, wise, and loving mind
Did our creation plan

;

And all the glorious Persons joined
To form thy favourite, man.

5 Again thou didst, in council met,
Thy ruined work restore.

Established in our first i

To forfeit it no more.

And when we rise in love renewed,,
Our souls resemble thi e,

An image of the Triune God,
To all eternity.
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Hymn 257. Jfol. 7.7.7.7
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1 Glory be to God on high,
God whose friory fills the sky

;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,
Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now presume to sinu ;

Glad, thine attributes confess,

Glorious all, and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works adored

!

Hail, the everlasting Lord !

Thee with thankful hearts we prove
God of power, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,
Christ, the Father's only Son,

Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

Saviour of offending man.

5 Bow thine car, in mercy bow,
Hear, the world's atonement, thou
Jesus, in thy name we pray,
Take, O take our sins away

I

6 Powerful advocate with God,
Justify us by thy blood ;

Bow thine car, in mercy bow.
Hear, the world's atonement, thou !

7 Hear, for thou, O Christ, alone
Art with God the Father one,
One the Holy Ghost with thee,

One supreme, eternal Tueke.

Hymns 258 & 259. Si. gnubkt. CM. T. G. Parey.

1 Jehovah, God the Father, bless,

And thy own work defend !

With mercy's outstretched arms embrace
And keep us to the end !

l'n •serve the creatures of thy love,

By providential care
Conducted to the realms above,
To sing thy goodness there.

2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal
The brightness of thy face ;

And all thy pardoned people fill

With plenitude of grace !

Shine forth with all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone;
And lift us up thy face to see
On thy eternal throne.

;> Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine,
Father and Son to show

!

With bliss ineffable, divine.
Our ravished hearts o'erllow.

Sure earnest of that happiness
Which human hope transcends,

Be thou our everlasting peace,
When grace m glory ends!

Hymn 259.

1 Hail : holv, holy, holy Lord!
Whom One in Three we know:

By all thy heavenly host adored,

By all thy church below.

2 One undivided Trinity
With triumph we proclaim ;

Thy universe is full of thee,

And Speaks thy glorious name.

:j Thee, Holy Father, we conft n,
Thee, Holy Son, adore,

Thee, Bpiril of truth and holiness,
We worship evermore,

%>t. UcncTJtct.

4 The incommunicable right,

Almighty God '• receive.

Which angel-choirs, and saints in light,

And saints embodied give.

5 Three Persons equally divine
We magnify ami lo\e;

And both the Choirs ere long shall join,

To sing thy praise above.

<; Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,
(Our heavenly song shall he)

Supreme, essential One, adored
In co-eternal Three!
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Hymn 260. £krjfol&: 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7
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From Ceown op Jesus.

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord,
God' the Father, and the Word.
God the Comforter, receive
Blessings move than we can give !

Mixed with those beyond the sky,
Chanters to the Lord most high,
We our hearts and voices raise,

Echoing thy eternal praise.

2 One, inexplicably Three,
Three, in simplest Unity,
God, incline thy gracious ear,

Us, thy lisping creatures, hear

!

Thee while man, the earth-born, sim
Angels shrink within their wings,
Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

3 Happy they who never rest,

With thy heavenly presence blest

!

They the heights of glory see,

Sound the depths of Deity !

Fain with them our souls would vie,

Sink as low, and mount as high;
Fall o'erwhelmed with love, or soar,
Shout, or silently adore !

Hymn 261. Si 8.8.8.8.8.8.
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1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Whom one all-perfect God we own,
Restorer of thine image lost,

Thy various others make known
;

Display, our fallen souls to raise.

Thy whole economy of grace.
2 Jehovah in Three Persons, come,

And draw, and sprinkle us, and 868
Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thou dost eternal life reveal;

The knowledge of thyself bestow.
And all thy glorious goodness show.

3 Soon as our pardoned hearts believe
Tliat thou art pure, essential love,

The proof we in ourselves receive
Of the three witnesses above

j

Sure, :is the saints around thy throne
That Father, Word, and Spirit, are One.

•i O that we now, in love renewed.
Might blameless m th.\ Bight appear:

Wake we in thy similitude,
Stamped with the Triune character;

Flesh, spirit, soul, to thee resign,

And live and die entirely thino!
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Hymns 262 & 263. Dublin. CM. Sir Jonx Stevexsox.
\^A—\-

1 A thousand oracles divine
Their common beams unite,

That sinners may with angels join

To worship God aright
;

To praise a Trinity adored

By all the hosts above.
And one thrice-holy God and Lord
Throiurh endless aces love.

2 Triumphant host ! they never cease

To laud and magnify
The Triune God of holiness,

Whose glory tills the sky
j

Whose glory to this earth extends,
When God himself imparts.

And the whole Trinity descends
Into our faithful hearts.

3 By faith the upper choir we meet,
And challenge them to sing

Jehovah on his shining seat,

Our Maker and our King.
But God made flesh is wholly ours,
And asks our nobler strain

;

The Father of celestial powers,
The friend of earth-horn man

!

-i Ye seraphs nearest to the throne,
"With rapturous amaze

On us, poor ransomed worms, look down
For heaven's superior praise

j

The King, whose glorious face ye see,
For us his crown resigned

;

That fulness of the Deity.
He died for all mankind !

Hymn 263.

1 Father, how wide thy srlory shines

!

How hitrh thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand
By thousands through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,
Their motions speak thy skill

j

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

Pari of thy name divinely stands
On all thy creatures writ

j

They show the labour of thy hands,
Or impress of thy feet.

I But when we view thy stramre design

To save rebellious worms,

DuMtn.

signs,

Where vengeance and compassion join
In their divinest forms ;

5 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the trlories brightest shone,
The justice, or the grace.

G Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains !

Bright seraphs learn Emmanuel's name,
And try their choicest strains.

7 O may 1 Wear some humble part
In that immortal song I

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

Hymns 264 & 265. tjinMcg. S.M.
Handel.mmwmmmmm
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] o all-creating God I

At whOM supreme decree
( )ur body rose, a breat king clod.

Our SOUla sprang forth from thee

For this thou hast desi; ned,
And formed i.s man for this.

TO know and lo\e thyself, and lind
In thee our endless hi

Hymn 265.
1 O may thy powerful word

Inspire feeble worm
To rush mto thy kingdom, Lord,

And take it as by storm !

ftinutcv.
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2 O may we all improve
The grace already jriven.

To seize the crown of perfect love.

And scale the mount of heaven !



Hymns 266, 267, & 268. Qmrntou D.S.M
Voices in Unison In Harmony.

DE. H, J. Gauktlett.

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise,

And put your armour on,
Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his eternal Son

;

Strong in the Lord of hosts,
And in his mighty power,

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
Is more than conqueror.

2 Stand then in his great might;
With all his strength endued

;

Eut take, to arm you for the fight,
The panoply of God

;

That, having all things done,
And all your conflicts passed,

Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone,
And stand entire at last.

3 Stand then against your foes,

In close and firm array
;

Legions of wily fiends oppose
Throughout the evil day ;

But meet the sons of night,
But mock their vain design,

Armed in the arms of heavenly light,

Of righteousness divine.
•1 Leave no untruarded place,

Xo weakness of the soul,

Take every virtue, every grace,

And fortify the whole

;

Indissolubly joined.

To battle all proceed

;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ, your Head.

Hymn 267. second part. ascension.

1 But, above all, lay hold
On faith's victorious shield :

Armed with that adamant and gold,

Be sure to win the field :

If faith surround your heart,
Satan shall be subdued,

Repelled his every fiery dart,
And quenched with Jesu's blood.

2 Jesus hath died for you !

What can his love withstand?
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who

Shall pluck you from his hand?
Believe that Jesus reigns,
All power to him is jriven;

Believe, till freed from sin's remains,
Believe yourselves to heaven :

3 To keep your armour bright,

Attend with constant care.

Still walking in your Captain's sight,

And watch ins unto prayer.
Ready for all alarms,
Steadfastly set your face,

And always exercise your arms.
Ana use your every grace.

i Pray, without eeasin? pray,
Yoiir Captain irives the word;

His summons cheerfully obey,
And call upon the Lord ;

To God your every want
In instant prayer display

;

Pray always ; pray, and never faint

;

Pray, without ceasing pray

!

Hymn 268. titird pabt.

1 In fellowship, alone,

ascension.

To God with faith draw near,
Approach his courts, besieere his throno

With all the powers of prayer:
Go to his temple, go,
Nor from his altar move ;

Let every house his worship know,
Arid every heart his love.

2 To God your spirits dart.

Your souls in words declare,
Or eroa.li, to him who reads the heart,

The unutterable prayer

:

His mercj now implore,
And now show forth his praise,

In shouts, or Bilent awe. adore
His miracles of irrace.

3 Pour out your souls to God,
And bow them with your knees,

And spread your hearts ami hands abroad,

And pray for Zion'a peace ;

Your guides and brethren bear
For ever on vour mind

;

Extend the arms of mighty prayer,

In grasping all mankind.
; ! rom Btrength to strength so on,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray.

Trend all the powers ol darkness down,
And win the well-fought day;
Si ill let the Bpixil <ry

In all his soldiers, " Come,!'
Till Christ the Lord descend from hieh.

Ad take the conquerors home.
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Hymn 269. gtomti Sxoir. 8.8.8.8.8.8, I. Pleyel.
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1 Surrounded by a host of foes,

Stormed by a host of foes within,
Nor swift to flee, nor strong to oppose,

Single, against hell, earth, and sin,

Single, yet undismayed, I am
;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

2 What though a thousand hosts ensra^e,
A thousand worlds, my soul to shake

I have a shield shall quell their raare,

And drive the alien armies back
j

Portrayed it bears a bleedinsr Lamb ;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

3 Me to retrieve from Satan's hands,
Me from this evil world to free,

To purge my sins, and loose my bands,
And save from all iniquity,

My Lord and (iod from heaven he came ;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

4 Salvation in his name there is,

Salvation from sin, death, and hell.

Salvation into glorious bliss.

How great salvation, who can tell

!

But all he hath for mine 1 claim ;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

Hymn 270. St. glargarcf. S DUXMAtf.

1 Equip me for the war,
And teach my hands to fight,

My simple, upright heart prepare,
And guide my words anght

;

Control my every thought,
My whole of sin remove ;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in love.

2 () arm me with the mind.
Meek Lamb ! which was in thee.

And let my knowing zeal be joi

With perfect charity •.

With calm and tempered zeal
Lei me enforce thy call,

And vindicate thy gracious will

Which offers life to all.

3 O do not let me trust
In any arm but thine

'

Humble, () humble to the dust
This stubborn soul of mine!
A feeble thing of nought,
Willi lowly shame I own.

The help which upon earth is WTOUght,
Thou dost it all alone.

4 O may I love like thee
'

In all thy footsteps tread,
Thou hatesl all iniquity,

Hut nothing thou hast made.
() may I learn the art

With meekness to reprove
;

To hate the sin with all my hear'..

Hut still the sinner \o\c.

Hymn 271. ftussell $lgce. 7.0.7.0,7.7.7.'!. w . smwtdali Botrt.



1 O Almighty God of love,

Thy holy arm display !

Send me succour from above
In this my evil day

;

Arm my weakness with thy power,
Woman's Seed, appear within !

Be my safeguard and.my tower
Against the face of sin.

2 Could I of thy strength take hold,
And always feel thee near,

Confident, divinely bold,
.My soul would scorn to fear

;

Nothing should my firmness shock
;

Though the gates of hell assail,

"Were I built upon the rock,
They never could prevail.

3 Rock of my salvation, haste,
Extend thy ample shade,

Let it over me be cast,

And screen my naked head ;

Save me from the trying hour,
Thou my sure protection he ;

Shelter me from Satan's power,
Till I am fixed on thee.

4 Set upon thyself my feet,

And make me surely stand ;

From temptation's rage and heat
Cover me with thy hand

;

Let me in the cleft be placed,
Ne'er from my defence remove,

In thine arms of love embraced,
Of everlasting love.

Hymn 272. £t. Sfotfcame 8.8.8.8.S.S. Edmund Rogees.

1 Peace, doubting heart ! my God's I am
;

Who formed me man, forbids my fear

;

The Lord hath called rne by my name;
The Lord protects, for ever near

;

His blood for me did once atone,
And still he loves and guards his own.

2 When, passing through the watery deep,
I a^k in faith his promised aid,

wives an awful distance keep,
And shrink from my devoted head

;

V< arlesa their \ iolence I dare-,

They cannot harm, for Cod is there!
3 To him mine eye of faith I turn.

And through the Are pursue my way
;

The lire forgets its power to burn.
The lambent flames around me play

j

I own his power, accept the sign,
\nd shout to prove the Saviour mine.

4 still nigh me, () my Saviour, stand!
And guard in fierce temptation's hour

;

II ide in the hollow of thy hand,

i—|~-i— i
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Show forth in me thy saving power,
Still be thy arms my sure defence,
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence.
Since thou hast bid me come to thee.

(Good as thou art, and strong to sa\x)
I'll walk o'er life's tempestuous sea,

Upborne by the unyielding wave,
Dauntless, though rocks of pride be neat;
And yawning whirlpools of despair
When darkness intercepts the skies.

And sorrow's waves around me roll,

When high the storms of passk :: rise.

And half o'erwholm my sinking soul,

My soul a sudden calm shall feel,

And hear a whisper. " Peace | be still
!"

Though in affliction's furnace tried.

Unhurt on snares and death I'll tread ,

Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide,
Pour all its flames op"n nw head,

I ke Moses' bush, I'll mount the higher,
And flourish '"consumed in lire.
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Hymn 273. Drmobtr. 10.10.11.11.
4 r, h-»—J-

De. Croft.

•J J I

'. I.
i I I I r I

I I I I T^

1 Omnipotent Lord. 3Iy Saviour and King, 5

Thy succour afford, Thy righteousness bring; i

Thy promises bind thee Compassion to have,
|

Now, now let me iind thee Almighty to save,
j

2 Rejoicing in hope, And patient in grief, G
To thee I look up For certain relief

;

I fear no denial, No danger 1 fear,

Nor start from the trial, While Jesus is near.

3 I every hour In jeopardy stand

:

7
But thou art my power, And boldest my hand ; I

While yet I am calling, Thy succour I feel,

It saves me from falling, Or plucks me from hell.

4 O who can explain This struggle for life !

This travail and pain, This trembling and I

strife

!

j
8

Plague, earthquake, and famine, And tumult, i

and war,
The wonderful coming Of Jesus declare.

i—;——-—1—r—

T

For every fight Is dreadful and loud,
The warrior's delight Is slaughter and blood.
His foes overturning, Till all shall expire;
But this is with burning And fuel of lire.

Yet God is above Men; devils, and sin,

My Jesus's love The battle shall win,
So terribly glorious His coming shall be,

His love all-victorious Shall conquer for me.

He all shall break through ; His truth and his
grace

Shall bring me into The plentiful place,

Through much tribulation, Through water
and fire, [desire.

Through Hoods of temptation, And flames of

On Jesus, my power, Till then I rely,

All evil before His presence shall fly :

When I have my Saviour, My sin shall depart,
And Jesus for ever Shall reign in my heart.

Hymn 274. %sohxm T. Clare .

l o my old, my boaom Eoe,

Reioice nol over me !

Oft tiiix-s 1 1 ion hast laid me low,
And wounded mortally

;

Y'-i thy prey thou coukul not keep
Jeans, a hen 1 lowest fell,

Heard me crj oul of the i

And brought me up from hell.

2 Foolish world, thy shouts forbear,
Till thou bast won the day

;

Could thy wisdom keep me I

When in tliy hands 1 lay

-

If my heart to thee incline.

Christ again shall set it

I .nil Ins, and he is mine
To all eternity.
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3 Satan, cease thy empty boast,
And give thy triumphs o'er;

Still thou seest I am not lost,

"While Jesus can restore
;

Though through thy deceit I fall,

Surely I shall rise again,
Christ my Kiatg is over all,

And I with him shall reign.

4 O my threefold enemy,
To whom I long did bow,

See your lawful captive, see,

No more your captive now !

Now before my face ye fly

;

More than conqueror now I am
Sin, the world, and hell defy,
In Jesus powerful name.

Hymn 275. gtrlhujiou. CM. Dr. Arne.

1 The Lord unto my Lord hath said,
" Sit thou, in glory sit,

Till I thine enemies have made
To bow beneath thy feet."

2 Jesu, my Lord, mighty to save,
What can my hopes withstand,

"While thee my Advocate I have,
Enthroned at God's right hand ?

3 Nature is subject to thy word,
All power to thee is given,

The uncontrolled, almighty Lord
Of hell, and earth, and heaven.

•4 And shall my sins thy will oppose?
Master, thy right maintain !

O let not thy usurping foes
In me thy servant reign !

5 Come then, and claim me for thine own.
Saviour, thy right assert

!

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,
And reign within my heart

!

G So shall I bless thy pleasing swaj-;
And, sitting at thy feet,

Thy laws with all my heart obey,
With all my soul submit.

7 So shall I do thy will below,
As angels do above ;

The virtue of thy passion show,
The triumphs of thy love.

8 Thy love the conquest more than gains

;

To all I shall proclaim,
Jesus the King, the conqueror, reigns,
Bow down to Jesu's name

!

To thee shall earth and hell submit.
And every foe shall fall,

Till death expires beneath thy feet,

And God is all in all.

Hymn 276. gtiitenma. 7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. dk
From Tuxes New and Ojld.'^ , ^! i^ J L

Gauktlett.
By permission.
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1 Worship, and thanks, and blessing,
And strength ascribe to Jesus!

Jesus alone Defends his own,
When earth and hell oppress us.

leans with joy we win
Almighty to deliver;

Oar seals Bel to, That God is true.
And reigns a King ior e

2 Omnipotent Bed
Our ransomed souls adore the i

:

Our Saviour thou, We find it now.
And give thee :ill the irlory.

We sing thine arm unshortened,
Brought through our sore temptation;

With heart and voice In thee rejoice.

The God of our salvation.

ise
Thine arm hath safely brought us
A way no more expect* d,

Than when thy sheep Passed through the deep.
By crystal walls protected.

Thy glory was our rearward.
Thine hand our lives did cover,

And we, even we. Have passed th

And marched triumphant over.

The world, and Satan's malice
Thou, Jesus, hast confounded |

And, by thy grace, With solids of pr:

Our Bappy souls resounded.
Accepting our deliverance.

We triumph in thy favour,
And for the love Which now are prove.

Shall praise thy name forever.
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Hymn 277. £i (torcjc. S.M. Dr. Gauntlett.

1 Jesus, the conqueror, reigns,

In glorious strength arrayed,

His kingdom over all maintains,

And bids the earth be glad.

Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesu's mighty love,

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

To him who rules above.

2 Extol his kingly power,

Kiss the exalted Son,

Who died, and lives, to die no more,

High on his Father's throne;

Our Advocate with God,

He undertakes our cause,

And spreads through all the earth abroad

The victory of his cross.

3 That bloody banner see,

And in your Captain's sight,

Fight the good light of faith with me,

My fellow-soldiers, fight!

In mighty phalanx joined,

To battle all proceed

;

Armed with the unconquerable mind
Which was in Christ your Head.

4 Urge on your rapid course,

Ye blood-besprinkled bands

;

The heavenly kingdom sutlers force,

'Tie seized by violent hands
j

See there the starry crown
That glitters through the skies !

Satan, the world, and sin, tread down,
And take the glorious prize.

5 Through much distress and pain,

Through many a conflict here,

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain

Yet, O disdain to fear !

Courage ! your Captain cries,

Who all your toil foreknew

;

Toil ye shall have
;
yet all despise,

I have o'ercome for you.

6 The world cannot withstand

Its ancient conqueror,

The world must sink beneath the hand
Which arms us for the war

;

This is the victory !

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me

;

Believe, and conquer all

!

Hymn 278. fteijpm. .6.7.6. '.6.
GlAHDIKI.
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1 Who is this gigantic foe

That proudly stalks along,
Overlooks the crowd below,
In brazen armour strong?

Loudly of his strength he boasts,
On his sword and spear relies

;

Meets the God of Israel's hosts,
And all their force defies.

2 Tallest of the earth-born race,
They tremble at his power,

Flee before the monster's face,
And own him conqueror.

"Who this mighty champion is,

Nature answers from within
\

He is my own wickedness,
My own besetting sin.

3 In the strength of Jesu's name,
I with the monster fight

;

Feeble and unarmed I am,
But Jesus is my might

;

Mindful of his mercies past,
Still I trust the same to prove

Still my helpless soul 1 cast
On his redeeming love.

4 With my sling and stone I go
To fight the Philistine

;

God hath said it shall be so,

And I shall conquer sin

;

On his promise I rely,

Trust in an almighty Lord,
Sure to win the victory,

For he hath spoke tiie word.

5 In the strength of God I rise,

I run to meet my foe;

Faith the word of ]>ower applies,
And lays the giant low;

Faith in Jesu's conquering name
Slings the sin-destroying stone i

Points the word's unerring aim,
And brings the monster down.

C Rise, ye men of Israel, rise,

Your routed foe pursue ;

Shout his praises to the skies
Who conquers sin for you

;

Jesus doth lor you appear,
He his conquering grace affords,

Saves you, not with sword and spear,
The battle is the Lord's.

7 Every day the Lord of hosts
His mighty power displays

;

Stills the proud Philistine's boast,
The threatening Gittite slays

;

Israel's God let all below
Conqueror over sin proclaim

j

O that all the earth might know
The power of Jesu's name I

Hymn 279. Jfwtos. L.M. German.
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1 Shall I, for fear of feeble man,
The Spirit's course in me restrain ?

Or, undismayed, in deed and word,
Be a true witness for my Lord?

d by a mortal's frown, shall I
< 'onoeal the word of God most high?
How then l)efore thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear ?

3 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng,
!i thy truths, and Bmooth my tongue,

To pain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross, endured, my God, by thee?

4 What then is he whose Bcorn 1 dr> ad,
Whose wrath or hate- makes me afraid ?

A man ! an heir of death ! a slave
To sin ! a bubble on the wave I

8 Tea, let men rage, since thou wilt spread
Thy shadowinir wings around my 1

•

Since in all pain thy tender love
Will still my sure refreshment prove.

G Saviour of men, thy searching eye
Doth all my inmost thoughts descry

j

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise,

Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ?

7 The love of Christ doth me constrain
To seek the wandering souls of men ;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

8 For this let men revile my name,
No cross 1 shun. I fear no shu
All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain!
Only thy terrors. Lord, r< strain.

f) My life, my blood. I here present,
If for thy truth they may be spout.

Fulfil thy sovereign counsel, lx>rd!

Thy will' be done, thy nam. adored »

10 Give me thy strenirth. O God of pew. r

Then let winds blow, or thund
Thy faithful witness will 1 be
"Tis fixed; 1 can do all through thee!



Hymn 280. J?i. Petersburg

1_
' Russian Melodt.

L

1 The Lord is Kins, and earth submits,
Howe'er impatient, to bis sway,

Between the cherubim he sits,

And makes his restless foes obey.

2 All power is to our Jesus given,

O'er earth's rebellious sons he reigns :

He mildly rules the hosts of heaven,
And holds the powers of hell in chains.

o In vain doth Satan rage his hour,
Beyond his chain he cannot go;

Our Jesus shall stir up his power,
And soon avenge us of our foe.

•i Jesus shall his great arm reveal

;

Jesus, the woman's conquering Seed,
(Though now the serpent bruise his heel)

Jesus shall bruise the serpent's head.

r I

o The enemy his tares hath sown.
But Christ shall shortly root them up.

Shall cast the dire accuser down.
And disappoint his children's hope;

G Shall still the proud Philistine's noise,
Baffle the sons of unbelief,

Nor Ions permit them to rejoice,

But turn their triumph into grief.

7 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels spurn.
Scatter thy foes, victorious Kins !

And Gath and Askelon shall mourn.
And all the sons of God shall sins ;

8 Shall magnify the sovereisn srace
Of him that sits upon the throne;

And earth and heaven conspire t.> praise
Jehovah, and his conquering Son.

Hymns 281 & 282. St Itwtnr. 8.8.6. 8.8.6.
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i \n- there not in the labourer's day
Twelve hours, in which he safely may

Jlis calling's work pursue?
Though sin and Satan still are
Nor sin nor Satan can 1 fear,

With Jesus in ni\ \ ien

.

•J Not all the powen Of hell can fright,

A soul that walks with Chrisl in light,

He walks and cannot fall

;

Hid wins his way.
Shining unto the perfect daj

.

And more than OOnquers all.

m Edghl of the world, thv beams I bless;
On thee, brighl Sun ui righteou

nth hath fixed
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Guided by thee, through all I go,

Nor fear the ruin spread below.
For thou art always nigh.

I Ten thousand snares my path beset
|

Vet w ill I. Lord, the work complete
Which thou to me nasi riven;

dleSS Of the pains I feel.

Close bj the Rates Of death and hell,

1 urge my way to ln-awn.

." Still will I strive, and labour still,

With humble seal to d<> thy will,

Anil t rust in thy defence:
My soul into thy hands I (rive ;

And. if be can obtain thy lea

Let Satan pluck me thence!



Hsmm 282.

1 But can it be, that I should prove
For ever faithful to thy love,

From shi for ever cease ?

I thank thee for the blessed hope \

It lifts my drooping spirits up.
It gives me back my peace

2 In thee, O Lord, I put my trust,
Mighty, and merciful, and just

;

Thy sacred word is passed

;

And I, who dare thy word receive,
Without committing sin shall live,

Shall live to God at last.

3 I rest in thine almighty power;
The name of Jesus is a' tower,

That hides my life above

:

%l. 3Iu;3tm.

Thou canst, thou wilt my helper be

;

My confidence is all in thee,
The faithful God of love.

4 While still to thee for help I call,

Thou wilt not suffer me to fall,

Thou canst not let me sin
;

And thou shalt give me power to pniv.
Till all my sins are purged away, ' #

And all thy mind brought in.

5 "Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer,
My soul to thy continual care

I faithfully commend

:

Assured that thou through life shalt save.
And show thyself beyond the grave

My everlasting Friend.

Hymns 283 & 284. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

1 O God, my hope, my heavenly rest,

My all of happiness below,
Grant my importunate request.
To me, to me, thy goodness show ;

Thy beatific face display.

The brightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlightened eyes
Make all thy gracious goodm -

Thy goodness is the sight I prize,

O might I see thy smilinir face !

Thy nature in my soul proclaim,
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name!

There, in the place beside thy throne,
Where all that hud acceptance stand,

Receive me up into thy Son ;

Cover me with thy mighty hand;
Set me upon the rock, and hide
My soul in Jesu's wounded side.

put me in the cleft ; empower
My soid the glorious sight to bear!

Descend is this accepted hour,
Pass by me, and thy name declare

;

Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand r

And show thyself the God of love.

Hymn 284. second part. (Sicken.

1 To thee, crreat God of love! I bow,
And prostrate in thy sight adore ;

By faith I sec thee passing now;
I have, but still 1 ask for more,

A glimpse of love cannot suffice,

My soul for all thy presence crie^.

2 I cannot sec thy face, and live.

Then let me see thy face and die!
Now, Lord, my gasping spirit receive,
Give me on eagles' Wings to fly,

With eagles' eyes on thee to gaze,
And plunge into the glorious blaze.

3 The fulness of my vast reward
A blest eternity shall be;

But hast thou not on earth prepared
Some better thing than this lor me!

What, but on-' drop !
one transient siudit !

I want a sun, a sea of Light.

4 Moses thy backward parts might view.
But not a perfect Sight obtain;

The Gospel doth thy fulness show
To us, by the commandment slain ;

The dead to sin shall find the grace,
The pure in heart shall see thy face.

5 More favoured than the saints of old.

Who now by faith approach to tliee

Shall all with open face behold
In Christ the glorious Deit\ :

Shall see, and put the Godhead on,
The nature of thy BUlleM Son.

(5 This, this is our hiirh calling's
|

Thine image in thy Son 1 claim ;

And still to higher glories rise,

Till all trans! r aed 1 know t!

And glide to all my heaven al)o\ e,

My highest heaven in Jesu's love.
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Hymns 285 & 286. Wim^wxt. L.M. W. Knatp.

1 Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above !

Assist me with thy heavenly grace ;

Empty my heart of earthly love,

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 O let thy saered presence fill,

And set my longing spirit free

!

Which pants to have no other will,

Hut «lay and night to feast on thee.
3 "While in this region here below,

No other good will I pursue;
I'll bid this world of noise and show,
With all its fditterhiK snares, adieu !

•!• That path with humble speed I'll seek,
In which my Saviour's footsteps shine

:

Nor will I hear, nor will 1 speak,
Of any other love but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane delight
Divide this consecrated soul ;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,
As Lord and Master of the whole,

fi Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else
This short-enduring world can give,

Tempt as ye will, my soul repels,
To Christ alone resolved to live.

7 Thee I can love, and thee alone,
With pure delight and inward bliss

:

To know thou tak'st me for thine own,
O what a happiness is this !

8 Nothing on earth do I desire,
But thy pure love within my breast

;

This, only this, will I require,
And freely give up all the rest.

Hymn 286.

l Abraham, when severely tried,
His faith by his obedience showed,

He with the harsh command complied,
And gave his Isaac back to God.

•2 His son the father offered up,
Son of his age, his only son,

Object of all his joy and hope.
And less beloved than God alone.

:} O for a faith like this, that we
The bright example may pursue!

May gladly (rive up all to thee,
To whom our more than all is due.

I Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave,
Our willing soul thy call obeys,

CSlarcfiam.

Pleasure, and wealth, and fame we give,
Freedom, and life to win thy grace.

Is there a tiling than life more dear r

A thing from which we cannot part F

We can ; we now rejoice to tear
The idol from our bleeding heart.

Jesus, accept our sacrifice;
All things for thee we count but loss-

Lo ! at thy word our Isaac dies,

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

For what to thee, O Lord, we give,
A hundred-fold we here obtain;

And soon with thee shall all receive,
And lews Bhall be eternal gain.

Hymn 287. £lrqiues. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. Bl.UMENTHAI*
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1 Omnipresent God ! whose aid
No one ever asked in vain,

Be this night about my bed,

Every evil thought restrain

;

Lay thy hand upon my soul,

God of my unguarded hours !

All my enemies control,

Hell, and earth, and nature's powers.

2 O thou jealous God! come down,
God of spotless purity,

Claim, and seize me for thy own,
Consecrate my heart to thee

;

Under thy protection take,

Songs in the night season give ;

Let me sleep to thee, and wake.
Let me die to thee, and live.

3 Only tell me I am thine,

And thou wilt not quit thy right ;

Answer me in dreams divine,

Dreams and visions of the night :

Bid me even in sleep go on,
Restlessly my God desire,

Mourn for God in every groan,
God in every thought require.

4 Loose me from the chains of sense,
Set me from the bodv free,

Draw with stronger influence
My unfettered soul to thee

;

In me, Lord, thyself reveal,
Fill me with a sweet surprise

:

Let me thee when -waking feel,

Let me in thy image rise.

5 Let me of thy life partake,
Thy own holiness impart,

O that I might sweetly wake
With my Saviour in*my heart

!

O that I might know thee mine !

O that i murht thee receive !

Only live the life divine,
Only to thy glory live !

6 Or if thou my soul require
Ere I see the morning light.

Grant me, Lord, my heart's desire,
Perfect me in love to-night

;

Finish thy great work of love,
Cut it short in righteousness,

Fit me for the realms above.
Change, and bid me die in peace.

Hymn 288. |utlaurj 8.8.6. 8.8.6. CBCGEB, 1C50.

1 O God, thy faithfulness I plead !

My present help in time of need,
My jrreat Deliverer thou !

Baflte to my aid, thine ear incline,
And rcscu.' this poor soul of mine,

I claim the promise now !

2 Where is the way! Ah, show me where,
That I thy mercy may declare.

The power that seta me fri e ;

How can I my destruction slum?
How can I from my nature run ':

Answer, O God, for me !

3 One only way the erring mind
Of man. short-sighted man, can tind.

From inbred sin to fly ;

Stronger than love, I fondly thoujrht,

Death, only death can cut the knot,

Which love cannot untie.

4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace ;

Thy love can find a thousand \\a\ >

To foolish man unknown
;

M soul upon thy love 1 cast.

1 rest me. till the storm is past,

Upon thy love alone.

3 Thy faithful, wise, and might; love
Shall every stumbling-block remove,

And make an open wav ;

Thy love shall burst the shade- of death,
Ami bear me from the gull beneath,

To everlasting day,

HI



Hymn 289. Jtttomarki L.M. E. "Waixwkight.
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1 God of my life, whose nations power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led,

Or turned aside the fatal hour,
Or lifted up my sinking head

;

2 In all my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling'Providence I see:

Assist me still my course to run,
And still direct my paths to thee.

S Oft hath the sea confessed thy power,
And Riven me hack at thy command;

It could not, Lord, my life devour.
Safe in the hollow of thine hand.

1 Oft from the margin of the grave
Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head,

Sudden, I found thee near to save
;

The fever owned thy touch, and fled.

Hymns 290 & 291

5 Whither, O whither should I fly.

But to my loving Saviour's breast?
Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

G I have no skill the snare to shun.
But thou, Christ, my wisdom art

!

I ever into ruin run,
But thou art greater than my heart.

7 Foolish, and impotent, and blind,

Lead me a way I have not known
;

Bring me, where 1 my heaven may find,

The heaven of loving thee alone.
S Enlarge my heart to make thee room ;

Enter, and in me ever stay.

The crooked then shall straight become,
The darkness shall be lost in day.

Dr. L. Mason.

1 My God. if I may call thee mine, 5

From heaven and thee removed so far,

Draw nigh; thy pitying ear incline,

And cast not out my Languid prayer.
i! Gently the weak thou lov'st to Lead, > t">

Thou lo\ 'si to prop the feeble knee

;

o break not then a bruised reed,

Nor quench the smoking flax in me!
led in s;n. thi voice l hear, 7

And burst tlw barriers of my tomb,
In all the marks of denth appear,

Forth at thy call, though bound 1 e

i Give me, gtw me fully, Lord,

Thy resurrection's power to know
;

Free me indeed, repeat the word.
And loose mv bands, and let mega

Hymn 291. T3o«on.
1 loudly my foolish heart essays

To augment the source of perfect bliss,

!.o\e's all-sutlieient sea to raise

With drops of creature happiness.
. 1 1 i.o< e, thy sovereign aid impart.

And guard the Kin thyself hast given

:

My portion thou, my treasure art.

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

Fain would T go to thee, my God.
Thy mercies and my wants to tell

:

il my pardon scaled in blood,
Sa\ iour. thy love 1 wait SO feel.

om the power of cancelled sin,

When shall my soul triumphant prove?
Why Wreaks not out the lire within

In flames of joy, and praise, and love?
JesUS, tO thee my soul aspires ;

.Jesus, to thee I plight my vows

;

Keep me from earthly, base desires.
My God, my Saviour, and my Spouse.

Fountain of all-suffici nt bliss,

Thou art the good I seek below,
Fulness of joy in th there is.

Without, 'tis misery all, and woe.

Would aught on earth my wishes share,

Though dear as life the idol be,
The idol from my breast I'd tear.

Resolved to seek my all in thee.

Whate'er 1 fondly counted mine.
To thee, my Ford. I here restore-,

Gladly l all for thee resign;
Give I ask no more.



David.

t—1—

r

1 To the haven of thy breast,
O Son of man, I fly !

Be my refuge and my rest,

For O the storm is high !

Save me from the furious blast,
A covert from the tempest be 1

Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast
The storm of sin I see.

2 Welcome as the water-spring,
To a dry, barren place,

O descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet refreshing grace ;

O'er a parched and weary land
great rock extends its shade,

Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand,
And screen my naked head.

3 In the time of my distress
Thou hast my succour been,

In my utter helplessness
Restraining me from sin ;

Hymn 293. <%pras. L.M.

* w r
how swiftly didst thou move

To save me in the trying hour !

Still protect me with thy love,
And shield me with thy power.

4 First and last in me perforin
The work thou hast begun

;

Be my shelter from the storm,
My shadow from the sun

;

Weary, parched with thirst, and faint,

Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe,
Every moment, Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

5 Never shall 1 want it Leas,

When thou the gift hast given,
Filled me with thy righteousness,
And sealed the heir of heaven

;

1 shall hang upon ray God,
Till I thy perfect glory see;

Till the sprinkling of thy blood
Shall speak me up to thee.

Dr. L. Mason.

i i
i

i ',
', •, . i i r 1

1 fr y
I _- 4=^ ^~WW *XC2.#§

1 Jesus, my King, to thee I bow,
Enlisted under thy command;

Captain of my salvation, thou
Shalt lead me to the promised land.

2 Then hast a greal deliverance wrought,
The stalT from off my shoulder broke,

Out of the house of bondage brought,
And treed me from the Egyptian yoke.

3 o'er the vast howlinir wilderness,
To.Canaan's bounds thou hast me led ;

Thou hidd'st ine now the land post
And on thy milk and honey feed.

t 1 s.n ;iu open door of hope,
Legions of sin9 in vain oppose

i

Hold 1 with thee, my Head, march up,
And triumph oVr % world of foes.

5 Gigantic lusts come forth to fight,

I mark, disdain, and all break through

I tread them down in Jesu"s miirht

.

Through Jesus I can all things do.
Lo ! the tall sons of Anak rise !

Who can the sons of Anak meet ?

Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes.

And lo! they fall beneath my feet.

Passion, and appetite, and pride,

(Pride, my old, dreadful, tyrant-foe)
sal down on every side.

And conquering, I to conquer go.

d in my behalf appears •.

v aptain, thy strength-inspiri
Scatters my doubts, dispels nr.

And makes the hosl oi aliens Hy.

Who can before my Captain stand?
Who is bo great b King as mine?

Hieh over all is thy right hand.
And might and majesty are thinel
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Hymn 294. §tmsm S.S.8.S.S.S.

1 Jl'su, thou sovereign Lord of all,

The same through one eternal day,

Attend thy feeblest followers' eall.

And O instruct us how to pray !

Pour out the supplicating grace,

And stir us up to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought,

We cannot feel a good desire,

Till thou, who eall'dst a world from nought,

The power into our hearts inspire ;

And then we in thy Spirit groan,

And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint

Of all thy tempted followers here,

And now supply the common want,

And send us down the Comforter ;

The spirit of ceaseless prayer impart.

And fix thy Agent in our heart.

1 To help our soul's infirmity,

To heal thy sin-sick people's care,

To urge
1

our God-commanding plea,

And make our hearts a house of prayer.

The promised Intercessor give,

And let us now thyself receive.

5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay ;

Of all thy gifts we ask hut one,

We ask the constant power to pray
;

Indulge us, Lord, in this request,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

Hymn 295. goshib W. Arnold

!H



1 Come, ye followers of the Lord,
In Jesu's service join,

Jesus gives the sacred word,
The ordinance divine

;

L'^t us his command obey,
And ask and have whate'er we want

;

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

2 Place no longer let us give
To the old tempter's will

;

Never more our duty leave,

While Satan cries, " Be still
;

"

Stand we in the ancient way,
And here with God ourselves acquaint
Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

3 Be it weariness and pain
To slothful flesh and blood,

Yet we will the cross sustain,
And bless the welcome load

;

All our griefs to God display,

And humbly pour out our complaint;
Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

4 Let us patiently endure,
And still our wants declare

;

All the promises are sure
To persevering prayer

;

Till we see the perfect day,
And each wakes up a sinless saint,

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

5 Pray we on when all renewed,
And perfected in love,

Till we see the Saviour-God
Descending from above

;

All his heavenly charms survey,
Beyond what angel minds can paint

;

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint.

Hymn 296. gtan^. S.M. Cologne Chokalbuch.

1 Help, Lord ! the busy foe
Is as a flood come in !

Lift up a standard, and o'erthrow
The soul-distracting sin

:

This sudden tide of care
Roll back, O God, from me,

Nor let the rapid current bear
My soul away from thee.

2 The praying Spirit breathe,
The watching power impart,

Prom all entanglements beneath
Call oil my anxious heart

;

My feeble mind sustain,
By worldly thoughts opprest

;

Appear, and bid me turn again
To my eternal rest.

3 Swift to my rescue come,
Thy own this moment seize

;

Gather my wandering spirit home,
And keep in perfect peace •.

Suffered no more to rove
O'er all the earth abroad,

Arrest the prisoner of thy love,

And shut me up in God.

Hymn 297

±

1 Shepherd Divine, our wants relieve
In this our evil day,

To all thy tempted followers Five
The {tower to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials hist,

Lontr as t!i«- cross we bear,
O let our souls on thee i

In never-ceasing prayer I

3 The Spirit of interceding
Give us in faith to churn j

To wrestle till we see thy face.

And know thy bidden name.

1 Till thou thy perfect love impart,
Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart,
•'

1 will not let the

5 " I will not let thee go, u
Thou tell thy name to me,

With all thy great salvation I

And make me all like thee :

6 "Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open face,

Where faith in sight is Swallowed Up
And praycr-in endless praise."

10



Hymn 298. gt ftllcrbcrgb. S.8.8.S.S.8 Dr. Dykes.

1 O wondrous power of faithful prayer

!

What tongue can tell the almighty grace!
God's hands or bound or open are,
A^ Moses or Elijah prays :

Let Moses in the Spirit groan,
And God cries out, "Let me alone!

2 "Let me alone, that all my wrath
May rise the wicked to consume !

While justice hears thy praying faith,
It cannot seal the sinner's doom

;

My Son is in my servant's prayer,
And Jesus forces me to spare.

3 O blessed word of gospel ?race

!

Which now we for our Israel plead,
A faitldess and backsliding race,

Whom thou hast out of Egypt freed
;O do not then in wrath chastise,

Nor let thy whole displeasure rise !

4 Father, we ask in Jesu's name.
In Jesu's power and spirit pray

;

Divert thy venereful thunder's aim.
O turn thy threatening wrath away:

Our guilt and punishment remove,
And magnify thy pardoning love.

o Father, regard thy pleading Soul
Accept liis all-availing prayer,

And send a peaceful answer down,
In honour of our Spokesman there

;

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven,
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven.

Hymn 299. %msttxtom. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. Dr. Nabbs.
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1 Jesus, thou hast bid. us pray,
Pray always, and not taint

;

With the word a power convey
To utter our complaint

;

Quiet slialt thou never know,
Till we from sin are fully freed;

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

2 "We have now begun to cry,

And we will never end,
Till we find salvation nigh,
And grasp the sinner's friend

;

Day and night we'll speak our woe,
With thee importunately plead,

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head !

3 Speak the word, and we shall be
From all our bands released,

Only thou canst set us . i

By Satan long oppressed;
How thy power almighty snow,

Arise, the'woman's conquering Seed

!

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

4 To destroy his work of sin,

Thyself in us reveal

;

Manifest thyself within
Our llesh.'and fully dwell

With us, in us, here below

;

Enter, and make us free indeed ;

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

5 Stronger than the strong mc:
His lury canst control

:

Cast him out, by entering now,
And keep our ransomed soul

,

Satan's kingdom overthrow,
On all the powers of darkness tr

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

6 To the never-ceasing cries

Of thine elect attend

;

Send deliverance from the skies,
The mighty Spirit send

:

Though to man thou seemest slow,
Our cries thou seemest not to heed,
O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

7 Come, O come, all-glorious Lord

:

No longer now delay

;

With thy Spirit's two-edged sword
The crooked serpent slay

!

Bare thine arm, and give the blow,
Boot out and kill the hellish seed,
O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

8 Jesus, hear thy Spirit's call,

Thy bride, who bids thee come;
Come, thou righteous Judge of all,

Pronounce the tempter's doom

;

Doom liim to infernal woe,
For him and for his angels made

;

Now avenge us of our foe,

For ever bruise his head !

Hymns 300 & 301.

ft

Jft o lib. S.1T. LOXSDA.LE.

1 Jesus, I fain would find
Thy zeal for God in me,

Thy reaming pity for mankind,
' Thy burning charity.

8 In me thy Spirit dwell

!

In me thy bowels move !

So shall the fervour of my zeal
Be the pure flame of love.

Hymn 301. 99oah.

1 Jesus, mv strength, my hope,
On thee 1 cast my care,

With humble confidence look up,
And know thou hear'st my prayer.
Give me on thee to wait,
Till I can all things do,

On thee, almighty to create.

Almighty to renew.
•1 I want a sober mind,

A - :! -nnouncintr will.

That tramples down and cast-, behind
The baits of pleasing ill

,

A BOO] inured to pain*
To hardship, grief, and

Bold to take up, linn to sustain
The consecrated cross.

3 I want a Eodly tear,

A quick-disccrninir i

That looks to thee when sin is near,

And Bees the Tempter fly ;

A -pint still pr pared.
And armed with jealous care,

For ever standing on its guard,
And watching unto prayer.

4 I want a heart to pray,
To pray and never cease,

Never to murmur at thy stay.
Or wish my sufferings less.

This blessing, above all,

Always to pray, 1 want,
Out of the deep on thee to call,

And never, never faint.

5 1 want a true regard,
A sintrle, steady aim,

(Unmoved by threatening or reward)
To thee and thy great name;
A jealous, just concern
For thine immortal pn

A pure desire that all may learn,

And glorify thy grace.

I rest upon thy word
;

The promise is for me

;

My succour and salvation. Lord,
Shall surely come from thee;
But let me still abide,
Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou mv patient spirit guide
Into tliv perfect love.
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Hymn 302. grrrilxtg. Clement H. Pekeot.

i 1

'

r

1 Lord, that I may learn of thee,
Give me true simplicity

;

Wean my soul, and keep it low,
"Willing thee alone to know.

2 Let me cast my reeds aside,
All that feeds my knowing pride
Not to man, but God submit,
Lay my reasonings at thy feet

;

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled,

Docile, helpless, as a child,

Only seeing in thy light,

Only walking in thy might.
4 Then infuse the teaching grace,

Spirit of truth and righteousness

;

Knowledge, love divine, impart,
Life eternal, to my heart.

Hymn 303. (Dlmuh.
4—1,

S.M. Dk. L. Mason.

1 Ah, when shall I awake
From sin's soft-soothing power,

The slumber from my spirit shake,
And rise to fall no more !

Awake, no more to sleep,

But stand with constant care,

Looking for God my soul to keep,
And watching unto prayer

!

2 O could I always pray,
And never, never faint,

But simply to my God display
>Iy every care and want!
I know that thou wouldst give
.Mori' than I can request;

Thou stiil art ready to receive
My soul to perfect rest.

3 1 fee! thee willing, Lord,
A sinful world to save,

All may obey thy gracious word.
.Slav peace and pardon have ;

Not m;i.' di' all the race

Hut may return to thee,
I!ut at the throne of sovereign grace

May fall and weep, like me.

4 Here will I ever lie,

And tell thee all my care,
And, Father. Abba, Father, cry.

And pour a ceaseless prayer

;

Till thou my sins subdue,
Till thou my sins destroy,

My spirit after God renew.
And fill with peace and joy.

5 Messiah, Prince of peace,
Into my soul bring in

Thy everlasting righteousness,
And make an end of sin.

Into all those that seek
Redemption through thy blood

. e sanctifying Spirit speak.
The plenitude of God.

C Let us in patience wait
Till faith shall make us whole;
ion shall all things new cieate
In each believing soul :

Who can resist thy will ?

Speak, ami it shall be done!
Thou shah the work of faith fulfil,

And perfect ns in one.

Hymn 304. tivmilttt.

j' 1
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1 Saviour, on me the want bestow,
Which all that feel shall surely know

Their sins on earth forgiven ;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine,
And taste, in holiness divine,

The happiness of heaven.

2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lamb,
That I in the new earth may claim

My hundred-fold reward;
My rich inheritance possess,
Co-heir with the great Prince of peace,

Co-partner with my Lord.

3 Me with that restless thirst inspire,
That sacred, infinite desire,

And feast my hungry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy fulness cries,

For all thou hast, and art.

4 Mercy who show shall mercy find

;

Thy pitiful and tender mind
Be, Lord, on me bestowed

;

So shall I still the blessing gain,
And to eternal life retain

The mercy of my God.

5 Jesus, the crowning grnce impart

;

Bless me with purity of heart,
That, now beholding thee,

I soon may view thy open face.

On all thy glorious 'beauties gaze,
And God for ever see

!

G Not for my fault or folly's sake,
The name, or mode, or form, I take,

But for true holiness,
Let me be wronged, reviled, abhorred'
And thee, my sanctifying Lord,

In life and death confess.

7 Called to sustain the hallowed cross,
And suffer for thy righteous cause,

Pronounce me doubly blest

;

And let thy glorious Spirit, Lord,
Assure me of my great reward,

In heaven's eternal rest.

Hymn 305. dSHu-as S.M. Peter Abelaed.

B^^^E±±A
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1 Gracious Redeemer, shake
This slumber from ray soul

!

Say to me now, " Awake, awake 1

And Christ shall make thee whole.
Lay to thy mighty hand

!

Alarm me in this hour,
And make me fully understand

The thunder of thy power.

2 Give me on thee to call,

Always to watch and pray,
Lest I into temptation fall,

And cast my shield away

;

For each assault prepared
And ready may I be,

For ever standing on my guard,
And looking up to thee.

3 O do thou always warn
My soid of evil near 1

When to the right or left I turn,
Thy voice still let me hear

\

" Come back ! this is the way,
Come back, and walk herein !

'

O may I hearken and obey,
And shun the paths of sin

!

4 Thou seest my feebleness;
Jesus, be thou my power,

My help and refuge in distress.

My fortress and my tower ;

Give me to trust in thee,
Be thou my sure abode.

My horn, and rock, and buckler be,

My Saviour, and my God.

5 Myself I cannot save.

.Myself I cannot keep,
But strength in thee 1 surely have,

Whose eyelids never sleep;

My soid to thee alone
Now therefore I commend;

Thou, Jesus, love nie as thy own,
And love me to the end.
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Hymn 306. Strasburg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Ascribed to Lutiiek.

1 Father, to thee I lift mine eyes,

My longing eyes, and restless heart;
Before the morning watch I rise,

And wait to taste how good thou art,

To obtain the grace I humbly claim,
The saving power of Jesu's name.

2 This slumber from my soul O shake !

Warn by thy Spirit's inward call

;

Let me to righteousness awake,
And pray that I no more may fall,

Or give to sin or Satan place,

But walk in all thy righteous ways.

3 O wouldst thou, Lord, thy servant guard,
'Gainst every known or secret foe

!

A mind for all assaults prepared,

A sober, vigilant mind bestow,
Ever apprized of danger nigh,
And when to fight, and when to fly.

4 O never suffer me to sleep
Secure within the verge of hell

!

But still my watchful spirit keep
In lowly awe and loving zeal

;

And bless me with a godly tear.

And plant that guardian-angel here.

5 Attended by the sacred dread,
And wise'from evil to depart,

Let me from strength to strength proceed,
And rise to purity of heart

;

Through all the paths of duty move,
From humble faith to perfect love.

Hymns 307 & 308. $&msnuxk. CM.
Neil Dougall.

1 God of all grace and majesty.
Supremely groat and good !

U 1 have mercy found with thee,
Through the atoning blood,

The guard of all thy merries give,
And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever grieve
The gracious Spirit dp.

•_' [f mercy is indeed with
May i obedient prove,

Nor e'er abuse my liberty,
Or sin against thy love:

This choicest fruit of faith bestow
< m a poor sojourner;

And lei me pass my days below
In humbleness and fe;ir.

3 Hither 1 would in darkness mourn
The absence oi thy peace.

Than e'er by light irreverence turn
Thy grace to wantonness

K .,; her 1 would in painful awe
Beneath thine anger moi e.

Than sin against Hi'' gospel law
Of liberty and love.
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4 But O ! thou wouldst not have me live

In bondage, grief, or pain,

Thou dost not take delight to grieve
The helpless sons of men

;

Thy will is my salvation, Lord

;

And let it now take place,

fluid let me tremble at the word
Of reconciling grace.

5 Still may I walk as in thy sight,
My strict observer see

;

And thou by reverent love unite
My child-like heart to thee

\

Still let me, till my days are past.
At Jesu's feet abide,

So shall he lift me up at last,
And seat me bv his side*

Hymn 308.

1 I want a principle within
Of jealous, godly fear,

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near

;

I want the first approach to feel

Of pride, or fond desire,

To catch the wandering of my will,

And quench the kindling tire.

2 That I from thee no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,
The tender conscience, give.

JStilmarnocfe.

Quick as the apple of an eye,
O God, my conscience make

!

Awake my soul, when sin is nigh,
And keep it still awake.

If to the right or left I stray,
That moment, Lord, reprove

;

And let me weep my life away,
For having grieved thy love :

O may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul,

And drive me to the blood airain

Which makes the wounded whole

!
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1 Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly.

And still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day

;

The sacred watchfulness impart,
And keep the inmvn of my heart,

And stir me up to pray.

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm
;

h approach of sin alarm.
And show the danger near.

Surround, sustain, and Strengthen me.
And till with godly jealontj,

And sanctifying fear.

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
O let me see thy gathering irown,

And feel thy warning •

And starting cry from ruin's brink
Save. Jesus, or I yield. 1 sink,

O save me, or 1 die !

l If near the pit I rashly stray,
Before 1 wholly fall away.

The keen conviction dart

!

Recall me by that pitying look,
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke

Unfaithful Peter's heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show.
And make me like thyself below.

Unblamable in grace;
!: :idy prepared, and Attest here,
By perfect holiness, to appear

Before thy glonoi -



Hymn 310. Jlipon.
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Cheeiiiam.

1 Jesus, my blaster and my Lord,
I would thy will obey,

Humbly receive thy warning word,
And always watch and pray.

My constant need of watchful prayer
I daily see and feel,

To keep me safe from every snare
Of sin, and earth, and hell.

2 Into a world of ruffians sent,

I walk on hostile around,
Wild human bears on slaughter bent,
And ravening wolves, surround:

The lion seeks my soul to slay
In some unguarded hour,

And waits to tear his sleeping prey.
And watches to devour.

3 But worse than all my foes I find

The enemy within.
The evil heart, the carnal mind.
My own insidious sin :

My nature every moment wa
To render me secure,

And all my paths with case besets,
To make my ruin sure.

4 But thou hast given a loud alarm ;

And thou shall still prepare
Mysoul for all assaults, and arm
With never-ceasing prayer:

O do not snii'er me to sleep,
Who on thy love depend

;

But still thy faithful servant keep,
And save me to the end!

From American Baptist Collection.

itts
1 ~_

Wftj+MfS^
1 Bid me of men beware,
And to my ways take heed.

Discern their every secret snare,
Ami Circumspectly tread

;

() may 1 calmly wait
Thy succours from above :

And stand againsl their open bate,
And weLUdtesembled love

'

•1 M v spirit. Lord, alarm.
When lie i! and devils join ;

'Gainst all the powers Of Satan arm
In panoply di\ me;
() may I set my face

His onsets to repel -.

Quench all hi> fiery darts, and chase
The fiend to bu own hell !

:>> Hut, above all, afraid

Of m\ ow n boson
Still let me seek to thee for aid,

To thee iuv weakness ..how ,

Hang on thy arm alone.

With self-distrusting care.
And deeply in the spirit groan

The never-ceasing prayer.

4 (Jive me :i sober mind.
A quick-discerning eye,

The first approach of sin to find.

And all occasions fly.

Still may I cleave to thee,

And never more depart,
Hut watch with godly jealousy

Over my evil heart.

5 Thus may I pass my days
Of sojourning beneath.

A: d languish to conclude my r ICO,

And render up my breath ,

In humble love and fear,

Thine image to regain,
And see thee in the clouds appear.

And rise with thee to reign I
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Hymns 312 & 313. gilds' Song. L.M.

Lfc" ' "T-H K-K-
GlBBOXS, 1623.

1 Jesu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
On whom I cast my every care,

On whom for all things I depend,
Inspire, and then accept, my prayer.

2 If I have tasted of thy grace.
The grace that sure salvation brings,

If with me now thy Spirit stays,
And hovering hides me in his wings,

3 Still let him with my weakness stay,

Nor for a moments space depart,
Evil and danger turn away,
And keep till he renews my heart.

4 When to the right or left I stray,
His voice behind me may I hear,

" Return, and walk in Christ thy Way
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near."'

5 His sacred unction from above
Be still my comforter and guide ;

Till all the hardness he remove,
And in my loving heart reside.

6 Jesus, I fain would walk in thee,
From nature's every path retreat

;

Thou art my Way, my leader be,
And set upon the rock my feet.

7 Uphold me. Saviour, or I fall,

O reach me out thy gracious hand!
Only on thee for help I call,

Only by faith in thee I stand.

Hymn 313. Slngcls' %ong;.

1 Pierce, fill me with an humble fear
;

My utter helplessness reveal

!

Satan and sin are always near,
Thee may I always nearer feel.

2 O that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even tlame aspire.

Pride in its earliest motions find,

And mark the risings of desire

!

3 O that my tender soul might fly

The first abhorred approach of ill,

Quick as the apple of an eye,
The slightest touch of sin to feel

!

•1 Till thou anew my soul create,
Still may I strive, and watch, and pray

Humbly and confidently wait,
And long to see the perfect day.

Hymn 314. Can-aba. S.M.

1 Hark, how the watchmen cry,
Attend the trumpet's sound

!

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,
The powers of hell surround :

Who bow to Christ's command.
Your arms and hearts prepare!

The day of battle is at hand !

Go forth to glorious war !

2 See on the mountain-top
The standard of your God !

In Jesu's name I lift it up.
All stained with hallowed blood.
His standard-hearer, L

To all the nations call.

Let all to Jesu's cross draw nigh '

He bore the cross for all.

3 Co up with Christ your Head,
Your Captain's footsteps see ;

Follow your Captain, and be led
To certain victory.
All power to him is given,

He ever reigns the same

;

Salvation, happiness, and heaven
Are all in Jesu's name.

4 Only have faith in God;
In faith your foes assail.

Not wrestling againsl flesh and bloo.l,

Rut all the powers of hell

;

From thrones of glory driven.

By flaming vengeance hurled,
They throng the air, and darken heaven.

And rule the lower world.
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Hymn 315. St. Ungate* S.M.

4-

IiEV. Sidney J. P. Dujtman.

1 Angels your march oppose,
Who still in strength excel,

Your secret, sworn, eternal foes,

Countless, invisible.

With race that never ends
Their hellish arts they try ;

onions of dire malicious fiends,

And spirits enthroned on high.

2 On earth the usurpers reign,
Exert their baneful power,

O'er the poor fallen sons of men
They tyrannize their hour

:

But shall believers fear V

But shall believers fly?

Or see the bloody cross appear,
And all their power defy ?

* !

' 'I

o Jesu's tremendous name
Puts all our foes to flight

:

Jesus, the meek, the angry Lamb,
A Lion is in fight.

By all hell's host withstood,
We all hell's host o'erthrow;

And eonquering them, through Jesu's blood,
We ^t ill to conquer go.

•1 Our Captain leads us on ;

He beckons from the skies,
And reaches out a starry crown,

And bids us take the prize:
"Be faithful unto death ;

Partake my victory;
And thou shaft; wear this glorious wreath,

And thou shalt reign with me."

Hymn 316. grimungtou" L.M. AVallhead.

i^El^p*?~
|

I I

~

From sin and dust to thee we crv.

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth from afar hath heard tliy fame,
And worms have learned to lisp thy name:
Bu1 O! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind!

." God is in heaven, nnd men below

:

I>. short our tunes, our words be few !

A solemn reverence oheokB our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

i Eternal Power, whose high abode
•nes the grandeur of a God,

Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
"When- stars revolve their little rounds !

2 Thee while the first archangel sings,

He hides his face behind his wings,
.nks of Bhining thrones around

worshipping, and spread tint ground.

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do?
AVc would adore our Maker too !

Hymn 317. ^trjltmt L.M.

15:



1 Ah ! Lord, with trembling I confess,
A gracious soul may fall from grace

;

The salt may lose its seasoning power,
And never, never, find it more.

Lest that my fearful case should be,
Each moment knit my soul to thee;
And lead me to the mount above,
Through the low vale of humble love.

Hymn 318. #igil.

» „ i N N 1—lr-4

S.M.

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky

;

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil

:

O may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will

!

'

•2 Ann me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live

;

And O thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give !

Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,
1 shall for ever die.

Hymn 319. m$tim$m. 8.8.8.8.8.8. T. Wallhead.

1 Watched by the world's malignant eye,
Who load us with reproach and shame,

As servants of the Lord most High,
As zealous for his elorious name.

We ought in all his paths to move,
Witli holy fear and humble love.

That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow.

From everv evil to depart ;

To Stop the mouth of every foe.

While, upright both in fife and heart,

The proofs of godly fear we give,

And show them how the Christiana live.



Hymn 320. 13 embroke 3.8.6. 8.8.6. J. F03TEE.
UrllJ I, J

1 B> it rav only wisdom here
To serve the'Lord with filial fear,

With loving gratitude ;

Superior sense may I display,

By shunning every evil way.
And walking in the sood.

Hymns 321 & 322. Lunenburg. CM
jt w^-,—i—J—

l

2 O may I still from sin depart

!

A wise and understanding heart,
Jesus, to me be given

;

And let me through thy Spirit know
To glorify my God below,

And find my way to heaven.

Fkom Handel.

1 Summoned my labour to renew,
And triad to act my part.

Lord, in thy name my work I do.

And with a single heart.
2 End of my every action thou,

In all things thee I

Accept my hallowed labour now,
I do it unto thee.

Hymn 322.
1 Servant of all, to toil for man

Thou didst not, Lord, refuse;
Thy majesty did not disdain
To be employed tor us I

2 Thy bright example I purs
To thee in all things r

-

Hymn 323. Carlisle.

3 Whate'er the Father views as thine,

He views with gracious eyes ;

Jesus, this mean oblation join

To thy great sacrifice.

I Si imped with an infinite desert,
.My work he then shall own

;

Well pleased with me, when mine thou art.

And I his favoured sou.

Jltirtenfjurij.

And all I think, or speak, or do,
Is one neat sacrifice.

3 Careless through outward cares I go.

From all distraction fr

My hands are hut engaged below,
My heart is still with thee.

S.M. C. Lockuaet.

l God of almighty love.

By whose sufficient grace
I lift my heart to things above.

And humbly seek thy face
j

Through Jesus Christ the Just.

;t desires ree< :ve;

Ajid It me in thy goodness trust.

Ail to thy nlory live.



2 "Wliate'er I say or do,

Thy glory be my aim ;

My offerings all be offered through
The ever-blessed name '

Jesu, my single eye
Be fixed on thee alone

:

Thy name be praised on earth, on high ;

Thy will by all be done 1

Hymn 324. £man.

3 Spirit of faith, inspire
My consecrated heart

;

Fill me with pure, celestial fire,

"With all thou hast, and art
i

My feeble mind transform,
And, perfectly renewed,

Into a saint exalt a worm,
A worm exait to God

!

L.ir. Lowell Mason.

1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go,

My daily labour to pursue,
Thee, only thee, resolved to know,
In all I'think, or speak, or do.

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned
O let me cheerfully fulfil,

In all my works thy presence find,

And prove thy acceptable will

!

3 Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose eyes my inmost substance see

Hymn 325. ghfaark.

And labour on at thy command,
And offer all my works to thee.

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke,
And every moment watch and pray,

And still to things eternal look,
And hasten to thy glorious day.

5 For thee delightfully employ
"Whatever thy bounteous grace hath given

And run my course with even jov,
And closely walk with thee to "heaven.

B. MlLGROVT.

1 Lo ! I come with joy to do
The Master's blessed will

;

Him in outward works pursue,
And serve his pleasure still

:

Faithful to my Lord's commands,
1 still would choose the better part,

Serve with careful Martha's hands,
And loving Mary's heart.

2 Careful without care I am,
Nor feel my happy toil,

Kept in peace bs Jesu's name,
Supported by liis smile:

Joyful thus my faith to show,
1 find his service my reward

;

Every work 1 dow
I do it to the Lord.

3 Thou, O Lord, m tender love
Doal all my burdens hi :ir,

Lift my heart to things .

And lix it evei tl

'87

Calm on tumult's wheel I sit,

Midst busy multitudes alone,
Sweetlv waiting at thv feet,

Till all thy will be done.
4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art,

Before 1 hence remove I

Now my treasure and my heart
Are all laid up above ;

Far above all earthly things,
"While yet my hands are here employed,

8 es my soul the King of kings,
And freely talks with God.

5 O that all the art might know
Of living thus to thee :

Find their heaven to gun below,
And here thy t-

r!"r

"Walk in all the works prepan d
By the*

Till they gain their full reward,

y glorious i.



Hymns 326 & 328. <>hricnlgst 8.8.8.8.8.8.

Hym

1 Captain of Israel's host, and guide
Of all who seek the land above,

Beneath thy shadow we abide,
The cloud of thy protecting love:

Our strength, thy grace; our rule, thy word;
Our end, the glory of the Lord.

n 328.
1 When quiet in my house I sit,

Thy book be my companion still,

My joy thy sayings to repeat,
Talk o'er the records of thy will,

And search the oracles divine,
Till every heartfelt word be mine.

2 O may the gracious words divine
Subject of all my converse be!

So will the Lord his follower join,

And walk and talk himself with me
So shall my heart bis presence prove,
And burn with everlasting love.

i&iltmr.Hymn 327.

I

2 By thine unerring Spirit led,
We shall not in the desert stray,

We shall not full direction need,
Nor miss our providential way;

As far from danger as from fear!

While love, almighty love, is near.

S£)arienfysit.

3 Oft as I lay me down to :

O may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast!
While, on the bosom of my Lord,

I sink in blissful dreams away,
And visions of eternal day.

4 Rising to sing my Saviour's praise,
Thee may 1 publish all day long;

And let thy precious word of grace
Flow from my heart, and till my tongue ;

Fill all my life with purest love,
And join me to the church above.

L.M. Stanley.

I^i^r

1 O thou who fames! from above
The pure celestial (in- to impart.

Kindle a flame of sacred love

On the mean altar of my heart

!

2 There let it, for thy glory burn
Wit h inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its source return
In humble prayer ami fervent pi

Hymn 329. ^bribgc. CM.

S Jesus, confirm my heart's desire
To work, and speak, and I hink for thee

;

Still let me guard the holy fire,

And still stir up thy gift in me;
I Ready for all tin perfect will.

My acts Of faith and Love repeat.
Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.

Isaac Smith.

ftmm
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1 Thee, Jesus, full of truth and grace,
Thee, Saviour, we adore,

Thee in affliction's furnace praise,
And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown,
Shall make us all entire

;

We now thy guardian presence own,
And walk unburned in fire.

3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we see,

And glory in our guide ;

Surrounded and upheld by thee,
The fiery test abide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine,

Till, moulded from above,
We bear the character divine,
The stamp of perfect love.

Hymns 330, 331, & 332. it. gtargattt. 8.8.8.8.8.8.rev.a.j.x.:viacdo*aij>
, A , I k_ ! ^S |_ I - i , , , I

1 Saviour of all, what hast thou done,
What hast thou suffered on the tree ?

Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan,
Obedient unto death for me ?

The mystery of thy passion show,
The end of all thy griefs below.

2 Thv soul, for sin an offering made,
Hath cleared this guilty soul of mine

;

Thou hast for me a ransom paid,

To change my human to divine,
To cleanse from all iniquity,
And make the sinner all like thee.

3 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,
My bleeding Sacrifice expired;

But didst thou not my Pattern die,

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to deatli 1 might endure,
And make the crown by suffering sure?

4 Thou didst the meek example leave,
That I might in thy footsteps tread,

Might like the Man of sorrows grieve,
And groan, and bow with thee my head,.

Thy dying in my body bear,
And all thy state of suffering share.

5 Thy every perfect servant, Lord,
Shall as his patient Master be ;

To all thy inward life restored,
And outwardly conformed to thee,

Out of thy grave the saint shall rise,

And grasp, through death, the glorious prize.
G This is the strait and royal way,

That leads us to the courts above;
Here let me ever, ever stay,

Till, on the wings of perfect love,

I take my last triumphant flight

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

Hymn 331.
1 Afflicted by a gracious God,

The stroke 1 patiently sustain,
Grievous to feeble flesh and blood;
Unable to rejoice in pain,

. Beneath my Father's hand I bow,
And groan to feel his chastening now.

2 But when he hath my patience proved
And sees me to Ins will resigned.

His heavy hand and rod removed

%u Margaret.
Shall leave the blest effect behind,

The sure, inviolable peace,
The ripened fruit of righteousness.

3 This pain, this consecrated pain,
With which my soul and flesh are filled,

His instrument if he ordain,
The puss and perfect love shall yield

j

But by whatever means 'tis done,
The work and praise are all his own.

Hymn 332. %u
1 Master, 1 own thy lawful claim.

Thine, wholly thine, I long to be !

Thou seest, at last, I willing am
Where'er thou go'st to follow thee

;

Myself in all things to deny.
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

2 Whate'er my sinful flesh requires
For thee 1 cheerfully fbregO,

My covetous and vain desires,
My hopes of happiness below,

My senses' and my passion-.' -

And all my t hirst for crvature-<rood.
3 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more

Shall lead my captive soul astray.
My fond pursuits 1 all give o'er,

^argarct.
Thee, only thee, resolved to

My own in 'all things to resign.

And know no other will but thine.

4 All power is thine in earth and he

v

All fulness dwells in thee alone;

Whate'er 1 have was freely -

Nothing but sin 1 call my own,
Other propriety dia laim

;

Thou onlv art the great 1 AM.
5 Wherefore to thee 1 all n -

Being thou art, and love,

Thy only will be done, not mine !

'1 hee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore!
Flow back the rivers to tie-

I And let our all be losl m I
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Hymn 333. gull. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. Old Melodt.
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1 Come on, my partners in distress,

My comrades through the wilderness,
Who still your bodies feel

;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look bevond this vale of tears,

To that celestial hill.

2 Heyond the bounds of time and space,

Look forward to that heavenly place,

The saints' secure abode

:

On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise,

And force your passage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,

We shall before his face appear,
And by his side sit down

;

To patient faith the prize is sure,

And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

•1 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope !

It lifts the fainting spirits up,

It brings to life the dead

;

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,

And you and I ascend at last.

Triumphant with our Head.
5 That jrreat mysterious Deity
We soon with open face shall see;

The beatific Bight [praise,
Shall till heaven's Bounding courts with
And wide diffuse the golden blaze

Of everlasting light.

6 The Father shining on his throne,
The glorious, co-eternal Son,

The Spirit, one and seven,
Conspire our rapture to complete

;

And lo ! we fall before his feet,

And silence heightens heaven.

7 In hope of that ecstatic pause,
Jesus, we now sustain the cross,

And at thy footstool fall

;

Till thou our hidden life reveal.
Till thou our ravished spirits fill,

And God is all in all

!

Hymn 334. {See Hgmn 25.)

Lord, I adore thy gracious will

:

Through every instrument of ill

My Father's goodness see ;

3Innssnruck.

Accept the complicated wrong
Of Shimci's hand and Shimei's tongue,

As kind rebukes from thee !

Hymn 335. amsicrbam. 7.6.7.G.7.8.7.6 Dr. Nares.
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1

l Cast on the fidelity
Of my redeeming Lord,

1 shall his salvation see,

According to his word :

I Iredence to his wont I give ,

My Saviour hi distresSCi pMl
Will not now his servant Leave,

Hut bring me through at last.
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ae thou oft hast proved.
< )i: obw rved my silent tears,

\'.<i challenged th> beloved,;

Mercy to my rescue flew,

sth ungrasped his fainting

Pain before thy face w ithdrew,
And sorrow fl< d away.

prey,



3 >Tow as yesterday the same,
In all my troubles nigh,

Jesus, on thy word and name
I steadfastly rely

;

Sure as now the grief I feel,

The promised joy 1 soon shall have

;

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and will to save.

Hymn 336.
1 Father, in the name I pray

Of thy incarnate Love,
Humbly ask, that as my day
My sufiering strength may prove

When my sorrows most increase,

Let thy strongest joys be given

;

Jesu, come witli my distress,

And agony is heaven

!

4 To thy blessed will resigned,
And stayed on that alone,

I thy perfect strength shall find,

Thy faithful mercies own

;

Compassed round with songs of praiss

Hy all to my Redeemer give,

Spread thy miracles of grace,
And to thy glory live.

amsteraam.
2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

For good remember me

!

Me, whom thou hast caused to trust
For more than life on thee

;

With me in the fire remain,
Till like burnished gold I shir.?,

Meet, through consecrated pain,
To see the face divine.

Hymns 337, 338, & 339. St. Juke. L.M.
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ll Beam of lieht divine,
Fountain of unexhausted love,

In whom the Father's glories shine
Throusrh earth beneath, and heaven above;

2 J so, the weary wanderer's rest,

Give me thy easy yoke to bear,
With steadfast patience arm my breast,

With spotless love, and lowly fear.

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee.

Prepared and mingled by thy skill,

Though bitter to the taste it be,

Powerful the wounded soul to heal.

Hymn 338. St.
1 Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace,

For thee my thirsty soul doth pine,

ftj longing heart implores thy grace
j

O make me in thy likeness shine!
2 With fraudless, even, humble mind,

Thy will in all things may I see;
In love be every wish resigned,
And hallowed my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails,
With lamb-like patience arm my breast

;

When irrief my wounded soul i

In lowly meekness mav 1 rest.

Hymn 339. %t.
1 O thou to whose all-searching siu'ht

The darkness shineth as the light.

Bearch, prove my heart ; it pants for thee

;

O burst these bonds, and set K free |

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dros^
Nail my affections to the cross

i

Hallow each thought; let all within
Be Clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean !

3 If in this darksome wild I stray.

Be thou my light, be thou my way
;

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, ray God, art near.

4 Be thou, O Rock of ages, nigh !

So shall each murmuring thought be sons.
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly,

As clouds before the mid-day sun.'

5 Speak to my warring passions' " Peace l
*

Say to my trembling heart. " Be still !

"

Thy power my strength and fortress is.

For all things serve thy sovereign will.
G O death ! where is thy sting ? Where now

Thy boasted victory, O grave P

Who shall contend with God ? or who
Can hurt whom God delitchts to sal

JLufef.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,
Howe'er fife's various current How,

With steadfast eye mark every step.
And follow thee where'er thou go.

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fieht hast won,
Alone thou hast the winepress trod

;

In me thy strengthening grace be shown,
O may'l conquer through thy blood:

G So when on Zion thou shalt stand.
And all heaven's host adore their B

Shall I be found at thy right hand.
And free from pain thv gloriefl

Ltlfcf.

4 When risins floods my soul o'erflow.

When sinks ray heart in waves <>i «
•Jesu, thy timely aid impart,
And raise my head, and cheer my heart

5 Saviour, where'er thy step-- 1

Dauntless, untired, I* follow t .

<) let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy lull

!

C If roiuch and thorny be the way.
My strength proportion to my day

|

Till toil, and srrief, and pain shall cease.

Where all is calm, and jov, and i

1C1 u



Hymn 340 (fUgustinr. S.M. Petee Abelabd.

1 The thin? nay God doth hate
That I no more may do,

Thy creature, Lord, again create,

And all my soul renew ;

My soul shall then, like thine,

Abhor the thing unclean,
And. sanctified by love divine,

For ever cease from sin.

2 That blessed law of thine,

is, to me impart
j

The Spirit's law of life divine,

O write it in my heart

!

Implant it deep within,
Whence it may ne'er remove,

The law of liberty from sin,

The perfect law of love.

3 Thy nature be my law,

Thy spotless sanctity.

And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.
Soul of my soul remain !

Who didst for all fulfil,

In me, O Lord, fulfil again
Thy heavenly Father's will

!

Hymn 341. %t %uljta. L.M. George Coopek.

PPPPPFfF

Jesus, let thy dyi
Pierc • to the bottom of my heart,

Its evils cure, its wants supply,
And bid my unbelief depart.

; be dire root and seed of sin
;

Prepare for thee the holii st place;
1 essentia] Love. CO]

And fill thy house with endless praise.

3 Let me. according to thy word.
A tender, cot itrite heart receive,

Which griev< s at having grieved its Lord,
And never can itself forgive;

l A heart thy joys and griefs to feel,

A heart that cannot faithless i

A heart where Christ alone may dw<
All praise, all meekness, and all love.

Hymns 342 & 343.
* m i K it,. -I-

C.M 11. Farrant.

i of '-tenia] truth and grace.
Thy faithful pn

Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race,
in ib, even us, fulfil.

I Lei us, to peril • d,
Thy image here n I

And in the Lord
life of angels

C Thai mighty faith on me b< stow
v> hich <• rain,

Which holds, and will not let tl

Till 1 my suit obtain
;

1C2
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4 Till thou into my soul inspire
The perfet t love unknown,

And tell my infinite desire.
•• Whate'er thou wilt, be done."

B But is h Boaaibk thai l

Should live and sm no more v

Lord, il on thee 1 dare r<h.
The faith shall bring the power.

6 On me thai faith divine I* stow
Which doth the mountain move;

And ail my spotless- life shall show
The omnipotence of lo\e.



Hymn 343. ifarrant.

1 O for a heai t to praise my God,
A heart iron sin set free!

A heart that always feels thy blood
So freely spilt for me

!

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean

;

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within

;

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And lull of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine !

5 Thy tender heart is still the same,
And melts at human woe :

Jesus, for thee distressed I am,
I want thy love to know.

C My heart, thou know'st, can never rest,

Till thou create my peace

;

Till, of my Eden re-possessed,
From every sin I cease.

7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me
Bestow that peace unknown,

The hidden manna, and the tree
Of life, and the white stone.

8 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

!

Come quickly from above,
Write thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, best name of love-.

Hymn 344. (tupbong 8.8.8.8.8.8.

Thou hidden love of Hod. whoso height,

Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows
I see from far tliv beauteous light,

Inly I sigh for thy repose;
My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

J Thy secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove :

And fain I would; hut though my will

Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove;
Vet hindrances strew all the way;
1 aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

•••. "Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought
.My mind to seek her peace in thee ;

Yet, while I seek hut find thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall see

o when shall all my wanderings end,
And all my steps to thei-ward tend !

i Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with the" my heart to share':

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone.

The Lord of every motion th

Then shall my heart, from earth he free,

When it hath found repose in thee.

() hide this self from me, that I

No more, hut Christ in me, may live!

My vile affections crucify,
Nor lot one darling lust survive !

In all things nothing may I see,

Nothing desire or seek, but thee !

() Love, thy sovereign aid impart.
To save me from low-thoiurhted care;

this self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there,

Make me thy duteous child, that 1

Ceaseless may, "Abba, Father," cry!

Ah no! ne'er will I hack ward turn;
Thine wholly, thine alone. I am :

Thrice happy he who \ie\\s wit .

Earth's toys, for thee Ins constant flame*
o help, that I may never move
Prom the blesl tool steps of thy love!

Each moment draw from earth away
.My heart, that lowly waits thy call

,

Spe;ik to my inmost soul, and sav.
•'1 am thy love, thy Cod. thy all I"

To feel thy power, to hear thy \.

To taste thy love, be all my choice.



Hymn 345. ^boration. G.G.6.6.8.S.

i i

Rev. \V. h. Havergal.
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1 Ye ransomed sinners, hear,
Tlie prisoners of the Lord,

And wait till Christ appear,
According to his word :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free.

2 Let others hug their chains,
For sin and Satan plead,

And say, from sin's remains
They never can be freed :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

3 In God we put our trust
j

If we our sins confess,
Faithful he is, and just,
From all unrighteousness

To cleanse us all. both you and me ;

"We shall from all our sins be free.

4 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear;

Sinners, your heads lift up,

Hymns 346 & 347. Startrjrbom. CM.

And see redemption near

:

Again 1 say, Rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

5 Who Jesu's sufferings share,

My fellow-prisoners now,
Ye soon the wreath shall wear
On your triumphant brow :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

6 The word of God is Bure,
And never can remove.

We shall in heart be pure,
And perfected in love:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

7 Then let us gladly bring
Our sacrifice of praise,

Let us give thanks, and simr.
And glory in his grace :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free.

Hugii Wilson.

I U_

L

1 For ever here my rest shall be,

I llose to thy bleeding -

Tins all my hone, and all ray plea
For me the sa\ iour died i

2 My dying Saviour, and in I

Fountain for guill and sin.

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood.
And cleanse, and keep me clear

Hymn 347.
1 Jesus, my Life! thyself apply.

Thy Holy Spirit breath.';

Bi\ vile affections crucify.
Conform me to thy dealh.

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin,
Still with thy rebel strive;

:; Wash me, and make nie thus thine own,
Wash me, and mine thou art,

Wash me, bul not my feet alone.
My hands, my head, my heart.

t The atonement of thy blood apply(

Till faith to sight improve,
Till hope in full fruition die,
And all my BOUl be love.

CQartpruom.
Enter my soul, and work within,
And kill, and make alive

'

S More of thy life, and more, I have,
A> the old Adam dies

:

Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave,
That 1 with thee '.nay rue.
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4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control,

Who would not own thy sway
;

Diffuse thine image through my soul,

Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,
And seal me thine abode ;

O make me glorious all within,
A temple built by God!

Hymns 348 & 349. ^rimatbs. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 7.Lati* melody, uth century,
.^—.l Li_n 1

i_
,-r I J ,
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1 Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord,
Ever faithful to thy word,
Humbly we our seal set to,

Testify that thou art true.
Lo ! for us the wilds are glad,

All in cheerful green arrayed,

Opening sweets they all disclose,

Kud and blossom as the rose.

2 Hark ! the wastes have found a voice,

Lonely deserts now rejoice,

Gladsome hallelujahs sintr,

All around with praises ring.

I,o ! abundantly they bloom,
Lebanon is hither come,
Carmel'a stores the heavens dispense,

Sharon's fertile excellence.

3 Sec. these barren souls of ours
Bloom, and put forth fruits and flowers

Flowers of Eden, fruits of grace,

Peace, and joy, and righteousness.
We behold (the abjects wel)
Christ, the incarnate Deity,

Christ, in whom thy glories shine,

Excellence of strength divine.

Hymn 349. second part.

1 Where the ancient dragon lay,

Open for thyself a way !

There let holy tempers rise,

All the fruits of Paradise.
Lend us in the way of peace,
In the path of righteousness,
Never by the sinner trod.

Till he feels the cleansing blood.

2 There the simple cannot stray,

Babes, thoueh blind, may find the way,

Find, nor ever thence depart,
Safe in lowliness of heart

:

Far from fear, from danger far,

No devouring beasl is there,
There the humble walk secure

;

Cod hath made their footsteps sure.

4 Ye that tremble at his frown,
He shall lift your hands cast down ;

Christ, who all your weakness sees,

He shall prop your feeble knees.
Ye of fearful hearts, be strong;
Jesus will not tarry long;
Fear not lest his truth should fail,

Jesus is unchangeable.

5 God, your God, shall surely come,
Quell your foes, and seal their doom,
He shall come and save you too;
We, O Lord, have found thee true

!

Blind we were, but now we see,

Deaf, we hearken now to thee,
Dumb, for thee our tongues employ,
Lame, and lo! we leap for joy.

G Faint we were, and parched with drought,
Water at thy word gushed out,

Streams of grace our thirst repress,

Starting from the wilderness
j

Still we gasp thy grace to know,
Here for ever let it flow,

Make the thirsty land a pool;

I Fix the Spirit in our soul.

anmathea.
3 Jesus, mighty to redeem,
Let our lot be cast with them;
Far from earth our souls remove,
Ransomed by thy dying love.

Leave US not below to mourn;
Fain we would to thee return,
Crowned with righteousness, arise
Far above these nether skies.

4 Come, and all our sorrows chase.
\\'\]H- the tears from every Ea

Gladness let us now obtain,

Partners of thine endless reign.
Death, the latest foe, destroy,
Sorrow then shall yield to joy.

Gloomy grief shall flee away,
Bwsilowed up in endless day.
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Hymn 350. Jfftmg W. WoOinVAKP.

1 Holy Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live,

Day and night they cry to thee,

As thou art, so let us be !

2 Jesu, see my panting breast

!

See I pant in thee to rest

!

Gladly would I now be clean,

Cleanse me now from every sin.

3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind

!

To thy cross my spirit bind ;

Earthly passions far remove,
Swallow up my soul in love.

4 Dust and ashes though we be,
Full of sin and misery,
Thine we are, thou Son of God !

Take the purchase of thy blood

:

5 Who in heart on thee believes,

He the atonement now receives,

He with joy beholds thy face,

Triumphs m thy pardoning grace.

(.; Bee, ye sinners, see the flame,

Rising from the slaughtered Lamb,
Marks the new, the living way,
Leading to eternal day !

7 Jesus., when this litrht hv see,

All our soul 's at hirst for thee
;

When thy quickening power we prove,
All our heart dissolves in love.

8 Boundless wisdom, power divine,

Love unspeakable are thine :

Praise by all to thee be given,

Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven

:

Hymn 351. xlrcsbm 8.8.8. 8.8.8.

I i

Swiss Melody.

i I '

i
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l Gome, Holy Ghost, all quickening tiro!

Come, and my hallowed heart inspire,
Sprinkled with the atoning blood;

i my bou] thyself reveal,
Thy mighty working le 1 me foel,

And know that 1 son born of God.

'j Thy witness with my spirit bear,
Tliat God, my God, inhabits there ;

Thou, with the Father, and the Son
Eternal light's co-oval beam ;

Be ( hrist m me. and I in him,
Till perfect we are made in one.

3 When wilt thou my whole bear! subdue?
Come, Lord* and form my soul anew,
Emptied of pride, and \\ rath, and hell

:

i ban Hi- ieasl of all thy store

Of mercies, I myself abhor:
All, all my vilenees may I feel.

4 Humble, and teachable, and mild,
() may 1, as a lit tie child,

My lowly Master's >p-ps pursue'
erto mj "-"id unknown,

i my, jealousy, be g
In lo\e create thou all tl

5 Let earth no more my heart divide,

With Christ may I be crucified,
To thee with my whole soul aspire;

Dead to the world and all its toys,

Its idle pomp, and fading joys,

Be thou alone my one desire I

G Be thou my joy, be thou my dread
;

In battle cover thou my head.
Nor earth, nor hell 1 then shall fear;

I then shall turn my steady face.

Want, pain defy, enjoy disgrace,
Glory in dissolution near.

7 My will be swallowed op in thee;
Lifchl in thy light still may I see,

Beholding thee with open face;
Called the full power of faith to pro\e.

Lei all my hallowed heart 1m> Iovp,

And all my spotless life be praise.

> «'<.me, Holy Ghost, all quiokening fire

!

My consecrated heart inspire,
Sprinkled with the atoning blood ;

still to my soul thyself reveal,
Thy mighty working may 1 feel.

And know that 1 am one with God.
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Hymn 352 %qp%
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fl Rhodes.
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1 Jesus, thou art our King

!

To me thy succour bring

;

Christ, the mighty One, art thou,
Help for all on thee is laid ;

This the word ; I claim it now,
Send me now the promised aid.

2 High on thy Father's throne.

O look with pity down !

Help, O help, attend my call,

Captive lead captivity

:

King of glory, Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to me!

i

—-—r——r^r
3 I pant to feel thy sway,
And only thee to obey,

Thee my spirit gasps to meet

;

This my one, my ceaseless prayer,
Make, O make my heart thy seat,

O set up thy kingdom there

!

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And spread thy victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control,
Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

All subdue; through all my soul
Conquering, and to conquer go.

Hymn 353. ^lomux. Mozart.

PS^^WP^p f=^ "mWP

1 Jesu, source of calm repose.
Thy like nor man nor angel knows.

Fairest among ten thousand fair!

Even these whom death's sad fetters bound,
Whom thickest darkness compassed round,

Kind lifrht and life, if thou appear.
2 Effulgence of the light divine.

Ere rolling planets knew to shine,
Bre lime its ceaseless course began,

Thou, when the appointed hour was come,
Didst not abhor the virgin's womb.

But, God with God, wast man with man.
15 The world, sin. death, oppose in vain;
I lOU, by thy dying, death hast slam,

Rl > great Deliverer, and mj Odd .

in vain does the old dragon rage,
In vain all hell its powers engage,
None can withstand thy conquering blood.

L67

Lord over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sovereign will.

To th.v dread sceptre will 1 bow :

With duteous reverence at thy feet,

Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit
;

Speak. Lord, thy servant heareth now.
Renew thine image, Lord, in me.
Lowly and gentle may 1 be;
No charms but these to thee are dear :

Noangermay'st thou ever find,

No pride, in my unruffled mind.
Kut faith, and heaven-honi peace, be thero'.

A patient, a \ ictorious mind,
That life and all things casts ».

Springs forth obedienl to thy call,

A heart that no desire ean nio\e.

Bui still to adore, believe, and love.

Give me, my Lord, my Life, my all!



Hymn 354. SKooMtomte. 7.C.7.6.7.8.7.6. A. H. BLunr.
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1 Ever fainting with desire,

For thee, O Christ, I cull

;

Thee I restlessly require,

I want my God, my all

!

Jesu, dear redeeming Lord,

1 wait thy coming from above
;

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suffer me to go

Lamenting all my days ?

Shall I never, never know
Thy sanctifying grace?

Wilt thou not the light afford,

The darkness from my soul remove ?

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

9 Lord, if I on thee believe,

The neond pift impart

;

With the indwelling Spirit give

A new, :i contrite heart ;

If with love thy heart is stored.

If now o'er DM thy mercies move,

Help nie, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in lore.

i—

T

4, Let me gain my calling'6 hope,

O make the sinner clean !

Dry corruption's fountain up,

Cut off the entail of sin

;

Take me into thee, my Lord,

And I shall then no longer rove :

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

5 Thou, my Life, my treasure be,

My Portion here below ;

Nothing would I seek but thee,

Thee only would I know.
My exceeding great Reward,

My heaven on earth, my heaven above!
Help mo. Saviour, speak the word.
And perfect me in love.

<> Grant me now the bliss to fed
Of those t Hut are in thee;

Son of God. thyself reveal.

Engrave thy name on me;
As in heaven be hen adored.

And let me now the promise prove;

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

Hymn 355. Contra

f l-t

/./././. Km OHT, 1797.
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1 Jesu, shall I never be
Firmly grounded upon thee ?

Never by thy work abide,

Never in thy wounds reside ?

2 O how wavering is my mind,
Tossed about with every wind !

O how quickly doth my heart

From the living God depart

!

3 Jesu, let my nature feel,

Thou art God unchangeable

:

Jaii, Jehovah, great I AM,
Speak into my soul thy name.

4 Grant that every moment I

May believe, and feel thee nigh

;

Steadfastly behold thy face,

Stablished with abiding grace.

5 Flant, and root, and fix in me
All the mind that was in thee;

Settled peace I then shall find
;

Jtsu's is a quiet mind.

C Anger I no more shall feel,

Alvays even, always still,

Meekly on my God reclined

;

Jesu's is a gentle mind.

7 I shall suffer and fulfil

All my Father's gracious will,

Be in all alike resigned

;

Jesus is a patient mind.

8 When 'tis deeply rooted here,

Perfect love shall cast out fear

;

Fear doth servile spirits bind
,

Jesu's is a noble mind.

9 When I feel it fixed within,

I shall have no power to sin ;

How shall sin an entrance find j

Jesu's is a spotless mind.

10 I shall nothing know beside

Jesus, and him crucified
j

Perfectly to him be joined

;

Jesu's is a loving mind.

11 I shall triumph evermore,

Gratefully my God adore,

God so good, so true, so kind
;

Jesu's is a thankful mind.

12 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure,

I shall to the end endure,

Be no more to sin inclined

;

Jesu's is a constant mind.

13 I shall fully be restored

To the image of my Lord.
Witnessing to all mankind,
Jesu's is a perfect mind.

Bymn 356. St. parties. CM. R. COUBIi.VILLE

Ife^

*
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1 Lord, I believe thy every word,
Thy every promise, true

;

And To ! I wait on thee, my Lord,
Till 1 my strength renew.

2 If in this feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesu, support the tottering clay,

And lengthen out my days.

3 If such a worm as I can spread
The common Saviour's name.

Let him who raised thee from the dead
Quicken my mortal frame.

4 Still let nv> live thy blood to show
Which purges < very stain ;

And gladly linger out below
A few more years in pain.

3b Spare mo till I my strength of soul,

Till I thy love retrieve,

Till faith shall make my spirit wliok",

And peril ( i BOUTJ

n
C Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,

From sin to be made clean
;

Able thou art from sin to save,
From all indwelling sin.

7 Surely thou canst, I do not doubt,
Thou wilt, thyself impart

;

The bond-woman's base son cast out.
And take up all my heart.

S I shall my ancient strength r
The excellence divine

(If thou art good, if thou art true)
Throughout my soul shall shine.

'J I shall, a weak and helpless worm.
Through Jesus strengthening me,

Impossibilities iwrform,
And live from shining free.

10 For this in steadfast hope 1 «
^N'ow, Lord, my soul n n\

Now the near heavens and earth create,
And I hiiall mu r,« more.



Hymn 357. *}npntium. CM.
W. Jackson.

1 Jesu, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
1 1 1 whom I now believe,

As taught by thee, in faith I pray.
Expecting to receive.

'J Thy will by me on earth be done,
As by the choirs above,

Who always see thee on thy throne,
And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the trrace,

Tliat I may do thy will.

As angels, who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfil.

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I
Shall serve thee without fear

;

>Iy heart no longer gives the lie

Tomy deceitful prayer.

5 When thou the work of faith hast wrought,
1 shall be pure within,

Xor sin in deed, or word, or thought

;

For angels .never sin.

G From thee no more sliall I depart,
No more unfaithful prove,

But love thee with constant hear:

;

For angels always love.

7 I ell thy holy will shall prove

:

I, a weak, sinful worm,
When tket: with all my heart I Ion-,

Shall all thy law perform.

S The graces oi" my second birth
To me shall all be given

;

And I shall do thy will on earth,

As angels do in heaven.

Hymn 358. £i. pihag. 7.6.7.6.?
Rev. Dk. Dykes.

K
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1 Qpen, Lord, my inward ear,

And bid my heart rejoioe
;

Bid my quiet spirit hear
Thy comfortable voice;

Never in the whirlwind ;

(>r where earthquakes rock the place,

Still and silent is the sound,
The whisper of thy grao .

2 From the world of tin, and i

And hurry, 1 withdraw
;

For the small and inward voieo

1 wait with humble aw<
Bilenl am 1 now ami still.

Dure not in thy presence mi

To my waiting soul reveal
The secret of thy love.

.*} Thou didst undertake for me,
For me to death \s.i^t

Wisdom in mystery
of hi seding love unfold

;

Teach the lesson of thy cross,

Lei me die with thee to i

All things let me count but l

So I may thee regain.

4 Show me, as my soul can bear.
The depth of inbred >in I

All the unbelief declare.
The pride that lurks within •.

Take me. whom thyself hast bought,
Bring into captivity

Evory high aspiring thought,
That would not sioop to thee.

i Lord, my time is in thy hand.
My soul to thee convert

i

Thou Canst make me understand.
Though I am slow of heart

;

Thine iii whom I live and move,
Thine the work, the pr

Thou art wisdom, power, and love,

And all thou art is mine.
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Hymn 359. (Taunton. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. rev . Olinthtjs R. Bab^icoh.

1 God of Israel's faithful three,

Who braved a tyrant's ire,

Nobly scorned to bow the knee,
And walked unhurt in tire

;

Breathe their faitli into my breast.

Arm me in this fiery hour

;

Stand, O Son of man, contest
In all thy saving power

!

2 Lo ! on dancers, deaths, and snares
I every moment tread,

Hell without a veil appears,
And flames around my head

;

Sin increases more and more,
Sin in all its strength returns,

Seven times hotter than before
The fiery furnace burns.

But while thou, my Lord, art nigh,
My soul disdains to fear

;

Sin and Satan 1 defy,
Still impotently near;

Earth and hell their wars may wage :

Calm I mark their vain design,
Smile to see them idly rage
Against a child of thine.

Hymn 360. Satoleg CM.
J. Walch.

1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord,
My Saviour, and my Head,

I trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died,

And rose again for me,
Fully and freely justified,

That I might live to thee.

3 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou liast in Jesus given;

And all who ,se.-k. in him shall find

The happiness of heaven.

i O God ! thy record I believe,

In Abraham's footsteps tread
;

And wait. exp< cting to receive,

The Christ, the promised se« d.

5 Faith in thy power thou seest 1 bare.
For thou 'this faith hast WTOUgbJ

;

Dead souls thou ralleat from their crave,

Andspeakesl \\ »rtds from nought.

6 Things that are not, as though they were,

Thou callest by their name;

Present with thee the future are,

With thee, the great 1 AM.

7 In hope, against all human hope,
Self-desperate, 1 believe;

Thy quickening word shall raise me up,
Thou shalt thy Spirit give.

8 The thing surpasses all my thought,
But faithful is my Lord ;

Through unbelief 1 stagger not.

For God hath spoke the word.

9 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees,

And looks to that alone

;

Laughs at impossibilii
And oriea, It shall be done!

10 To thee the clory of thy power
And faithfulness 1 jnve;

I shall in Christ, in tliat glad hour,
And Christ in me shad live.

11 Obedient faith, that waits on thee,

Thou never wilt reprove

:

But thou wilt form thy Son in mc,
And perfect mc la love.
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Hymn 361. St Jflafrian CM. Barber's P6alm: Tunes, 1GS6.

1 M v God ! I know, I feel thee mine,
And will not quit my claim,

Till all I have is lost in thine,

And all renewed I am.

2 1 hold thee with a tremhling hand,
But will not let thee go,

Till steadfastly by faith 1 stand,

And all thy goodness know.

G When shall I see the welcome hour,
That plants my God in me !

Spirit of health, and life, and power,
And perfect liberty!

4 Jesus, thine all-victorious love
Shed in my heart abroad

;

Then shall my feet no longer rove,

footed and fixed in God.

5 Love only can the conquest win.
The strength of sin subdue,

(My own unconquerable sin)

And form my soul anew.

6 Love can bow down the stubborn neck.
The stone to flesh convert,

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break
An adamantine heart.

7 O that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow,
Burn up the dross of biuse desire,

And make the mountains How !

8 O that it now from heaven might fall,

And all my sins consume !

Come, Holy'Ghost, for thee I call,

Spirit of burning, come

!

Refining fire, go through my heart,
Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter thy life through every part,
And sanctify the whole.

10 No longer then my heart shall mourn.
While, purified by grace,

I only for his glory burn.
And always see his face.

11 My steadfast soul, from falling free,

Shall then no longer move

;

But Christ be all the world to me,
And all my heart be love.

Hymn 362. QttmliKt.
-t 1—i—I—

i

CM.
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W. Mather.

¥*il m^.
1 Be it according to thy word ;

This moment let it be!
O that 1 now, my gracious Lord,

Might lOM niy life for thee '

2 Now. Jesus, let thy powerful death

Into my being come;
Bhu the old Adam with thy breath

i

The man of sin consume.

3 Hf Old affections mortify.

Nail to the CTOSI my will
j

Daily and hourly bid me die,

Or altogether kill.

.4 Ji sua my Life, appear within.

And bruise the serpent's head ;

IllJ soul, extirpate sin,

: out the cursed set d.

:> Hast thou not made me willing, Lord?
Would I DOt die this hourf

Then speak the killing, quickening word:
slay, raise me, by thy power.

t) Slay me. and I in thee shall trust,

with thy dead men arise,

Awake, and ting out of the dust,
Stxm as this nature dies.

7 O let it now make haste to die,

The mortal wound receive
|

Bo shall I live : and vet not I.

But Christ in me shall live.

H Be it according to thy word ;

This momeni let it be I

The life | lose lor thee, my Lord,
J Qnd again in thee.



Hymn 363. fflRcslesr

What ! never speak one evil word,
Or rash, or idle, or unkind '.

O how shall I. most gracious Lord.
This mark of true perfection find ?

Thv sinless mind in me reveal,
Thy Spirit's plenitude impart

;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The abundance of a lovins heart.

3 Saviour, I long to testify

The fulness of thy saving crace

:

O mieht thy Spirit the blood apply,

Which bought for me the sacred peace

'

4 Forgive, and make my nature whole,

My inbred malady remove

;

To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.

Hymn 364. (f onfoan. 8.8.8.8.S.S. Edmtjhd Rogers.
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1 Jesus, the gift divine I know.
The gift divine I ask of thee j

That living water now be
Thy Spirit and thyself, on me;

Thou, Lord, of lif<- the fountain art,
Now let me find thee In my b

2 Thee let me drink, and thirst no more
For drops of finite happiness

;

Spring ap, () well, in heavenly power,
In streams of pure perennial peace,

In joy that none can take awav.
In life which shall for ever stay.

3 Father, on mo the grace b» stow.
Unblamable before thy sight,

Whence all the streams of mercy flow;

r i i i i i

Mercy, thy own supremo del
To me, 'for Jesu's sake, impart.
And plant thy nature in my heart.

4 Thy mind throughout my T:

While, listening to the wretch
The widow's and the orphan's g
On mercy's wings I swiftly fly.

The poor and helpless to relieve,

My life, my all, for them to give.

5 Thus may I show tho Spirit within.

Which purges me from •

Unspotted from the world and -

My faith's integrity maintain
;

The truth of my religion
|

Ky perfect purity and love.
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Hymns 365 & 366. tarsus. 8.8.8. 8.8.8.

1 O God of my salvation, hear,

And help a sinner to draw near
With boldness to the throne of grace :

Help me thy benefits to sing,

And smile to see me feebly bring
My humble sacrilice of praise.

2 I cannot praise thee as I would ;

But thou art merciful and good,

I know thou never wilt despise
The day of small and feeble things,

Hut bear me, till on eagles' wings
To all the heights of love I rise.

3 I thank thee for that gracious taste,

(Which pride would not permit to last)

That touch of love, that pledge of heaven:
Surely on me my Father smiled.

And once I knew him reconciled.

And once 1 felt my sins forgiven.

1 My Lord and God I then could see,

My Saviour, who hath died for me.

To bring the rebel near to God :

Thou didst, thou didst thy peace impart

;

Pardon was written on my heart,

In largest characters of blood.

• of all the sons of men,
When 1 to folly turned again,
And sinned against thy liirht and love,

Grace did much more than sin abound
;

Amazed, I still forgiveness found,
And thanked my Advocate above.

t; Saviour, for this 1 thank thee now ;

My Saviour to the utmost, thou
Hast snatched me from the pates of hell

That I to all mankind may prove
Thy free, thine everlasting love,

Which all mankind with me may feel.

7 The boundless love that found out me
For every soul of man is free

,

None of thy mercy need despair
;

Patient, and pitiful, and kind.

Thee every soul of man may find,

And, freely saved, thy grace declare.

S A vile, backsliding sinner, I

Ten thousand deaths deserve to die.

Vet still by sovereign grace I live!

Sn\ Lour, to thee 1 still look up;
1 see an open door of hope.
And want thy fulness to receive.

!i How shall I thank thee for the grace.

The trust I have to see th.V face.

When sin shall all be purged away !

The night of doubts and fears is past
;

The morning star appears al last.

And 1 shall see the perfect day.

Hymn 366.

1 [ BOOH shall hear thy quickening voice,

Shall always pray, give thanks, rejoice
(This is thy will and faithful word)

M\ s| )ir it meek, my will resigned,
Lowly as thine shall be my mind.
The servant shall be M Oifl Lord.

2 Air. ady, Lord, l feel thy power;
Preserved from evil ever} hour,

i ': •
t I proclaim :

. and strength in thee | have

;

J find. I find th save,

And know thai .Jesus is th.V name.

3 Bf faith I every moment stand.
Strangely upheld by thy right hand,

OWn wickedness eschew
;

Gratia.

A sinner, 1 am kept from sin

.

And thou shalt make me pure within,

And thou shall form in\ BOUl anew.

t Come then, and loose my stammering tongue,

Teach me the new. the joyful song.

And perfect in a babe t h y praise j

I want a thousand lives to employ
In publishing the sounds of joy,

The gospel of th.v genera] grace.

6 Come. Lord, thy Spirit bidatheeoomej
Give me thyself, and take me home,

Be now the glorious earnest •riven !

The counsel of thy grace fulfil,

Thy kingdom come, thy perfect u ill

one on earth, as 'tis in heaven.
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Hymn 367. |fc&tar»M>. S.M.

4^-1

1 O come, and dwell in mo,
Spirit of power within

!

And bring the glorious liberty
From sorrow, fear, and sin.
The seed of sin's disease,
Spirit of health, remove,

Spirit of finished holiness,

Spirit of perfect love.

2 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume,

When old things shall be passed away.
And all things new become.

I U wt

The original offence
Out of my soul erase,

Enter thyself, and drive it hence,
And take up all the place.

8 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right,

According to thy will and word,
Well-pleasing in thy sight

:

I ask no higher state

;

Indulge me but in this,

And soon or later then translate
To my eternal bliss.

Hymn 368. gwssril |]Iacc. 7.G.7.G.7.8.7.G. W. Steexdale Benxeit.

JJJJ r • : r*rr

1 Father, see this living clod,
This spark of heavenly fire,

Bee my soul, t he breath of God,
Dotli after God aspire :

Let it ^-till to heaven ase< ml.
Till 1 my principle rejoin,

Blended with my glorious end,
And lost in love divine.

1 Lord, if thou from me hast broke
The power of outward sin,

Burst this Babylonish yoke,
And make me free within ;

Bid my inbred sin depnrl.
And I thy utmost word shall prove,

Upright both in life and heart,
And perfected in love.

:'. God of all-sufficient grace,
My God in Christ thou art

;

Bid me walk before thy face.

Till I am pure in 1

Till, transformed by faith divine,
I gain that perfect love unknown,
Bright in all thine image shine,

By putting on thy Son.

•r. Son. and II ,ly Ghost,
In council join again.

To restore thine image lost

By frail, apostate man
;

() mighl 1 th.\ I'

Through faith •

Stamped with real holiness,
And tilled with perfecl !<>\e!
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Hymn 369. S&abcrtrcc. W. SHORE.

1 O God, most merciful and true

!

Thy nature to my soul impart

;

Stablish with me the covenant new.
And write perfection on my heart.

2 To real holiness restored,

O let me gain my Saviour's mind !

And, in the knowledge of my Lord,
Fulness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sms no more,
That them I may no more for-

But sunk in guiltless shame adore
With speechless wonder at thy feet.

4 Overwhelmed with thy stupendous grace,
I shall not in thy presence move,

But breathe unutterable praise,
And rapturous awe, and silent love.

5 Then every murmuring thought and vain
Expires, in sweet confusion lost

;

I cannot of my cross complain,
I cannot of my goodness boast.

6 Pardoned for all that I have done,
My mouth as in the dust I hide

;

And glory give to God alone.

My God for ever pacitied !

Hymn 370. fttrecbt CM.

1 Deepen the wound thy hands have made
In this weak, helpless soul.

Till mercy, with its balmy aid,

Descends to make me whole.
2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword

Enable me to endure:
Till bold to say, My hallowing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

3 I see the exceeding broad command,
Which all contains in one :

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

-1 O that with all thy saints I might
By sweet experience pi

What is the length, and breadth, and height.
Ami depth, Of perfect love '.

(Turner 8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.) Db. Thomas Hastings.

1 What now is my object and aim P

What now is my nope art i 'i sir

To follow the heavenu Lamb,
\- 1 after his image aspire ;

My hope is all centred m thee,

I trust to recover thy love.

On earth thy salvation to see,

Ami then to enjoy it abort*.

2 I thirst for a Life-giving God,
A God that on Calvary died ;

A fountain of water and' blood,
Which gushed from Emmanuel's side l

I gasp for the stream of thy love.

The spirit of rapture unknown,
And then to re-drink it above,
Eternally fresh from the throne.
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Hymn 372. (See Hymn 175.)

Give me the enlarged desire.

And open, Lord, my soul,

Thy own fulness to require,

And comprehend the whole

:

BtttggiDOCU.

Stretch my faith's capacity
Wider, and yet wider still \

Then with all that is in thee
My soul for ever fill I

Hymns 373 & 374. Jabetk. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

1 Josu, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare

;

O knit rav thankful heart to thee.

And reign without a rival there !

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am,
Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 O grant that nothing in my soul

Hay dwell, hut thy pure love alone;

O nm'v thy love possess me whole,

Mv'jov, my treasure, and my crown

!

Strange flames far from my heart remove;

My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray!

All pain before thy presence flies,

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,
Where'er thy healing beams arise ;

O Jesu, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, but thee

!

4 Unwearied may I this pursue, _

Dauntless to the high prize aspire

;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire ;

And dav and night be, all my
To guard the sac-red treasure thorc.

c My Saviour, thou thy love to me
In shame, in want, in pain, hast showed ;

For me, on the accursed tree,

Thou pouredst forth thy guiltless blood ;

Thy wounds upon my heart impress,
Nor aught shall the loved stamp efface.

G More hard than marble is my heart,
And foul with sins of deepest stain ;

But thou the mighty Saviour art,

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in vain ;

Ah, soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wash all these stains away !

7 O that I, as a little child,

May follow thee, and never rest
Till sweetly thou hast breathed thy mild
And lowly mind into my breast !

Nor ever may we parted be.
Till I become one spirit with thee.

8 Still let thy love point out my way ;

How wondrous things thy love hath wrought

!

Still lead me, lest I go astray
j

Direct my word, inspire my thought

;

And if I fall, soon may I hear
Thy voice, and know that love is near.

9 In suffering be thy love my peace,
In weakness be thy love my power

;

And when the storm's of life 'shall cease,
Jesus, in that important hour,

In death as life be thou my guide,
And save me, who for me hast died.

Hymn 374.

1 Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening fire

!

Come, and in me delight to rest

;

Drawn by the lure of strong desire.

O come and consecrate my breast
'

The temple of my soul prepare.

And tix thy sacred presence there.

2 If now thy influence I feel,

If now in thee, begin to live.

Still to my heart thyself reveal,

Give me thyself, for ever give :

A point my good, a drop my store,

Eager 1 ask. 1 pant fur more.

3 Easrer f«>r thee I ask and pant.

S.> stromr tlie principle di\ me
Carries me out with bwett constraint,

jLuIuth.

Till all my hallowed soul is thine ;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea,
And lost in thine immensity.

4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou.
My treasure, and my all thou art i

True witness of my so'nship. now
Engraving pardon on my heart,

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven,
Karnest of love, and pledge ot heaven.

5 Come then, my God, mark out thine heir,
Of heaven a larirer earnest gh 6 I

With clearer liirht thy witness bear,
M sensibly within me live .

tall my powers thine entrance (eel,

And deeper stamp thyself the Sesd,

12



Hymns 375 & 376, cSiessw. 8.S.S.S.S.S.

1 Saviour from sin, I wait to prove
That Jesus is thy healing name ;

To lose, when perfected in love,

Whate'er 1 have, or can, or am :

I stay me on thy faithful word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

2 Answer that gracious end in me
For which thy precious life was given,

Redeem from all iniquity,
Restore, and make me meet for heaven

Unless thou purge my every stain.

Thy Buffering ana my faith are vain.

3 Didst thou not in the flesh appear
Sin to condemn, and man to save -

That perfect love might cast out fee

That I thy mind in me might have?
In holiness show forth thy praise.
And serve thee all my spotless days ?

4 Didst thou not die that I might live,

No longer to myself, but thin- S

Misrht body, soul, and spirit gh !

l'o him who gave himself for me?
Come then, my Master, and m.\ <i id,

Take the dear purchase of thy blood.

5 Thv own peculiar servant claim.
For thy own truth and mercy's sake;

Hallow in me thy trlorions nana-

;

Me for thine own this moment take.
And change, and throughly purify ;

Thine only may I live and die.

Hymn 376.

1 I want the Spirit of power within.
Of love, and of a healthful mind

;

Of power, to conquer inbred sin.

Of love, to thee and all mankind.
Of health, thai pain and death defies,
Most vigorous when the body dies.

-2 When shall I hear the inward voice
Which only faithful souls can heart

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys
Attend the promised Comforter;

() OOme, and righteousness divine,
And Christ, and all with Christ, ;uv mil

:; (> thai the Comforter would i

Nor visit as a transient truest.

But fix in me his constant homo,

(Sicjsgini.

And take possession of my In

And fix in me his loved abode,
The temple of indwelling God !

4 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire I

Attest that 1 am bom again ;

. and baptise me now with lire,

Nor lei tin former gifts be vain

;

I cannot rest in sins forgiven,
Where is the earnest of my heaven '.-

.") Where the indubitable seal
That ascertains the kingdom mine?

The powerful stamp I long to feel,

The signature of love di\ ine

;

'> shed it in my heart abroad,
1'iiln ; heaven, of God !

Hymn 377. gbrnhtg Star. 8.8.8.
P. NlCOLAI. 1597.

mm.
'tihMft^iftp^k
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I 1 I

1 Father of everlasting grace,

Thy goodness and thy truth we praise,

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

Thou hast, in honour of thy Son,

The gift unspeakable sent down,
The Spirit of life, and power, and love.

2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son,

To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make us share the life divine :

Send him the sprinkled blood to apply,

Send him our souls to sanctify,

And show and seal us ever thine.

Hymns 378 & 379. |ntcrossfett.

I I I
^"" \£/

3 So shall we pray, and never cease,
So shall we thankfully confess
Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love i

With joy unspeakable adore,
And bless and praise thee evermore,
And serve thee as thy hosts above :

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir,

We raise our songs of triumph higher;,

And praise thee in a bolder strain,

Out-soar the first-born seraph's flight,

And sing, with ail our friends in light,

Thy everlasting love to man.
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3 How shall I thank thee for th> -

On me and all mankind bestowed r

O that my every breath were praise !

O that my heart were filled with I

My heart would then with love o'erflow,
And all my life thy glory show.

•i See me, O Lord, athirst and faint

!

Me, weary of forbearing,
And let me feel thy love's constraint,

! And freely give up all for thee
;

True in the fiery trial prove,
And pay thee back thy dying love.

3lntcrcc&&ion.
Revive, illuminate the blind.

The mournful cheer, the (trooping m i.

And heal the sick, and raise the d. ad.
'

-t Come, my comfort and delight

!

My strength and health, my shield and sun,
My boast, and confidence, and might,
My joy, my glory, and my crown,

Mj gospel hope, my calling's prize,

My tree of life, my paradise I

:> The m cret of the Lord thou art.

The mystery so lomr unknown .

Christ in a pure and perfect hi

The name inscribed in the white stone,
The Life divine, the little leaven,
My precious pearl, my present heaven.

179

1 What shall I do my God to love,

My Saviour, and the world's, to praise ?

Whose bowels of compassion move
To me, and all the fallen race,

"Who-," mercy is divinely free
For all the fallen race, and me!

2 I long to know, and to make known.
The heights and depths of love divine,

The kindness thou to me hast shown.
Whose every sin was counted thine !

My God for me resigned his breath :

He died to save my soul from death!

Hymn 379.
1 O Love, I languish at thy stay !

1 ph e for thee with lingering smart

;

Woary and faint through long delay,
When wilt thou conic into my heart?

From sin and sorrow set me free,

And swallow up my soul in thee!
2 Come, o thou universal <;ood!

Balm of the wounded conscience,eome
The hungry, dying spirit's food.
The weary, wandering pilgrim'B home;

Haven to take the shipwrecked in.

My everlasting rest from sin !

3 Be thou, o Love, whatever I want .

Support my feebleness of-mind,
Relieve the thirsty soul, the faint



Hymn 380. glaricnlgsi.

A , h-r-> K
8.8.8.8.8.8. J. W. David.

h-J U—I—

Prisoners of hope, lift up your heads,
The day of liberty draws near !

Jesus, who on the serpent treads,

Shall soon in your behalf appear,
The Lord will to his temple come,
Prepare your hearts to make him room.

Ye all shall find, whom in his word
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just;

Faithful, if we our sins confess,

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

Yes, Lord, we must believe thee kind,
Thou never canst unfaithful prove;

Surely we shall thy mercy find,

Who ask, shall all receive thy love ;

Nor canst thou it to me deny,
I ask, the chief of sinners 1

1

O ye of fearful hearts, be strong!
Your downcast eyes and hands lift up !

Ye shall not be forgotten long,

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope

!

Tell lii in ye wait his grace to prove,
And cannot fail, il (iod is love!

Prisoner* of hope, be strong, be bold,
Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear !

I);irc to believe ; on Christ lay hold !

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer,
Tell him, " We will not let thee go,
Till we thy name, thy nature know."

tf Hast thou not died to purge our sin.

And risen, thy death for us to plead?
To write thy law of love within
Our hearts, and make us free indeed ?

That we our Eden might regain,
Thou diedst, and couldst not die in vain.

7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour
Which all thy great salvation brings;

The Spirit of love, and health, and power,
Shall come, and make us priests and kings

Thou wilt perform thy faithful word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

8 The promise stands for ever sure.
And we shall in thine image shine,

Partakers of a nature pure,
Holy, angelical, divine

;

In spirit joined to thee the Son,
As thou art with thy Father one.

9 Faithful and True, we now receive
The promise rati lied by thee :

To thee the when and how we leave,
In time and in eternity;

We only hang upon thy word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

Hymn 381. <J5rrnuw ^pur. Pl.EYEL.

i 111b*

1 When, my Saviour, shall 1 be
Perfectly resigned t" thee?
Poor and vile in my 0* n < y< 9

Only in thy wisdom wise

!

2 Only thee content t<> know,
Ignorant of all below.
Only guided by thy tight,

Only mighty in thy might!

3 So I may thy Spirit know.
Let him as lie hsteth blow ;

Lei the manner be unknown,
So i may with thee be one.

4 Fully in my life express
All tin- heights of holiness,
Sweetly let my spirit prove
All the depths of humble love!



Hymns 382 & 383. |dbm. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

1 O great mountain, who art thou,
Immense, immovable ?

High as heaven aspires thy brow,
Thy foot sinks deep as hell

!

Thee, alas, I long have known,
Long have felt thee fixed within ;

Still beneath thy weight I groan ,

Thou art Indwelling Sin.

2 Thou art darkness in my mi-nd,
Perverseness in my will,

Love inordinate and blind.
That always cleaves to ill

;

Every passion's wild excess,
Anger, lust, and pride, thou art;

Thou art sin and sinfulness,
And unbelief of heart.

3 Not by human might or power
Canst thou be moved from hence ;

But thou shalt flow down before
Divine omnipotence

;

My Zerubbabel is near ;

I have not believed in vain ;

Thou, when Jesus doth appear,
Shalt sink into a plain.

4 Christ the head, the corner-stone,
Shall be brought forth in me;

Glory be to Christ alone!
His grace shall set me free

;

I shall shout my Saviour's name,
Him I etermore shall praise ;

All the work of grace proclaim,
Of sanctifying grace.

5 Christ hath the foundation laid,

And Christ shall build me up;
Surely I shall soon be made
Partaker of my hop.' ;

Author of my faith he is,

He its finisher shall bo ;

Perfect love shall seal me his
To all eternity.

Hymn 383. second part.

1 Who hath slighted or contemned
The day of feeble things P

I shall be by grace redeemed
;

'Tis grace Miration brings:
Beady now my Saviour stands :

Him I now rejoice to see
With the plummet in his hands.
To build and finish me.

£ I right early shall awake,
And see the perfect day;

Soon the Lamb of Cod shall take
My inbred sin away :

Pefljam.

When to me my Lord shall come,
Sin for ever snail depart

;

Jesus takes up all the room
In a believing heart.

."5 Son of Cod, arise, arias,

And to thy temple come !

Look, and with thy flaming eyes
The man of sin consume

;

Slay him with thy Spirit. Lord ;

Reign thou in my heart along;
Speak the sanctifying word.
And seal me all thine own.
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Hymii 334. gjancjesttr. CM. De. Wain-weight.

F^Wfc^^^ «*. !

1 I know that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for me

;

A token of his love he gives,

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head,
He brings salvation near.

Hi I'-s Mice makes me free indeed,
A. i . ne will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy 1m?,

What can withstand his will?
The counsel of his trracc in me
He surely shall fulfil

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word;
1 steadfastly believe

Thou wilt i -turn and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.

5 Joyful in hope, my spirit soars
To meet thee from above,

Thy goodness thankfully adores
j

And sure 1 taste thy love.

G Thy love I soon expect to find,

In all its depth and height
;

To comprehend the Eternal Mind,
And grasp the Infinite.

7 When God is mine, and I am his,

Of paradise posset.
I taste unutterable bliss,

And everlasting rest.

8 The bliss of those that fully dwell,
Fully in thee believe,

"Tis more than angel-tongues can tell,

Or angel-minds conceive.

9 Thou only know'st. who didst obtain,
And die to make it known ;

The great salvation now explain,
And perfect us in one

!

Hymn 385. gatbimb. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. TVebbe's Collection, 1702.

I \ inc. all loves excelling,

of heaven, to earth come down !

I i x hi us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown ;

JeSU, thou art all compassion.
l'ure, unbounded love thou art

;

Visit us with thy salvation.

Enter every tn moling heart.

i e, almighty <<> deliver.

Lei us all thy grace r» i ive
;

Suddenly return, and Qj

r more, thy templet I' *ve

.

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Tray, and praise thee, without I

<;ior> in thy perfect love.

". Finish then thy new creation,
l'ure and spotless lei us be ;

Let us vr thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in thee-.

'l from glory into glory,
l ill in heaven we take our pi

Till we cast our en-wus before thee,

Lo t, in wonder, love, and praise I
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Hymn 386. gmcon L.aL STA3TL1

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake

!

Tiiine own immortal strength put on !

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake,
And east thy foes with fury down!

2 As in the ancient days appear !

The sacred annals speak thy fame

:

Be now omnipotently near,
To endless ages still the same.

3 Thy arm, Lord, is not shortened now,
It wants not now the power to save

;

Still present with thy people, thou
Bear'st them through life's disparted wave.

4 By death and hell pursued in vain.
To thee the ransomed seed shall come,

I Shouting their heavenly Zion gain,
And pass through death triumphant home.

5 The pain of life shall there be o'er,

The anguish and distracting care.

There sighing grief shall weep no more.
And sin shall never enter there.

Where pure, essential joy is found,
The Lord's redeemed their heads shall raise,

With everlasting gladness crowned,
And filled with love, and lost in praise.

Hymn 387. £vdum §?tmt S.1L Isaac Smith.
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1 Prisoners of hope, arise.

And see your Lord appear;
Lo! on the wings of love

I

Ami! brings redemption near;
Redemption in his blood
Be i .ills you to receive :

'

'
i k unto me, the pardoning Cod

Believe*" be cries, believe!
'

2 Th<> reconciling word
We thankfully embrace

;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,
A blood-besprinkled race.

We yield t<> be set free
Thy oounael wo approve;

ls.3

Salvation, praise, ascribe to thee,
And glory in thy love.

3 Jesus, to thee we look.

Till saved from sin's remains;
<t the inbred tyrant's yoke,

' And cast away his chains.
Our nature shall no more.
OVnts dominion have

;

n!i we apprehend the power
Which shall for ever save.

DOXOI.OGY.
Praise ye the Lord,
Hallelujah. Praise ye the Lord,

Hallelujah. Hallelujah. Hallelujah. Hallelujah,
Praise ye the Lord.



Hymn 388. §obzt&vdc
Stanley/.

1 1 I

1 O that ray load of sin were srone •

O that I conld at last submit
At Jesu's feet to lay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesu's feet .'

•2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb
The God of my salvation see?

Weary, O Lord, thou know*st I am,
Yet still I cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my soul I Ion? to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp thine imasre on my heart.

4 Break oil the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free

;

I cannot rest till pure within,
Till 1 am wholly lost in thee.

5 Fain would I learn of thee, my God

;

Thy litrht and easy burden prove,
The cross, all stained with hallowed blood.
The labour of thy dying love.

6 I would; but thou must give the power,
My heart from every sin release ;

Briiur near, bring: near, the joyful hour,
And till me with thy perfect peace.

7 Come, Lord ! the drooping sinner cheer,
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay

;

Appear, in my poor heart appear .'

My God, my Saviour, come away

!

Hymn 389. Ihnbisc. CM.

1 O Jesus, at thy feet we wait,

Till thou BOa.lt bid us rise.

Restored to our unsinning state,

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive,

From all indwelling sin

;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe,

Shall make us throughly clean.

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from
Ami pure as those above,

Make baste to bring thy naturo in,

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil

;

Como quickly, gracious Lord !

Be it according to thy will.

According to thy word!
B According to our faith in thee

Let it to us be done;
O that we all thy face mieht see,

And know a,s we are known !

»; o that the perfect grace were- given.
The love diffused abroad !

O that our hearts were all a heaven,
For ever tilled with God

!

Hymn 390. Bournemouth ,.,.,.i.i., \Y.n. Groser.
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1 Since the Son hath made me free,

Let me taste my liberty ;

Thee behold with open face,

Triumph in thy saving grace.
Thy great will delight to prove,
Glory in thy perfect love.

2 Abba, Father! hear thy child,

Late in Jesus reconciled,

Hear, and all the graces shower,
All the joy, and peace, and power
All my Saviour asks above,
All the life and heaven of love.

3 Lord, I will not let thee go,

Till the blessing thou bestow
;

Hear my Advocate divine !

Lo ! to his my suit I join ;

Joined to his, it cannot fail

;

Bless me ; for I will prevail

!

4 Heavenly Adam, Life divine,
Change my nature into thiue

!

Move and spread throughout my soul,
Actuate and fill the whole!
Be it I no longer now
Living in the flesh, but Thou.

5 Holy Ghost, no more delay

!

Come, and in thy temple stay

»

Now thine inward witness bear,
Strong, and permanent, and clear;
Spring of life, thyself impart,
Rise eternal in my heart

!

Hymns 391, 392, & 393. Jfefamarket. L.M.
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1 God of all power, and truth, and grace,

Which shall from age to age endure,
Whose word, when heaven and earth shall pass,
Remains and stands for ever sure

j

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim,
That all mankind thy truth may see,

Hallow thy jrreat and glorious name,
And perfect holiness in me.

3 Thy sanctifying Spirit pour,
To quench my thirst, and make me clean ;

f
Now, Father, let the gracious shower
Descend, and make me pure from sin.

! 4 Purge me from every sinful blot

;

My idols all be cast aside

;

Cleanse me from every sinful thousrht,
From all the filth of self and pride.

5 Give me a new, a perfect heart,
From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free

;

The mind which was in Christ impart,
And let my spirit cleave to thee.

G O take this heart of stone away !

Thy sway it doth not, cannot own ;

In me no longer let it stay,
O take away this heart of stone !

7 O that I now, from sin released,
Thy word may to the utmost prove,

Enter into the promised rest,

The Canaan of thy perfect love !

Hymn 392. 8KC05D PART.
1 Father, supply my every need,

Sustain the life thyself hast given,
Call for the never-failing bread,
The manna that comes down from heaven

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness,
Thy blessings' unexhausted store,

In me abundantly increase ;

Nor ever let me hunger more.

.ftcto market.

3 Let me no more, in d'-ep complaint.
" My leanness, O my leanness !

" cry

;

Alone consumed with' pining want,
Of all my Father's children, I.

4 The painful thirst, the fond desire,
Thy joyous presence shall remove

;

But my full soul shall still require
A whole eternity of love.

Hymn 393. third part.

1 Holy, and true, and righteous Lord,
I w:i it to prove thy perfect will.

Be mindful of thy gracious word.
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal

2 Open my faith's interior eye,
Display thy glory from above

,

And all t am snail sink and die,

Lost in astonishment and love.

J^ctomatkct.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy m-ice,
I would be by myself abhorred ;

All might, all majesty, all prnise.

All glory, be to Christ my Lord
4 Now let me xain perfection's height,

Now let me into nothing fall

;

Be less than nothing in thy sight,
And feel that Christ is all in all:



Hymn 394. gctahcfidu. 3-.a8.aaa P. J. Haydn.
n

aggaa

1 O God of our forefathers, hear,
And make thy faithful mercies known !

To thee through Jesus we draw near.
Thy suffering, well-beloved Son,

In whom thy smiling face we see,

In whom thou art well-pleased with me.
•2 With solemn faith we offer up,

And spread before thy glorious eyes.
That only ground of all our hope,
That precious, bleeding sacrifice,

Which brings thy grace on sinners down,
And perfects all our souls in one.

3 Acceptance through his only name,
Forgiveness in his blood, we have ;

But more abundant life we claim
Through him who died our souls to save,

To sanctify us by his blood,

And till with all the life of God.
4 Father, behold thy dying Son.

And hear the blood that speaks above!
On us let all thy grace be shown.

Peace, righteousness, and joy, and love,

Thy kingdom come to every heart,

And all thou hast, and all thou art.

Hymns 395 & 396. fafrib's 'ir.trg. L.M. j. DlsIELL.
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1 My sin's incurable (Krone
Thou, Jesus, thou alone, canst heal,

Inspire me with thy power and peace.
And pardon on my conscience seal.

5 A touch, a word, a look from thee,
Can turn my heart, and make it clean,

Purge the foul, inbred leprosy,
And save me from my bosom sin.

G Lord, if thou wilt. I do believe
Thou canst the saving grace impart.

Thou canst this instant now forgive,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

7 My heart, which now to thee I raise,
I know thou canst this moment cleansv.

The deepest stains of sin efface,
And drive the evil spirit hence.

8 Be it accord in;-' to thy word.
Accomplish now thy work in me ;

And lei in-, soul, to health restored,
Devote its little all to thee.

t)arp.
i Helpless howe'er my spirit lies,

And long hath languished at the pool,
A word of thine shall make me rise.

And speak me in a moment whole.
r> Eighteen, or eight and thirty, years,

Or thousands, are alike bo I D

Sm n i iis thy savin:.'- grace appears,
My plague is gone, my hear; is free.

•', Mnke this the acceptable hour I

<
' .me. () my soul's physician, thou!

Display thy sanctifying power.
And show me thy salvation now.

i o Qod, to whom, in flesh n pealed,
The helpless all lor succour came,

The sick to be relieved and healed.
\nd found sahation in thy name

;

2 With publicans and harlots. I.

In these thy Spirit's gospel-days,
To thee, the sinner's friend, draw nigh,
And humbly sue for Baving grace.

.'; Thou seest ui<- helpless and (list rest.

Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor,
Weary, 1 coin>- to 1 1 for rest,

And sick of sin, implores cure.

Hymn 396. Dauiu'*
1 () Thou, whom once they Mocked to hear,

Thy words to hear, th.s power to feel
|

Buffer the sinners to draw near.

And graciously receive us still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said.

No need oi d phj sician

Bui I am sick, and want thine aid.

And want t nine utmost power to saVO.

3 Thy power, and t ruth, and love di\ ine,

Tin name from a lore;

A word, a gracious word of thine,
The in ite plague can cure.

lsi



Hymn 397 §Jis*rkorbia L.AL

W^ 1

1 Jesu, thy far-extended fame
My drooping soul exults to hear

;

Thy name, thy all-restoring name,
Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive,

With comfortable words and kind,
Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the hlind.

3 And art thou not the Saviour still,

In every place and age the same ?

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy name?
4 Faith in thy changeless name I have ;

The good, the kind physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,

Art willing to restore them now.

=P=R=

Though eighteen hundred years are past
Since thou didst in the flesh appear,

Thy tender mercies ever last

;

And still thy healing power is here !

Wouldst thou the body's health restore.
And not regard the sin-sick soul ?

The sin-sick soul thou lov'st much more,
And surely thou shalt make it whole.

All my disease, my every sin,

To thee, O Jesus, I confess

;

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin,
And perfect it in holiness.

That token of thine utmost good
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow

j

And purge my conscience with thy blood,
And wash my nature white as snow.

Hymn 398. ^cttbobcn

1
4-

From BEETHOVEN".

1 Saviour of the sin-sick soul,

Give me faith to make me whole !

Finish thy great work of grace,
Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time, "Be clean
Take away my inbred sin

;

Every stumbling-block remove.
Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less will I require,
Nothing more. can I desire;
None but Christ to me he given,
None but Christ in earth or heaven

!

4 O that I might now decrease !

() that all I am might cease !

Let me into nothing fall,

Lei my Lord be all in all

!

Hymn 399. Car I. t .i.i .i. Webee.

1 Liirht of lif.', seraphic fin'.

Love ili\ m<\ thyself impart

;

Every fainting soul inspire,
Shine in every drooping heart I

Every mournful sinner cheer,
Scatter all our guilty ••

Jon ol God, appear, app
To thy human temple come

2 Come in this accepted hour:
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in!

Fill us with the glorious power,
Et00l Lng out t lie seeds of sill ;

Nothing more can we require,
We will covet nothing less •.

Be thou all aw heart's a

All our joy, and all our peaoal



Hymn 400. JJbiiippi

- mm&k| Jra£>-1

1 Jesus comes with all his grace,
Comes to save a fallen race

;

Object of our glorious hope,
Jesus comes to lift us up !

2 Let the living stones cry out

!

Let the sons of Abraham shout

!

Praise we all our lowly King,
Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing

3 He hath our salvation wrought.
He our captive souls hath bought,
He hath reconciled to God,
He hath washed us in liis blood.

Hymn 401
I, K

glabriu-

4 We are now his lawful right.

Walk as children of the light;

We shall soon obtain the grace,

Pure in heart, to see his face.

5 We shall gain our calling's prize;
After God we all shall rise,

Filled with joy, and love, and peace.
Perfected in holiness.

G Let us then rejoice in hope,
Steadily to Christ look up;
Trust to be redeemed from sin.

Wait, till he appear within.

7 Fools and madmen let us be,

Yet is our sure trust in thee
;

Faithful is the promised word,
We shall all be as our Lord.

3 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day

!

Let thy every servant say,

I have now obtained the power.
Born of God, to sin no more.

W. Matthews.

v
1

-
:

tr^-^
1

1

K i klF^^F^=^3
-i

™dHII

r*~T^

—

'—r^

—

-H

-4]

—<S> «3>

nr—

r

j j-j
_ - -

r
,

, -h
i

i

1

-pr-

1

W_l 1_ —i—
i

r*
|

1

"
l
—r—

r

J—
"i—£—H

—

-j2

—

-| =^J

J^ J J J J TJJU iJ J , J
- I u g«- ^ irzz

J=±t
-•-.

1 All thing* are possible to him
That can in Jesu'i name believe:

Lonl. I no more thy truth blaspheme,
Thy truth I lovingly receive .

I can, I do believe in sitae,

All things an' possible to me.
2 The most impossible of all

Is, that 1 tree from sin should cease;
Yet shall it be, I know it shall

;

Jesus, look to thy faithfulness!
If nothing is too hard for t bee,
All things are possible to me.

3 Though earth and hell the word gainsay,
The word of Cod can never fail

;

The Lamb shall take my sins away,
'Tis certain, though impossible ,

The thing impossible shall be.

All things are possible to me.
[88

1 When thou the work of faith hast wrought,
1 here shall in thine image shine.

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought

;

Let men exclaim, and fiends repine,
They cannot break the firm decree;
All things are possible to inc.

B Thy mouth, () Lord, hath spoke, hath sworn
That I shall serve thee without fear,

Shall find the pearl which others spurn.
Holy, and pure, and perfect here,

The servant as his Lord shall he
;

All things are possible to me.
8 All things are possible to God,

To Christ, the power of God in man.
To me, when i am all renewed.
When I in Christ am formed again.

And witness, from all sin set free,

All things are possible to mo.



Hymn 402. Jftwoaaa^xm. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.
J. B. Saxe.
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O might I this moment cease
From every work of mine,

Find the perfect holiness,

The righteousness divine I

Lot me thy salvation see;

Let me do thy perfect will

;

Live in glorious liberty,

And all thy fulness feel.

2 O cut short the work, and make
Me now a creature new !

For thy truth and mercy's sake
The gracious wonder show ;

Call me forth thy witness, Lord,
Let my life declare thy power

;

To thy perfect love restored,
O let me sin no more !

3 Fain would I the truth proclaim
That makes me free indeed,

Glorify my .Saviour's name,
And all its virtues spread

;

Jesus all our wants relieves,
Jesus, mighty to redeem,

Saves, and to the utmost saves,
All those that come to him.

Hymn 403. Sabbata. CM.
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1 Lord, I believe a rest remains
To all thy people known,

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,
And thou art loved alone

:

g A rest, where all our soul's desire
Is fixed on things above

;

When- fear, and sin. and grief expire,
Cast out by perfect love.

3 (
) that I now the rest might know,
Believe, and enter in !

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow,
And let me cease from sin.

I I

4 Bemove this hardness from my heart.
This unbelief remove

:

To me the rest of faith impart,
The sabbath of thy love,

would be thine, thou know'st I would,
And have thee all my own

;

Thee, O my all-sufficient good]
I want, and thee alone.

(5 Thy name to me, thy nature grant!
This, only this be given :

Nothing beside my God I want,
Nothing in <-art h or ln:i\> r.

7 Come, O my Saviour, come away !

Into my soul descend ;

No longer from thy creature stay.

My author and my end !

8 Come, Father, Son. and Holy Ghost,
And seal me thine abode 1

Id I all l am in thee be lost,

L« t all be lost in God.

189



ilymn 404. (Stillofobn.

-Pi

8.8.6.8.8.6. American.

1 O glorious hope of perfect love !

It lifts me up to things above,
It bears on eagles' wings ;

It gives my ravished soul a taste,

And makes me for some moments feast
With Jesu's priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and from the mountain-top

See all the land below

;

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of Paradise
In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil,

Favoured with God's peculiar smile,
With every blessing blest

;

Hymns 405 & 406. Sfranw.

WW
CM.

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness,
And keeps his own in perfect peace,

And everlasting rest.

•1 O that I might at once go up !

Xo more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess ;

This moment end my legal years,

Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears,

A howling wilderness.

5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in !

Casl out thy foes ; the inbred sin,

The carnal mind, remove
;

The purchase of thy death divide

!

Give me with all the sanctified

The heritage of love !

T. Wallhead.
L

1 O joyful sound of gospel grace !

Christ shall in me appear;
I, even I, shall see his face,

I shall be holy here.
\1 This heart shall be his constant home;

1 hear his Spirit "s cry,
"Surely," he saith, " I quickly come,"
He saith, who cannot lie.

:; The glorious crown of righteousness
To me reached out I \ lew;

[ueror through him, 1 soon shall seize,
And srear it as my due,

4 The promised land, from Pisgah's top,
iw exult to see :

jly hope is full (O glorious hope!)
Of immortality.

G Ee • isits now the house of olaj

.

Ee snakes his future ho

Hymn 406. STjaron.
i What is our calling's glorious hop'-.

Bui inward holiness }

For tins to Jesus I look up,
I calmly wait for this.

2 I trait, till he shall touch me dean,
Shall life and DOWI r impart,

me the faith that easts out sin,

Ami purifies the heart.
3 This is the dear redeeming grace,

For every sinner free

;

Burely it shall on me take place,
The chief of sinners, me.

I—t—

r

O wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day,
into thy temple come !

G With me, I know. I feel, thou art ;

Bui this cannot suffice,
Unless thou plantest in my hear;
A constant paradise.

7 My earth thou waterest from on high,
Bui make it all a pool ;

Spring up, <> well, 1 ever cry,

Spring up within my soul I

.
o my God, thyself reveal.

Fill all tins mighty roid
;

Thou only canst my spirit till:

Come, o my God, my God '

!> Fulfil, fulfil my large desires,
Large as infinity;

Give, give me all my soul require*,
All, all that is m thee \

i Prom all iniquity, from all.

II" shall my soul redeem
;

In Jesus I believe, and shall

Believe myself to him.
5 When Jesus makes my heart his home.

My sin shall all depart ;

And lo : he saith. I quickly come,
To till and rule thy heart.

G ft it according to thy word!
Redeem me from all sin

j

Mj hearl would now receive thee, Lord,
i in, my Lord, come in !



7.6. 7. G.7.7.7. 6. de . gauntlet?.
From Tuxes Xew axd Old. Ey permission.

Hymn 407. |csburuit.
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1 Xone is like Jeshurun's God,
So great, so strong, so high,

Lo ! he spreads his wings abroad,
He rides upon the sky

!

Israel is his first-born son

;

God, the Almighty God, is thine;
See him to thy help come down,
The excellence divine.

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns
To succour and defend

;

Thee the eternal God sustains,
Thy Maker and thy friend :

Israel, what hast thou to dread?
Safe from all impending harms,

Hound thee and beneath are spread
The everlasting arms.

3 God is thine; disdain to fear
The enemy within

:

God shall in thy flesh appear,
And make an end of sin

;

God the man of sin shall slay,

Fill thee with triumphant joy ;

God shall thrust him out. and say,

"Destroy them all, destroy
!

"

I
—
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1 All the struggle then is o'er,

And wars and fightings cease,
Israel then shall sm no more,
But dwell in perfect peace

;

All his enemies are gone
;

Sin shall have in him no part

;

Israel now shall dwell alone,
With Jesus in his heart.

5 In a land of corn and wine
His lot shall be below

;

Comforts there, and blessings join,

And milk and honey How ;

Jacob's well is in his soul

;

Gracious dew his heavens distil,

Fill his soul, already full,

And shall for ever fill.

6 Blest, O Israel, art thou !

What people is like thee?
Saved from sin, by Jesus, now
Thou art, and still shalt be

;

Jesus is thy seven-fold shield,
Jesus is thy flaming sword ;

Earth, and hell, and Bin, ahall yield
To God's almighty Word.

Hymn 408. St. (BMoartr. TURTON.
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1 He wills that 1 should holy be,
That holiness 1 long to feel

;

That full divine conformity
To all ray Saviour's righteous will.

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul
Accomplished in the change of mine,

And plunge me, every whit mad.' whole,
In all the depths of love divine.

?> On thee, O God, my soul is stayed,
And waits to prove thin.' utmost will

;

The promise, by thy mercy made.
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I staertror at thy power.
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot niov.

Hapten the long-expected hour.
And bless me with thy perfect love.

rrr
5 Jesus, thy loving Spirit alone

Can lead me forth, and make me free,

Burst every bond through which 1 groan,
And set my heart at liberty :

6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in.

And give thy servant to possess
The land of rest from inbred sin,

The land of perfect holiness.

7 Lord, I believe thy power the same,
The same thy truth and -race en, lure;

And in thy blessed hands 1 am.
And trust thee for a perfect cure

8 Come, Saviour, conic and make me whole!
Entirely all my sms remove i

To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.
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Hymn 409. gteiurjcsUr. CM. Dr. Waixwhight.

Hymn 409. (SECOND TUNE.) $Ifroomfo. CM.
4^_i ,
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1 Jesus, my Lord, I cry to thee

Against the spirit unclean ;

I want a constant liberty,

A perfect rest from sin.

2 Expel the fiend out of my heart,

By love's almighty power
j

Now. now command him to depart
And never enter more.

8 Thy killing and thy quickening power,
Jesus, in me display

;

The life of nature from this hour,
My pride and passion, slay.

4 Then, then, my utmost Saviour, raise
My soul with saints above.

To Berve thy will, and spread thy praise.
And sing thy perfect love.

5 This moment I thy truth confess ;

This moment I receive
The heavenly gift, the dew of irraee,

And by thy mercy live.

6 The next, and every moment, Lord,
On me thy Spirit pour:

And bless me. who believe thy word,
With that last glorious shower.

Hymn 410. &oif S.M. Nageli. Adapted by W. Smith.

1 Father, I dan; believe
Thee merciful and true:

Thou will my guilty soul forgive.
My fallen soul renew.
Oome then for Jesus s:ike.

And bid my heart be clean
;

An cud of all my troubles make,
An end of all my sin.

2 I will, through grace, 1 will,

1 do, return to thee;
Take, empty it,0 Lord, awl Jill

My heart with purity!

For f>ower 1 feebly pray :

Thy kingdom now restore.

To-day, while it is called to-day.
And I shall sin no more.

:i 1 cannot wash my heart,

But by believing thee.
And waiting for thy blood to impart

The spotless purity:
While at thy cross* 1 lie.

Jesus, the grace iM'stow,
.Now thy all-cleansing blood apply.

And I am white as stvow.
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Hymns 411 & 413. gaorabm .6.7 6.7.8.7.G. Fkexcii Psalter, 1562.
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1 God ! who didst so dearly buy
These wretched souls of ours,

Help us thee to glorify

\\ itii all our ransomed power
Ours they are not, Lord, but th

() let the vessels of thy grace,

Body, soul, and spirit, join

lii our Redeemer's praise !

2 Father, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide :

Holy Ghost, to make thee room,
Our hearts we open wide ;

Thee, and only thee request,
To every asking sinner given ;

Come, our life, and peace, and rest,

Our all in earth and heaven.

Hymn 413.
1 Once thou didst on earth appear,

For all mankind to atone ;

Now be manifested here,
And bid our sin he gone !

Come, and by thy presence chase
IN nature with its guilt and power:
Jesus, show thine open lace,

And sin shall be no more.

2 Thou who didst so greatly stoop
To a poor virgin's womb,

Here thy mean abode lake up;
To me, my Saviour, come !

Come, and Satan's works destroy,
|

And let me all thy Godhead prove,
Filled with peace, and heavenly joy,

And pure eternal love.

3 Then my soul, with strange delight,
Shall comprehend and feel

What the length, and breadth, and heigh
Of love unspeakable

:

Then 1 shall the secret know,
Which angels would search out in vain ,

God was man, and served below,
That man with God might reign!

Hymn 412. Islington. L.M.
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1 Thou God that answerest by tire,

On t hee in Jesu's name we call

;

Fulfil our faithful hearts' desire,

And let < n us thy Spirit fall.

8 Bound on the altar of fchy cross,

Our old offending nature lies

;

Now. for the honour of thy cause,
Come, and consume thesacril

.•.•Consume our lusts as rotten wood.
Consume our stony hearts within

Consume the dust, the Berpenl s foo I.

And dry rip all the .streams of sin.
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Its body totally destroy I

'1 hysc'lf The Lord. The God. approve!
And till our hearts with holy joy.

And fervent zeal, and perfect love,

that the tire from heaven might fall,

Our sins its ready victims find,

Seize on our sins, and burn up all.

Nor leave the least remains behind I

Then shall our prostrate souls adore;
The Lord, He is the God, oonf< m i

He is the < iod of sa\ ins power

'

lie is the < tod of hallowing grace

!

13



PibMetfjorpe 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. From rEETLI>-GnAU8EIT, 1704.
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1 5ow, even now, I yield, I yield,

With all my sins to part

;

Jesus, speak my pardon sealed,
And purify my heart

;

Purse the love of sin away.
Then I into nothing fall

;

Then I see the perfect day,
And Christ is all in all.

2 Jesus, now our hearts inspire
With that pure love of thine

;

Kindle now the heavenly lire,

To brighten and refine

;

Purify our faith like gold.

All the dross of sin remove ;

Melt our spirits down, and mould
Into thy perfect lo\ c.

Hymns 415 & 416. £allk CM. Talus.
Ordination Hymn in Parker's Psalter, 1666.
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l Jesus hath died that I misht live,

Ifighl live to God alone ;

In him eternal life rea
And be in spirit one.

'2 Saviour. 1 thank thee for the grace,
The gift unspeakable!

And wait with arms of faith to embrace,
And all thy love to feel.

ml breaks out in Btrong desire
The perfeol bliss to pro

I v*
My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in low.

4 Give me thyself; from every boast,

Prom every wish set tree ;,

Lei all 1 am in thee be lost
;

Bui give thyself to me,

,

r
< Thy irifts, alas, cannot suffice

Unless t ii; -elf be given ;

Thy presence makes my paradise,
And where thou art is heaven '

Hymn 416. Callus.

l I ask tho gift of righteou
The sin-subduing power,

Power to believe, ana go in p<

And never grieve thi e more.

i I ask the blood-boughl pardon sealed,
The liberty from sin,

ealed,
'I b< kingdom fixed within.

3 Thou hear'st uie for salvation pray,

Thou s< i si my heart's desire ;

Made ready in thy powerful day.
Til-, fulness l require.

4 My vehement soul cries out opprest,

Impatienl to be freed

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I r> -!,

Till I am sa\e, l indeed.

B Art thou not able to con
Art thou no1 willing '

To change this old rebellious heart,

To conquer and renew -

G Thou canst, thou wilt, 1 dare believe,

So arm me with thy power.

Thai I to sin shall never cleave,

Shall never f< el it more.



Hymn 417. grisfe. CM.

1 Come, O my God, the promise sea

This mountain, sin, remove;
Xow in my gasping soul reveal

The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity,
Tby righteousness, brought in

;

I ask, desire, and trust in thee,
To be redeemed from sin.

3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray,
And can no longer doubt

;

Remove from hence ! to sin I say,

Be cast this moment out

!

z^i— i—r—

r

4 Anger and sloth, desire and pride,
This moment be subdued !

Be cast into the crimson tide
Of my Redeemer's blood

!

5 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up,
My present Saviour thou !

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now.

6 Tis done ! thou dost this moment save,
With full salvation bless ;

Redemption through thy blood I have,
And spotless love and peace.

Hymn 418. Jtfoark. .6.7.6.7.8.7.6.
B. UlLGEOYE.

1 True and faithful Witness thee,
O .1

i
ve

;

Pull 1 1 ity,

hi nil thy people live!

First begotten from the dead,
Call forth thy living vitn< am -

.

Kim.' of saints, thine empire spread
O'er all the ransomed n

2 Grace, the fountain of :ill eood,

Te happy saints n
With th<' Btreama of peace o'erflowi d,

With all that God can give

;

He who is. and was, in peace,
And grace, and plenitude of power.
Come your favoured souls to I

And never leme you D

3 l>t the Spirit before his throne,
M> Btenona ( fn» and B

In his various gifts sent

Be to the chUPCl
raphic ioy

From Jesus Christ, the -lu^t, descend.
Holiness withoul

Liss that ne'er shall end.



Hymns 419 & 420. Jforah
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1 Quickened with our immortal Head,
Who daily, Lord, ascend with thee,

Redeemed from sin, and free indeed,
We taste our glorious liberty.

2 Saved from the fear of hell and death,
With joy we seek the things above

;

And all thy saints the spirit breathe
Of power, sobriety, and love.

Hymn 420.
1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus know,

If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below,
His resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove,
By actions show your sins forgiven,

Ana seek the glorious things above,
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven.

3 There your exalted Saviour see,

Seated at God's right hand again,
In all his Father's majestj .

In everlasting pomp to reign.

Hymn 421. gfeafam 8.M.

3 Power o'er the world, the fiend, and sin,

We through thy gracious Spirit feel;

Full power the victory to win,
And answer all thy righteous will.

4 Pure love to God thy members find,

Pure love to every soul of man
;

And in thy sober, spotless mind,
Saviour, our heaven on earth we train.

A To him continually aspire.

Contending for your native place;
And emulate the angel-choir,
And only live to love and praise.

3 Tor who by faith your Lord receive,
Ye nothing seek or want beside;

Dead to the world and sin ye live,

Your oreature-love is crucified.
3 Your real life, with Christ concealed,

Deep in the Father's bosom lies;

And, glorious as your Head iv\ I

Ye soon shall meet him in the skies.

Gl KM \\.
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1 " I the good flghl have fomrht
when shall [declare!

The victory by my Saviour got
1 long with Paul to share.
() may 1 triumph BO,

When all ny warfare's past

!

And. dying, find my latest foe

Under ma f< el al last.

Hymn 422. %txA%, LM

2 This blessed word be mine,
Jusl as the port is gained,

" K pi >\ the power of grace divine,
I have the faith maintained."
The apostles of my Lord,
To W bom it first was givi D

They could not speak a greater word,
Nor all the saints in heaven.

I.i \ i/.

J J J J j



1 Let not the wise his wisdom boast,

The mighty trlory in his might,
The rich in flattering riches trust,

Which take tiieir everlasting flight.

The rush of numerous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man

;

And where is all his wisdom gone,

When dust he turns to dust again?

One only gift can justify
The boasting soul that knows his God

;

When Jesus doth his blood apply,
I glory in his sprinkled blood.

The Lord my Righteousness I praise;
I triumph in the love divine,

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace,
in Christ to endless ages mine.

Hymns 423 & 424. J slsttatr. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6

-bra!

Dr. Gauntlett.

U-J\J

1 Who can worthily commend
Thy love unsearchable!

Love that made thee condescend
Our curse and death to feel

;

Thou, the great eternal God,
Who didst thyself our ransom pay,
Hast, with thy own precious blood,

Washed all our sins away.

2 Ly the Spirit of our Head
Anointed priests and kinps,

Conquerors of the world, we tread
On all created things:

Sit in heavenly places down,
While yet we in the flesh rnnain

;

Now,' partakers of thy throne,
Before thy Father reign.

Hymn 424.
1 Is, who climb thy holy hill,

A general blessing make,
Let the world our influence feel,

Our gospel grace partake

;

Grace to help in time of need.
Pour out on sinners from above,

All thy Spirit's fulness she,|,

In showers of heavenly love.

3 In thy members here beneath
The Intercessor prays

;

Here we in the Spirit breathe
Unutterable praise

;

Offer up our all to Ood ;

And Cod beholds, with jrracious eyes,
First the purchase of thy blood,
And then our sacrifice.

t Jesus, let thy kingdom come!
(Inspired by thee we pray)

Previous to the general doom,
The everlasting day:

Take possession of thine own,
And let us then our Saviour see

Glorious on thy heavenly throne,
To all eternity.

2 .Make our earthly souls a field

Which God delights to bless;
Let us in due season yield
The fruits of righteousness

;

Make us trees ol paradise,

Which more ami more thy praise may show,
Deeper sink, and higher rise,

And to perfection grow.

Hymn 425. {See Hymn 422.)

i The voice thai Bpeaks Jehovah near,
Tin- still small voice, 1 long to hear;
() might it now my Lord proclaim,
And bll my soul with holy shame!

Lent?.
2 Ashamed I must for ever be,

Afraid the God Ol love to see.

If saints and prophets hide their face.

And angels tremble while they gaze

!

Hymn 426. St. tfcorrje. S.M. Dr. Gauktlett.
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l Lord, in the strength of grace
With a glad heart and tree,

Myself, my residue of days,

I consecrate to thee.
j

L«7

2 Thy ransomed servant, I

Restore to thee thy own
And. from this moment, live or die

To serve my Ciod ft]



Hymn 427.

+4.

^jranbttiburg. German.

1 God of all-redeeming; grace,
By thy pardoning love compelled,

Up to thee our souls we raise,

Up to thee our bodies yield :

Thou our sacrifice receive,
Acceptable through thy Son,

While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

Hymn 428. £ottenjmm. CM.

2 Meet it is, and just, and right,

That we should be wholly thine,

In thine only will delight,

In thy blessed service join

:

that every work and word
Might proclaim how good thou art

!

" Holiness unto the Lord "

Still be written on our heart.

T. Geeatoeex.

1 Let Him to whom we now belong
His sovereign right assert,

And take up every thankful song,
And every loving heart.

2 He justly claims us for his own,
\\ ho bought us with :i price;

The Christian lives to Christ alone,
To Christ alone he dies.

Li Jesus, thine own at last receive!
Fulfil our hearts' desire.

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

1 Our SOUla and bodies we resign ;

With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

Hymn 429. gtojari. 8.8.8.8.8.8. From Mozart.
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1 Behold the servant of the Lord

!

I wait thy guiding eye to feel,

To hear and keep thy every word,
To prove and do thy perfect will,

Joyful from my own works to cease,

Glad to fulfil all righteousness.
2 Me if thy grace vouchsafe to use,

Meanest of all thy creatures, me,
The deed, the time, the manner choose,
Let all my fruit be found of thee

;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
By thee to full perfection brought.

Hymn 430. *k 7.7 7.7.7.

3 My every weak, though good design,
O'errule, or change, as seems thee meet

Jesus, let all my work be thine

!

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete,
And pleasing in thy Father's sight

;

Thou only hast done all things right.

4 Here then to thee thy own I leave-.

Mould sis thou wilt thy passive clay?

But let me all thy stamp receive,

But let me all thy words obey.
Serve with a single heart and eye,
And to thy glory live and die.

1 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celestial host,
Let thy will on earth be done

;

Praise by all to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven

!

2 Vilest of the sinful race,
Lo ! I answer to thy call

;

Meanest vessel of thy grace,
Grace divinely free for all,

Lo ! I come to do thy will,

All thy counsel to fulfil.

3 If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live,

All niy actions sanctify,
All my words and thoughts receive

Claim me for thy service, claim
All I have, and all 1 am.

Hymn 431. grfuge. 8.8.8.

Ln I U. J m, s-i mi -<S>- * ^S , ^-1 _t I

4 Take my soul and body's powers

;

Take my memory, mind, and will,

All my goods, and all my hours,
All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, or speak, or do

;

Take my heart ;—but make it new

!

5 Now, O God, thine own I am,
Now I give thee back thine own •

Freedom, friends, and health, and lame,
Consecrate to thee alone :

Thine I live, thrice happy I

!

Happier still if thine 1 die.

G Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celestial host,

Let thy will on earth be done;
Praise by all to thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven !

•8-8. Handel.
I .»J»J -„pj 1. i»a^r

r PZ

I I TfT^ ppppppp

1 O Hod, what offering shall I give
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies ?

My spirit, soul, and fiesh recei\e,
A holy, living sacrifice;

Small as it is, 'tis all my store:
More shouldst thou have, if I had more.

2 Now then, my God, thou hast my soul,
No longer m im', hut thine I am :

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole,
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame;

Thou hast my spirit, there display
Thy glory to the perfect day.

3 Thou hast my Mesh, thy hallowed shrine,
Devoted solely to thy will

;

Here let thy light for ever shine,
This house sun let thy presence fill ;O Source of life, live, dwell, and mo\e

In me, till all my life be love I

198

4 O never in these veils of shame,
Sad fruits of sin, my glorying be !

Clothe with salvation, through thy name,
My soul, and let me put on thee

!

Be living faith my costly dress,
And my best robe thy nghteOl -

5 Send down thy likeness From above,
And let this my adorning be;

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love,

With lowliness and purity,
Than gold and pearls more precious far.

And brighter than the morning star.

G Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might
Since 1 am called by thy irnat name,

In thee ], t nil niy thoughts unite,

Of all my WOrkfl be thou the sJID ,

Thy love attend me all my days,

And my sole business be thy praise!



Hymn 432. Jtng
-fci

Greene's Psalmody, 1751.

1 Father, into thy hands alone
I have my all restored ;

31 v all thy property I own,
The steward of the Lord.

2 Hereafter none can take away
My life, or goods, or bine ;

B iady at thy demand to lay
Them down 1 always am.

'6 Confiding in thy only love,

Through Jesus strengthening mo,

I wait thy faithfulness to prove,
And give back all to thee.

4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands,
And as thou wilt require

;

E sume by the Chaldean band--,
Or the devouring tire.

5 Determined all thy will to obey,
Thy blessings 1 restore;

Give, Lord, or lake thy gifts away,
1 praise thee evermore.

Hymn 433. Catherine. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

l (Jive note (he faitli which can remove
And sink the mountain to a plain ;

Give me the child-like praying love,

Winch lonirs to build thy house again ,

Thy love let it my heart oerpower,
And all my simple soul devour.

1 I w.inl an even st roncr desire.

I want a calmly fervent zeaL
To laVfl pOOr lOuls OUl of the lire,

To match them from the verge of hell,

And turn them to ;i pardoning God.
And quench the brands In Jesu's bloo L

li 1 would the predOUS time redeem,
And longer live lor this alone.

To spend, and to he spent, for them

Who have not yet my Sa\ LOUT known
J'ully on these my mission prove.
Ami only breathe, to breathe thy hue.

•t My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord,
Into thy hlessed hands receive

|

Ami let me live to in-each thy word.
And lit me lo I hy glory live :

M.\ i \'i-\ s.-iered momenl spend
lc publishing the sinner's friend.

E Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart
With boundless charity divine l

Bo shall I all my strength exert,
And love them with a zeal like thine;

And lend them to thy open side.
The sheep for whom' their Shepherd died.
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Hymn 434. mbtt. 7.7.7.7. From Webee,

1 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb,
Thine, and only thine, 1 am ;

Take my body, spirit, soul
;

Only thou possess the whole.
2 Thou my one thing needful be ;

Let me ever cleave to thee

;

Let me choose the better part

;

Let me give thee all my heart.

3 Fairer than the sons of men,
Do not let me turn again,
Leave the fountain-head of bliss,

Stoop to creature-happiness.
4 Whom have I on earth below ?

Thee, and only thee, 1 know
j

Hymn 435. {See opposite.)

1 Father, to thee my soul 1 lift,

My soul on thee depends,
Convinced that every perfect gift

From thee alone descends.
2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,

And power and wisdom too
;

Without the Spirit of thy Son
We nothing good can do.

5 We cannot sneak one useful word,
One holy thought conceive,

Unless, in answer to our Lord,
Thyself the blessing give.

Hymn 436. pitmen ®emm.

iFcrrp.

i l l p
Whom have I in heaven but thee 9

Thou art all in all to me.
5 All my treasure is above,
All my riches is thy love :

Who the worth of love can tell ?

Infinite, unsearchable

!

C Thou, O love, my portion art

:

Lord, thou know'st my simple heart i

Other comforts I despise,
Love be all my paradise.

7 Nothing else can I require,
Love tills up my whole desire

;

All thy other gifts remove,
Still thou giv'st me all in love

'

4 His blood demands the purchased grace;
His blood's availing plea

Obtained the help for all our race,
And sends it down to me.

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrought

;

Our good is all divine

;

The praise of every virtuous thought,
And righteous word, is thine.

G From thee, through Jesus, we receive
The power on thee to call,

In whom we are, and move, and live ;

Our God is all in all

!

S.M.

1 Jesu, my Truth, my Way,
My sure unerring light,

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou wilt guide aright.
•i My Wisdom and my guide.
My Counsellor thou art •,

() never Let me leave thy side,

Or from thy paths depart

!

.'I I lift HIV eves to thee.

Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb,
That 1 may now enlightened be,

And never put to shame.
: Never will l remove
Out of thy hands my cause;

But rest in thy redeeming love,

Ami hang upon thy cross.
5 Teach me the happy art

In all things to depend
On thee ; o never, Lord, depart,

But love me to the end !

(') Still stir me up to strive
With thee in strength divine;

And every moment, Lord, revive
This fainting soul of mine.

7 Persist to save my soul

Throughout the fiery hour,
Till 1 am every whit made whole,

And show forth all thy power.
8 Through Ore and water bring

Into the wealthy place ;

And teach me the new song to sing,

When perfected in grace.
'J O make me all like thee,

Before I hence remove!
Settle, confirm, and Btablish me,

And build me up in love.

10 Let me thy witness live,

When sin is all destroyed .

And then nn Bootless soul receive.
And take me home to I tod.



Hymn 437. &bm. L.M. T. B. Mason.

1 O God, my God, my all thou art

!

Ere shines the dawn of rising day.
Thy sovereign light within my heart,
Thy all-enlivening power display.

2 For thee my thirsty soul dotli pant,
While in this desert land 1 live

;

And hungry as I am, and faint.

Thy love alone can comfort give.
3 In a dry land, behold, I place

My whole desire on thee, O Lord ;

And more I joy to gain thy grace,
Than all earth's treasures can afford.

1 Mure dear than life itself, thy love
My heart and tongue shall still employ

;

And to declare thy praise will prove
My peace, my glory, and my joy.

G In blessing thee with grateful songs
My happy life shall glide away ;

The praise that to thy name belongs
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay.

G Abundant sweetness, while 1 sing
Thy love, my ravished heart o'ertlows

;

Secure in thee, my God and King,
Of glory tiiat no period knows.

7 Thy name, O God, upon my bed
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought:

With trembling awe, in midnight shade,
I muse on all thy hands have wrought.

S In all I do I feel thine aid
;

Therefore thy greatness will 1 Bing,

O God, who bidd'st my heart he glad
Beneath the shadow of thy wing !

i) My soul draws nigh ami cleaves to thee

:

Then let or earth or hell assail,

Thy mighty hand shall set me free :

Tor whom thou sav'st, he ne'er shall fail.

Hymns 438, 439, & 440. St. emmrtr. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. From Day ,

s Psaltek, 15G3 .

l o God of peace and pardoning love,
Whose bowels of compassion move
To every Sinful child of man,

.Jesus, Diir Shepherd great and good.
Who dyinir bought us with his hi, oil.

Thou hast brought back to life agai
His blood to all our souls apply

;

(His blood alone can sanctify,"

Which lirst did tor our sin's alone)
The covenant of redemption seal

;

The depth <'f love, ol God, reveal,
And spc;ik us perfected in one.

Hymn 439. %
1 Thy power and savimr truth to show,
A warfare at thy charge 1 go,

Btrong in the Lord, and thy great migh
Gladly take up the hallowed cross

;

And, Suffering all things for thy cause,
Beneath thy bloody banner light.

'J O might OUreverj work and word
Express the tempers of our Lord.

'I he nature of our Head above I

Sis Spirit send into our hearts,

Engraving on our inmost parts
'rip' b\ ing law of holiest love.

Then shall we do, with pure delight,
Whate'er is pleasing in thy sight,

As vessels of thy richest grace
j

And. having thy whole Counsel done,
To thee and thy co-equal Son
Ascribe the cmrlastmg praise.

Qtuimtno.
A spectacle to Qendfl and men.
To all their tierce or OOOl disdain
With calmest pity I submit

;

Determined nought to know, beside
My .lesus and him crucified,

1 tread the world beneath my feet.
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2 Superior to their smile or frown,
On all their goods my soul looks down,
Their pleasures.weaUh, and power, and state

The man that dares their god despise,

The Christian, he alone is wise

;

The Christian, he alone is great.

O God, let all my life declare

How happy all thy servants are,

How far above these earthly tilings;

How pure, when washed in Jesu's blood,
How intimately one with God,
A heaven-born race of priests and kings.

3 For this alone I live below,
The power of godliness to show,

.

The wonders wrought by Jesu's name

:

O that I might but faithful prove
;

"Witness to all thy pardoning love,
And point them to the atoning Lamb \

Let me to every creature cry.
The poor and rich, the low and high,

Believe, and feel thy sins forgiven 2

Damned, till by Jesus saved, thou art

'

Till Jesu's blood hath washed thy heart,
Thou canst not hud the gate of Leaven I

Hymn 440.
1 Thou, Jesu, thou my breast inspire,

And touch my lips with hallowed lire,

And loose a stammering infant's tongue;
Prepare the vessel of thy grace,
Adorn me with the robes of praise,

And mercy shall be all my song

;

Mercy for all who know not God,
Mercy for all in Jesu's blood,
Mercy, that earth and heaven transcends

;

Love, that o'erwhelms the saints in light,

The length, and breadth, and depth, and height
Of love divine, which never ends

:

<£umunu.

i
2 A faithful witness of thy grace,

"Well may 1 fill the allotted space,
And answer all thy great design •,

"Walk in the works by thee prepared ;

And find annexed the vast reward,
The crown of righteousness divine.

When I have lived to thee alone,
Pronounce the welcome word, " Well done

!'

And let me take my place above

;

Enter into my Master's joy,

And all eternity employ
Li praise, and ecstasy, and love.

Hymns 441 & 442. (Eaton
J5l

Z. Wyvill.

H 1

i
j

r lrVf=fc
1 Let God, who comforts the distrest,

Let Israel's consolation hear

!

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request,
And show thyself the Comforter,

And swell the unutterable groan,
And breathe our wishes to the throne !

2 We weep for those that weep below,
And burdened, for the afflicted sigh

;

The various forms of human woe
Excite our softest sympathy,

Fill every heart with mournful care,
And draw out all our souls in prayer.

o We wrestle for the ruined race,

By sin eternally undone.
Unless thou magnify thy grace,
And make thy richest mercy known,

And make thy vanquished rebels find
Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

4 Father of everlasting love,

To every soul thy Son reveal,
Our guilt and sufferings to remove,
Our deep, original wound to heal

:

And bid the fallen race arise,

And turn our earth to paradise.

Hymn 442.
Our eartli we now lament to see
With floods of wickedness o'erfloWed,

With violence, wrong, and cruelty.
One wide-extended field of blood.

Where men like fiends each other tear,

In all the hellish rage of war.

As listed on Abaddon's side,

They mangle their own flesh, and slay :

Tophet is moved, and opens wide
Its mouth for its enormous prey ;

And myriads sink beneath the grave,
And plunge into the llauiing wave.

<£aton.

3 O might the universal friend
This havoc of his creatures see I

Bid our unnatural discord end
;

Declare us reconciled in theej
Write kindness on our inward parts,

And chase the murderer from our hearts 1

Who now againal each other rise,

The nations of the earth, constrain
To follow after peace, and prise
The blessings of thy righteous reign,

The joys of unity to prove,

The paradise of perfect love

!
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Hymns 443, 444, 445, & 448. Gaiottia. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

i 1 r r 1 I i i I

II. 1>. Walmisley.
In

^Sa^H^I
^^iaii^^^^^

1 Ann of the Lord, :i\v:ike, awake !

The terrors of the Lord display •,

Out of their sins the nations shake,
Tear their vain confidence away ;

Conclude them all in unbelief,
And till their hearts with sacred grief.

2 Of judgment now the world convince,
The end of Jesu's comintc show;

To sentence their usurping prince,

Hymn 444.
1 Lord over all, if thou hast made,

Hast ransomed every soul of man,
Why is the grace so long delayed?
Why unfulfilled the saving plan ?

The bliss, for Adam's race designed,
"When will it reach to all mankind P

2 Art thou the God of Jews alone ?

And not the God of Gentiles too?
To Gentiles make thy goodness known
Thy judgments to the nations show

Awake them by the gospel call •.

Light of the world, illumine all !

Hymn 445.
1 O come, thou radiant morning Star,

Again in human darkness shine!
Arise resplendent from afar

!

Assert thy royalty divine
\

Thy sway o'er all the earth maintain,
And now begin thy glorious reign.

2 Thy kingdom, Lord, we long to see :

Thy BCepI re o'er the nations sha\e !

To erect that final monarchy,

Hymn 446. ^ttrreliffc.

n —

^

\-±

Him and his works destroy below;
To finish and abolish sin,

And bring the heavenly nature in.

.'! Then the whole earth again shall rest,

And see its paradise restored;
Then every soul, in Jesus blest,

Shall bear the image of its Lord,
In finished holiness renewed.
Immeasurably tilled with God,

Calcutta.
:} The servile progeny of Ham

Seize as the purchase of thy blood ;

Let all the heathen know thy name.
From idols to the living God

Their blinded \otaries convert

;

And shine in every pagan heart!
•1- As lightning launched from easl to west,

The coming of thy kingdom be

;

To thee, by angel-hosts contest,
Row every soul and every knee;

Thy glory lei all flesh behold,
And then till up thy heavenly fold.

Calcutta.
Edom for thy possession take

j

Take (for thou didst their ransom find)

The purchased souls of all mankind.
:» Now let thy chosen ones appear,

And valiantly the truth maintain!
Disnread thy gracious kingdom here,

I' ly on the rebel sons of men,
, hem with faith divinely bold,

And force the world into thy fold.

Matiiek.CM.

*s?mgm§&fW&i¥$
j j.m J- AJ.TJ j v, ^ ^ -J j^

1 Jesii, the WOrd of meres
And let it swiftly run

;

And let I be priests t hemselves believe
Ami pui salvation on.

2 Clothed with the spirit of holiness,

May all thy people prove
The plenitude of gOflpel L'IMrr,

The ]-•, of perfect love.

Jesus, i,.f : ,ii thy lovers Bhine
Illustrious as the sun

;

And, bright with borrowed rays divine

Their glorious circuit run :

: Beyond the reach of mortals, spread
Their light where'er they go;

And heavenly influences shed
On all the world below.

mtS may they run their r.ue,

Exulting in their might ;

As burning luminaries, chase

Thegloora of hellish night :

rj As the bright Sun of righteousness,

Their healing wings display ;

And it tinn- lustre still increase
day.



Hymn 447. Qifytytm. S. Wesley.

w^^^
J J J | I , I d.J | J '

J J J J J J JJJ A
I |J p* ,

1 Messiah, Prince of peace !

Where men each other tear,

Where war is learned, they must confes
Thy kingdom is not there.
Who, prompted by thy foe,

Delight in human blood,
Apollyon is their king, we know.

And Satan is their god.

•1 But shall he still devour
The souls redeemed by thee ?

Jesus, stir up thy glorious power
And end the apostasy

:

,
.—^ ,, r ,

Come, Saviour, from above,
O'er all our hearts to reign

;

Ami plant the kingdom of thy love
In every heart of man.

3 Then shall we exercise
The hellish art no more,

While thou our long-lost paradise
Dost with thyself restore.

Fightings and wars shall cease,

And, in thy Spirit given,
Pure ioy and everlasting peace

Shall turn our earth to heaven.

Hymn 448. (See opposite.

j

Calcutta.

1 Eternal Lord of earth and skies,

We wait thy Spirit's latest call

:

Bid all our fallen race arise,

Thou who hast purchased life for all

;

Whose only name, to sinners given,
Snatches from hell, and lifts to heaven.

2 The word thy sacred lips has past,
The sure irrevocable word,

That every soul shall bow :it last,

And yield allegiance to its Lord
;

The kingdoms 01 the earth shall be
For ever subjected to thee.

'6 Jesus, for this we still attend,
Thy kingdom in the isles to prove,

The law of sin and death to end,
We wait for all the power of love,

The law of perfect liberty,

The law of life which is in thee.

4 O might it now from thee proceed,
With thee, into the souls of men !

Throughout the world thy gospel spread
And let thy idorious spirit reign,

On all the ransomed race bestowed;
And let the world be ailed with dud !

Hymn 449. &t. (Hmstou'icr

J . il l

r

.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. W. Bell Bentlby.

i True and faithful Witness, ibou
in righteousness hasi sworn,

Every knee t.> thee shall bow,
And every heart shall turn

;

Girl \\ nh equity and might,
Arise to administer thy grace,
Claim die kingdoms in tl

And govern all our rau .

2 Visit us, brtghl morning Star,

And bring the perfeel day!
Vnred by faith's incessant prayer,

\,, [oi Lord delaj :

\..\v destroy 'he en\ IOUS root .

The ground of nature's hauls remove;

Fill the earth with golden fruit)

With in"', millennial lo\e.
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Hymns 450, 452, & 453. VtfJpxbm. S.M. Ret. L. R. West.

1 Messiah, full of grace.

Redeemed by thee, we plead
The promise made to Abraham's race,

To souls for ages dead.

2 Their bones, as quite dried up,
Throughout the vale appear

:

Cut off and lost their last faint hope
To see thy kingdom here.

3 Open their graves, and bring
The outcasts forth, to own

Thou art their Lord, their God and Kim
Their true Anointed One.

4 To save the race forlorn,

Thy glorious arm display

!

And show the world a nation born,
A nation in a day !

Hymn 452.

1 Almighty God of love,

Set up the attracting sign,

And summon whom thou dost approve
For messengers divine

;

From favoured Abraham's seed
The new apostles choose,

In isles and continents to spread
The dead-reviving news.

2 Them, snatched out of the flame,
Throusrh every nation send,

The true Messiah to proclaim,
The universal friend

;

That all the God unknown
May learn of Jews to adore,

And Bee thy glory in thy Son,
Till time shall be no more.

3 O that the chosen band
Might now their brethren bring.

And. gathered oat of every land,
il to Zion's King !

Of nil the ancient race
Not one be left behind,

But each, impelled by secret grace,
His way to Canaan find.

tSTjjtljcrtoit.

4 We know it must be done,
For God hath spoke the word

:

All Israel shall the Saviour own,
To their first state restored ;

Rebuilt by his command,
Jerusalem shall rise

;

Her temple on Moriah stand
Again, and touch the skies.

5 Send then thy servants forth,

To call the Hebrews home
j

From East, and West, and South, and North,
Let all the wanderers come;
Where'er in lands unknown
The fugitives remain,

Bid every creature help them on,
Thy holy mount to gain.

G An offering to their God,
There let them all be seen.

Sprinkled with water and with blood,
In soul and body clean

;

With Israel's myriads sealed*

Lei all tlic nations meet.
And show the mystery fulfilled,

Thy family complete!

Hymn 453. ^4'th.crtort.

1 Jesus, the word bestow,
The true immortal seed

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow,
And all our land o >r pr
Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail,

the works o| self and pride.
And shake the gates of bell.

2 its energy
In the believing soul

;

Diffuse thy grace through every pari,
And aanotify the whole;
Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love.

And fill with all thy life below,
And give us thrones above.

Hymn 451 . (8m uum » \ i i . \

1 Father of faithful Abraham.
Our earnest sinl for, M>iah:o

Justly they claim the softesl prayer
'i n^, ad> .pled m their stead.
in rev through their fall obtain,

And < 'hrist by their rejection pain.

2 But hast thou finally forsook,

rer oaSl thy own away
Wilt thou not bid the outcasts look

Caton.

On him they pierced, and ween, and prayP
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is passed .

All Israel shall be saved at last.

''> Come then, thou rreat Deliverer, come!
The veil from Jacob's heart remove

;

Receive thy ancient people home !

That, quickened by thy dying love,

The world may their reception find

Life from the dead for all mankind.
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Hymns 454 & 455. St. £*palc&«. L.M. Geoeg-k; Cooper.

1 God of unspotted purity,
Us and our works canst thou behold !

Justly we are abhorred by thee,
For we are neither hot nor cold.

2 We call thee Lord, thy faith profess,
But do not from our hearts obey

;

In soft Laodicean ease
We sleep our useless lives away.

3 We live in pleasure, and are dead,
In search of fame and wealth we live

:

Commanded in thy steps to tread,
We seek sometimes, but never strive.

4 A lifeless form we still retain ;

Of this we make our empty boast,
Nor know the name we take in vain;
The power of godliness is lost

!

Hymn 455. second paet. %t.
1 O let us our own works forsake,

Ourselves, and all we have deny

;

Thy condescending counsel take,
And come to thee pure gold to buy

!

2 might we, through thy grace, attain
The faith thou never wilt reprove,

The faith that purses every stain.

The faith that always works by love

!

Hymns 456 & 457. ggdcomb.

i—r~i
' t

.

5 How long, great God, have we appeared
Abominable in thy sight

!

Better that we had never heard
Thy word, or seen the gospel light.

C Better that we had never known
The way to heaven through saving .Trace,

Than basely in our lives disown.
And slight and mock thee to thy face.

7 Thou rather wouldst that we were cold,
Than seem to serve thee without zeal

;

Less guilty if, with those of old,
We worshipped Thor and AYoden still.

8 Less grievous will the judgment-day
To Sodom and Gomorrah prove,

Than us. who cast our faith away,
And trample on thy richer love.

Sepulchre.
3 O might we see, in this our day,

The things belonging to our peace,
And timely meet thee in thy way
Of judgments, and our sins confess

!

4 Thy fatherly chastisements own,
With filial awe revere thy rod ;

And turn, with zealous haste, ami run
Into the outstretched anus of God.

L.aL
S. Web be.

1 Father, if justly still we claim
To us and ours the promise made,

To us be graciously the same,
And crown with living lire our head.

2 Our claim admit, and from abore
Of holiness the Spirit Bhower,

Of wis.' disoernmenl , humble love,

And zeal, and unity, and power.

3 The spirit of convincing spa
lemqnstrattve, impart.

Such as may every conscience reach.

Ami - und the unbelieving hear!

;

Hymn 457. second part.
i On all il ft'', thj spirit sfa

The earth in righteousness renew
j

Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower,
And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce,

Let r l o'errun
;

4nd every law of sin revi

That faith and love may make all one.

4 The Spirit of refining fire.

Searching the inmost of the mind,
To purge all fierce and foul desire.
And kindle life more pure and kind;

5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day,
To break the power ol cancelled sin.

Tread down its strength, o'< rtnrn it- sway,
And still the conquest more than win.

6 The Spirit breathe of inward life.

Which in our hearts thy laws mav write
;

Then grief expires, and pain, and strife,
'Tis nature all. and all delight.

03clcomlic.
'> \ ••). 1- 1 th ." Spirit inew. rj place

It- richer < nerg
AVhile lovely tempers, fruits of lt.icc.

The kingdom <>i thy Christ prepare.
4 Grant this, O holy God and :

The ancient seers thou didsl inspire
;

To us perform the promise d
1

1

!inl crown us now with
I
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Hymns 458 & 462. glbcnus. L.M Sir H. S. Oaklet.

1 Author of faith we seek thy face

For all who feel thy work begun

;

Confirm and strengthen them in grace,

And bring thy techiest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st their

Be mindful of thy youngest care ;
[names,

Be tender of thy new-horn lambs,
And gently in thy hosom hear.

3 The lion roaring for his prey,

And ravening wolves on every side,

Wateb over them to tear and slay,

If found one moment from their guide.

4 Satan his thousand arts essays,

His agents all their powers employ,
To blast the blooming work of grace,
The heavenlv offspring to destroy.

5 Baffle the crooked serpent's skill.

\nd turn his sharpest dart aside;
Hide from their eves tbe devilish ill.

save them from the demon, pride !

G In safety lead thy little flock,

From hell, the world, and sin secure;
And set their feet upon the rock,
And make in thee their goings sure.

Hymns 459 & 460. gfount gpfcraim. S.M.
MtLGROVE.

i Shepherd of Israel, hear
Our supplicating cry;

And Rather in the souls sincere

Thai from their brethren fly.

Scattered through devious ways,

Colled thy feeble flock i

Ami join by thine atoning grace,
\im| hide them in the rock.

'1 O VtrOUldsl thou end the storm,

Thai keep" us still aparl
'

jiing impossible perform,

I i make us of one heart,

One spirit and one mind,
The same thai was in thee .

o mighl we all again be joined

lu perfect harmony I

Hymn 460. S^OUM CEufjra

i i atherof boundless grace.

Thou hast in part fulfilled

Thy promise made t., Adam's nice,

lu God incarnate sealed.

a few from every land
At fiisl |<, Salem came.

And saw the wonders of thy hand,
And saw the tongues of flame.

". The soul-transforming word
lu us, even us, fulfil

;

Join to thyself, our common Lord,
And all thy servants seal.

Confer the grace unknown,
The mystic chant v

;

As thou art with the Father one,

Unite us nil in thee.
•t So shall the world believe
Our record. Lord, and Chine;

And all with thankful hearts red ive

The Messenger <\\\ ine,

Sent from his throne ahove,
To Adam's offspring given,

To join and perfect us in love,

And lake us up to heaven,

lilt.

2 Vet still we wait the end,
The coming Of our Lord ;

The full accomplishmenl attend
Of thy prophetic word.
Thy promise deeper lies

In unexhausted grace,
And new-discovered worlds arise

To sing then- Saviour's praise.



3 Beloved for Jesus sake,
By him redeemed of old,

AH nations must come in, and make
One undivided fold

:

While gathered in by thee.
And perfected in one,

They all at once thy glory see
In thine eternal Son.

Hymn 461. {See Uymn 378.)

1 Sariour, to thee we humbly cry !

The brethren we have lost restore

;

Recall them by thy pitying eye,
Retrieve them from the Tempter's power

;

By thy victorious blood cast down,
Nor suffer him to take their crown.

2 Beguiled alas ! by Satan's art,

"We see them now far off removed,
The burden of our bleeding heart,
The souls whom once in thee we loved;

Whom still we love with grief and pain,
And weep for their return in vain.

3 In vain, till thou the power bestow,
The double power of quickening grace,

And make the happy sinners know'
Their Tempter, with his angel-face,

Who leads them captive at his will,

Captive—but happy sinners still

:

^Intercession.

I 4 O wouldst thou break the fatal snare
Of carnal self-security

;

j

And let them feel the wrath they bear,
And let them groan their want of thee,

]

Robbed of their false, pernicious peace,
Stripped of their fancied righteousness !

5 The men of careless lives, who deem
Thy righteousness accounted theirs,

Awake out of the soothing dream,
Alarm their souls with humble fears :

Thou jealous God, stir up thy power,
And let them sleep in sin no more !

Long as the guilt of sin shall last,

Them in its misery detain
;

Hold their licentious spirits fast,

Bind them with their own nature's chain,
Nor ever let the wanderers rest,

Till lodged again in Jesu's breast.

Hymn 462. abenujs.
1 O let the prisoners' mournful cries

As incense in thy sight an pear !

Their humble waitings pierce the skies,
Ii haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans,
From sin impatient to be free :

Call home, call home thy banished ones !

Lead captive their captivity!

3 Show them the blood that boiurht their peace,
The anchor of their steadfast i

And bid their guilty tenors a
And bring the ransomed prisoners up.

4 Out of the deep regard their era b,

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer;

O Sun of righteousness, arise,

And scatter all their doubt and fear!

Pity the day of feeble things

;

O gather every halting soul !

And drop salvation from thy wins- •;,

And make the contrite sinner whole.

Stand by them in the fiery hour,
Their feebleness of mind defend

;

And in their weakness show thy power,
And make them patient to the end.

O satisfy their soul in drought

!

Give them thy saving health to see;
And let thy mercy find them out;
And let thy mercy reach to me.

Hymn 463
fci

Lamb of God, who bear's! away
All the sins of all mankind,

a nation to thy sway
;

While we may acceptance find
Let us thankfully embrace
The last offers of thy grace.

'2 Thou thy messengers bast scut,
Joyful tidings to proclaim,

Willing we should all repent,
Know salvation in thy name,

IV'
1 our sins by grace forgiven,

find in thee the way to h< aven.

Jesus, roll away the stone!

Good Physician, show thy art

!

Make thy healing virtue known.
Break the unbelieving heart,

By thy bloody cross subdue;
Tell them, " 1 have died for you !

"

Let thy dying love constrain
Those who disregard thj

Sink the mountain to a plain
j

Bring the pride of sinn- .

Soften the obdurate crowd

:

Melt the rebt 1 iwith thy blood!
14



Hymn 464. (See Hymn 244.)

Jesus, from thy heavenly place,
Thy dwelling in the sky,

Fill our church with righteousness,
Our want of faith supply

j

Faith our strong protection be,

And godliness, with all its power,
Stablish our posterity,

Till time shall be no more.

£febatton\

Hymn 465. §fbfor&.

2 Let the Spirit of grace o'erflow
Our re-converted land

:

Let the least and greatest know
And bow to thy command :

Wisdom, pure religious fear,

Our King's peculiar treasure prove,
Blest with piety sincere,

Inspired with humble love.

AY. Wheail, BLR
J-r-4 I-

1 Sovereign of all ! whose will ordains
The powers on earth that be,

By whom our rightful Monarch reigns,
Subject to none but thee :

2 Stir up thy power, appear, appear,
And for thy servant fight

;

Support thy great vicegerent here,
And vindicate his right

3 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer
W bear him to thy throne ;

Receive thy own peculiar care,
The Lord's anointed one.

4 With favour look upon his face ; .•

Thy love's pat [lion spread,
And watchful troops of angels place
Around his sacred head.

Hymn 466. (See Hymn 97.)

1 A nation God delights to bless,
Can all our raging hx-s distress,

Or hurl whom they surround P

Hid from the general scourge we are,
Nor Bee the bloody waste of war,

Nor hear the trumpet's sound.

Hymn 467. [See Hymn 129.)

) Father of all, by whom we arc,
For whom was made whatever is

;

Who hast entrusted to our ran'
A candidate for glorious bliss :

2 Poor worms of earth, forhelp we cry,
For grace to guide w hal grace has giv<

We asi, for wisdom from on high,
To train om- Lnfanl up for heaven.

:i We tremble at the danger near,
Ami crowds of wretched parents sec.

Who, blindly fond, their children rear
In tempers far as hell from thee ;

4 Themselves the slaves of sense and prsJl
Then- babes who pamper ami admire,

And make the helpless infants pass
To murderer-.Moloch through the lire.

[> Rather tins hour resume his breath,
From selfishness aud pride to save

;

5 Guard him from all who dare oppose
Thy delegate and thee ;

From open and from secret foes,
From force and perfidy !

6 Confound whoe'er his ruin seek,
Or into friends convert

:

Give him his adversaries
9 neck

;

Give him his people's heart.

7 Let us, for conscience' sake, revere
The man of thy right hand

;

Honour and love thine image here,
And bless his mild command.

8 Thou only didst the blessing give ;

The glory, Lord, be thine :

Let all with thankful joy receive
The benefit divine.

9 To those who thee in him obey,
The Spirit of grace impart :

His dear, his sacred burden lay
On every loyal heart.

10 Still let us pray, and never cease,
•• Defend him, Ford, defend :

Stablish his throne in glorious peace,
And save him to the end !

"

JLatrohc.

2 O might we, Lord! the grace improve,
J{y labouring for the resi of love,

The Boul-oomposing power;
Bless us with that internal peace.
And all the fruits of righteousness,

Till time shall be no more.

03 nin^cr.
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By death prevent the second death.
And hide him in the silent grave I

t'. Or. if thou irrant a Longer date.

With resolute wisdom us endue,
To point him out his lost estate,

His dire apostasy to show :

7 To time our every smile or frown.
To mark t he bounds of good and ill

,

And beat the pride of nature down,
And subjugate his rising will.

S Him let us bud, se\crcly kind,
As guardians of lbs giddy youth ;

As set to form his tender mind.
By principles of virtuous truth :

'.) To tit his soul for heavenly gracci
Discharge the < !hristian parents' part,

And keep him, till thy love takes place,

And Jesus rises in his heart.



Hymn 468. (See Hymn 532.) jFrendj.

1 God only wise, almighty, good,
Send forth thy truth and light,

To point us out the narrow road,
And guide our steps aright

:

2 To steer our dangerous course between
The rocks on either hand ;

And fix us in the crolden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

3 ""dade apt, by thy sufficient grace,
To teach as taught by thee,

'We come to train in all thy ways
Our rising progeny

:

4 Their selfish will in time subdue,
And mortify their pride ;

An< I lend their youth a sacred clew
To lind the Crucified.

5 We would in every step look up,
By thy example taught

To alarm their fear, excite their hope,
And rectify their thought.

G We would persuade their hearts to obey,
With mildest zeal proceed

;

And never take the harsher way,
When love will do the deed.

7 For this we ask, in faith sincere,
The wisdom from above,

To touch their hearts with filial fear.

And pure, ingenuous love

:

8 To watch their will, to sense inclined

;

Withhold the hurtful food
;

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their souls to God.

Hymn 469. (See Hymn 532.) jFrcnrtj.

1 Father of lights ! thy needful aid
To us that ask impart

;

Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid
Of our own treacherous heart.

2 O'erwhelmed with justest fear, again
To thee for help we call

:

Where many mightier have been slain,

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Unless restrained by grace we are,
In vain the snare we see;

We see, and rush into the snare
Of blind idolatry.

4 Ah ! what avails superior light,
Without superior love?

We see the truth, we judge aritrht,

And wisdom's ways approve :

5 We mark the idolizing throng,
Their cruel fondness blame ;

Their children's souls we know they wrong
And we shall do the same.

C In spite of our resolves, we fear
Our own infirmity

;

And tremble at the trial near,
And cry, O God, to thee !

7 We soon shall do what we condemn,
And, down the current borne,

With shame confess our nature's stream
Too strong for us to turn.

8 Our only help in danger's hour,
Our only strength, thou art !

Above the world, and Satan's power,
And greater than our heart

:

9 Us from ourselves thou canst secure,
In nature's slippery ways

;

And make our feeblfi footsteps sure
By thy sufficient grace.

10 If on thy promised grace alone
We faithfully depend.

Thou surely wilt preserve thy own,
And keep them to the end :

11 Wilt keep us tenderly discreet
To guard what thou hast ^iven ;

And bring our child with us to meet
At thy right hand in heaven.

Hymn 470. (See Hymn 129.)

1 Master supreme, I look to thee
For grace and wisdom from above ;

Vested with thy authority,
Kndue me with thy patient love :

2 That, taught according to thy will
l o rule my family aright,

1 may the appointed charge fulfil,

With all my heart, and all my might.

3 Inferiors as a saered trust

I from the sovereign Lord receive,
That what is suitable andjust

Impartial I to all may give

:

4 OVriook them with a guardian eye ;

From \ ice and wickedness restrain
;

Mistakes and lesser faults pass by,
And govern with a looser rein.

'

6 Thesenant faithfully discreet,

Gentle to him, and good, and mild,
linn would 1 tenderly entreat,

And scarce distinguish from a child.

03 a in j cr.

6 Yet let me not my place forsake,

The occasion of his stumbling prove,
The servant to my bosom take,

Or mar him by familiar love.

7 Order if some invert, confound,
Their Lord's authority betray.

I hearken to the gospel sound,
And trace the providential way.

B As far from abjectness as pride,

With condescending dignity,
Jesus. I make thy word my guide,

And keep the post assigned b\ tnec.

9 O could 1 emulate the zeal

Thou dost to thy poor servant! hear!

The troubles, griefs, and burdens !cel

Of souls entrusted to my care :

10 111 daily prayer to God commend
The souls v. horn Jesus died tO save-

And think hou soon m\ sway may end,
And all be equal in the grave !

811



Hymns 471 & 472. gfaubrsltjj £irrc{. 8.S.G.8.S.6.
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1 How shall I walk my C4od to please,
And spread content and happiness

O er all beneath my care?
A pattern to my household give,
And as a guardian angel live,

As Jesu's messenger p

2 Tho opposite extremes I see,

Remissness and severity,
And know not how to shun

The precipice on either hand.
While in the narrow path 1 stand,

And dread to venture on.

3 Shall I, through indolence supine,
Neglect, betray, my charge divine,

.My delegated power?

,
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g
The souls I from my Lord receive,

Of each I an account must give,

At that tremendous hour!

-1 Lord over all. and God most high !

Jesus, to thee for help I fly,

For constant power and grace .

That, taught by thy good Spirit and lei

1 may with confidence proceed,
And all thy footsteps trace.

5 I > teach me my first lesson now !

And, while to thy sweet yoke I bow,
Thy easy sen ice prove.

Lowly and meek in heart, I sec

The art of governing like thee
Is governing by love.

Hymn 472. OBaunr^lcp %trrct.

1 I and my house will serve the Lord :

But first obedient to his word
I must myself appear;

By actions, words, and tempers show,
That 1 my heavenly .Master know,

And serve with heart sincere.

1 I must the fair example set •

From those that on my pleasure wait
The Btumbling-blooK remove;

Their duty by my life explain ;

And still in all my works maintain
The dignity of love.

to bfl entreated, mild,
Quickly appeased and reeoneiied,

A follower of my God,
A saint indeed, I long to be,
And lead mv faithful family

In the celestial road.

i Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse,

A vessel fitted for thy 086
Into thy hands receive !

Work in me both to will and do ;

And show them how believers true
And real Christians live.

5 With all-sullicicnt grace supply
j

And lo! 1 come to testily

The wonders of thy name
Which saves from sin, the world,, and hell

Whose \ Lrtue every heart ma.\ ft Bl,

And every tongue proclaim.

B A sinner, saved myself from Bin,

l come my family to \\ in,

To preach their sins forgiven :

children, and wife, and servants seise,

Ami through the paths of pleasantness
Conduct them all to beaven.

Hymns 473, 474, & 475. hdzxu*wm. 8.8.8.8.8.8. .1. I' wu i i ;\
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1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Gh< st.

To whom we for our children cry
;

The good desired and wanted most
Out of thy richest grace supply

;

The sacred discipline be given,
To train and bring them up for heaven.

•1 Answer on them the end of all

Our cares, and pains, and studies here
,

On them, recovered from their fall,

Stamped with the humble character.
Raised by the nurture of the Lord,
To all their paradise restored.

3 Error and ignorance remove,
Their blindness both of heart and mind

Give them the wisdom from above,
Spotless, and peaceable, and kind

;

In Knowledge pure their minds renew,
And store with thoughts divinely true.

4 Learning's redundant part and vain
Be all cut off, and cast aside,

Bid let them, Lord, the substance gain,
In every solid truth abide;

Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego,
The knowledge lit for man to know.

5 Unite the pair so long disjoined,
Knowledge and vital piety :

Learning and holiness combined,
And truth and love, let all men see

In those whom up to thee we give,
Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.

C Father, accept them through thy Son,
And ever by thy Spirit guide !

Thy wisdom in their lives be shown,
Thy name confessed and glorified

;

Thy power and love diffused abroad,
Till all the earth is filled with God.

Hymn 474. (See Hymn 3-s.) 3I«tctccjsjsion.

1 Captain of our salvation, lake
The souls we here present to thee,

And (it for thy great service make
These heirs of immortality

;

And let them in thine image rise,

And then transplant to Paradise.

1 Unspotted from the world and pure.
Preserve them for thy glorious cause,

Accustomed daily to endure
The welcome burden of thy cross ,

Inured to toil and patient pain.
Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine,

And serve and love thee all their days;
Infuse the principle divine

In all who here expect thy frrace

;

Let each improve the >rrace bestowed;
Rise every child a man of God

!

1 Train up thy hardy soldiers. Lord,
In all their Captain's steps to tread ',

Or send them to proclaim the word,
Thy gospel through the world to spread,

Freely as they receive to give.

And preach the death by which we live.

Hymn 473. [See Hymn 378.) Jlincrccjsgtoii,

1 But who sufficient is to lead
And execute the vast design ,J

can our arduous toil succeed.
When earth and hell their forces join

The meanest instruments to o'erthrow
Which thou hast ever used below?

2 Mountains, alas : on mountains rise,

To make Our uiiuost efforts vain:
The Work our feeble Strength defies.
And all the helps and hopes of man ,

Our utter impotence we see-.

But nothing is too hard for thee.

3 The things impossible to men
Thou canst for thine own people do

:

Thy strength be in our weakness seen .

Thy wisdom in our r<)lly show!
Prevent, accompany, and biess.

And crown the whole with full success.

1 Unless the power of heavenly grace,

The wisdom of the Deity,

Direct and govern all our ways.
And all our works be WTOUghl in thee

Our blighted works we know shall fad.

And earth and hell at last prevail.

B Hut. () almighty God of love,

Into thy hands the matter take !

The mountain-obstacles remove,
Por thy own truth and mercy "s sak<.

Fulfil in ours thy own design,
And prove thw work entirely thine.

•J 13



Hymn 476. %t £btafr. Db. Tueton.

IMI Immmm
1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Honour the means ordained by thee!

Make good our apostolic boast,

And own thy glorious ministry,

•2 We now thy promised presence claim.

Sent to disciple all mankind,
Sent to baptize into thy name ;

We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father ! in these reveal thy Son :

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,
The inward, pure, baptizing grace.

4 Jesus ! with us thou always art

:

Effectuate now the sacred sign,
The gift unspeakable impart,
And bless the ordinance divine.

5 Eternal Spirit ! descend from high,
Baptizer of our spirits thou

!

The sacramental seal apply,
And witness with the water now !

G O that the souls baptised therein
May now thy truth and mercy feel

;

May rise and wash away their sin !

Come, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal

!

Hymn 477. (See Hymn 335.) Slmistcruam.

1 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
In solemn power come down !

Present with thy heavenly host,
Thine ordinance to crown :

See a sinful worm of earth !

Bless to him the cleansing flood,

Plunge him, by a second birth,

Into the depths of God.

2 Let the promised inward grace
Accompany the sign

;

On his new-born soul impress
The character divine;

Father, all thy name reveal !

Jesus, all thy name impart !

Holy Ghost, renew, and dwell
For ever in his heart

!

Hymn 478.
f-5
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1 And are we yet alive,

And see each other's face?
Glory and praise to Jesus give

For his redeeming grace

!

Preserved by power divine
To full salvation lure,

Again in Jesu's praise «v join,

And in Ins Sight appear.

I What troubles have we seen.
What conflicts hare we prist.

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled I

Hut out of all the Lord
Hath broughl us by Ins love ,

And still he doth his help afford,
And hides our life above.

8 Then let us make our boast
of his redeeming power,

Which saves us to the attermosl

.

Till we can sin no more:
I>et us take lip the 01*088,

Till we the crown obtain ,

And gladly reckon all things loss,

Ss we may Jesus gain.

^nnHcIa. ,.,.!., WBAKI8KT.Hymn 479.
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Peace be on this house bestowed,
Peace on all that here reside

!

Let the unknown peace of God
With the man of peace abide.

Let the Spirit now come down
j

Let the blessing now take place !

Son of peace, receive thy crown,
Fulness of the gospel grace.

2 Christ, my Master and my Lord,
Let me thy forerunner be

;

O be mindful cf thy word

;

Visit them, and visit me I

To this house, and all herein,
Xow let thy salvation come S

Save our souls from inbred sin,
Make us thy eternal home.

3 Let us never, never rest,
Till the promise is fulfilled

;

Till we are of thee possessed,
Pardoned, sanctified, and sealed,

Till we all, in love renewed,
Find the pearl that Adam lost.

Temples of the living God,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

Hymn 480. $mmt\xt$
4

/./.

1 Glory be to God above,
God from whom all blessings flow

M;ike we mention of his love,

Publish we his praise below ;

Called together by his grace,
We are met in Jesu's name ;

See with joy each other's face,

Followers of the bleeding Lamb.

2 Let us then sweet counsel take,
How to make onr calling sure,

Our election how to make
Past the reach of hell secure ;

Build we each the other up ;

Pray we for our faith's increase,
Solid comfort, settled hope,
Constant joy, and lasting peace.

3 More and more let love abound
j

Let us never, never rest,
Till we are in Jesus found,
Of our paradise posse si

;

He removes the flaminpr sword,
Calls us back, from Eden driven ;

To his image here restored.
Soon he takes us up to heaven.

Hymn 481. Orbinburgb 10.10.11.11.

at
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All thanks to the Lamb. Who gives us to meet

!

His love we proclaim, His praises repeal

;

We own him our Jesus, Continually near
To pardon and bless us. And perfect us here.

Tn him we have peace, In him we hare power,
rod by Iks grace Throughout the dark

hour.
In all our temptation ll ' pern to prove
His utmost salvation, His fulness of tore.

i Through pride and desire Unhurt we have
gone,

Through water and tire In him we went on ;

215

The world and the devil Through him we
o'ercame,

Our Saviour from evil, For ever the same.

4 When we would have spurned His mercy and
grace,

To Egypt returned. And fled from his face.

He hindered our flying (His goodness to show)
And stopped us by crying, " Will ye also go r

"

5 O what shall we do Our Saviour to love?

To make us anew, Come, Lord, from above !

The fruit of thv passion. Thy holiness give,

Give us the salvation ()i all that believe.

C Come, Jesus, and looso The stammerer's
tongue,

And teach even us The spiritual song]
Let us without oeaaing Give thanks for thy

grace,
And glory, and blessing, And honour.

praise.
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1 Saviour of sinful men,
Thy goodness we proclaim,

Which brings us here to meet again,
And triumph in thy name;
Thy mighty name hath been
Our safeguard and our tower

;

Hath Bayed us from the world, and sin,

And all the accuser's power.

2 Jesus, take all the praise.

That still on earth we live,

Unspotted in so foul a place,
And innocently grieve !

We shall from Sodom flee,

When perfected in love ;

And haste to better company,
Who wait for us ahove.

3 Awhile, in flesh disjoined,
Our friends that went before

We soon in Paradise shall And,
And meet to part no more.
In yon thrice-happy Beat,

Waiting for us they are ;

And thou shalt there a husband meet

!

And I a parent there .'

Hymn 483. %i. |ij% 8.8

4 O! what a mighty change
Shall Jesu's sufferers know.

While o'er the happy plains they range,
Incapable of woe !

]S"o ill-requited love
Shall there our spirits wound ;

Xo base ingratitude above,
No sin in heaven is found.

5 There all our griefs are spent !

There all our sorrows end !

We cannot there the fall lament
Of a departed friend !

A brother dead to God,
By sin, alas ! undone :

Xo father there, in passion loud.
Cries, "O my son, my son !

"

G Nor slightest touch of pain,

Nor sorrow's least alloy,

Can violate our rest, or stain
Our purity of joy :

In that eternal day
No clouds nor tempests n -e.

These gushing tears are wiped away
For ever from our eyes.

•8- A xor;.
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I JeSU, tO thee OOT hearts we lift,

' Ma> all our hearts « itli love o'erflow !)

With thanks for thy continued gift,

Thai still thy precious name we know,
Retain our sense ol Bin forgiven,
And wait for all our in wan I beavi n.

•J What mighty troubles hast thou shown
Thy feeble, tempted followers here!

we have through Are and water gone,
Bui s ;i w thee on the Moods app< ar,

Bui felt tine pres.nt in the flame,
And shouted our Deliverer'a name.

8 When stronger souls their faith forsook,
\'id. lulled in worldly, hellish peace,

I tap d desperate from their guardian Rock

r

..,,.

And headlong plun e 1 in sin's abvss.
Thy strength was in our weakness sho ^

And still it guards and keeps thine own.
f All are not lost or wander d back :

All have not left Ihv church and thee;
There are w ho Buffer for thy sake,

^
Enjoy thy glorious infamy,

Esteem the scandal of the cross.

And only seek di\ me applause

5 Thou who hast kept us to this hOUT,
O keep us faithful to the end !

When, robed with majesty and power,
< )ur Jesus shall from heaven descend,

His friends and confessors to own,
Anl seat us on Ids glorious throne*



Hymn 484.
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1 Appointed by thee, We meet in thy name,
And meekly agree To follow the Lamb,
To trace thy example, The world to disdain,

And constantly trample On pleasure and pain

2 Rejoicing in hope, We humbly go on,

And daily take up The pledge of our crown ;

In doing and bearing The will of our Lon
We stifl are preparing To meet our reward.

3 O Jesus, appear ! No longer delay

To sanctify here, And bear us away,
The end of our meeting On earth let us see,
Triumphantly sitting In glory with thee !

Hymn 485. %t$tm S.M.

2 Not in the name of pride

Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside,

And worldly thoughts forget.

We meet, the grace to take

Which thou has! freely given ;

We Hurt on earth for thy dear Bake,

That we may meet in heaven.

Hymn 486. &L Pagrats.

l Jesu, w: look to thee,

Thy promised presence claim !

Thou in the midst of us shalt be,

Assembled in thy name :

Thy name salvation is,

Which here we come to prove :

Thy name is life, and health, and peace,
" And everlasting love.

3 Present we know thou art,

Bui O thyself reveal!

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart
The middy comfort feel.

() may thy quickening voice
The death 01 sin remove:

And bid our inmost souls rejoice
In hope of perfect love '.

Clabke.

^PP
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i Bi •. Jesu, thy disciples see,

The promised blessing give
'

.'let in thy name, we look t" th i,

Expecting tO receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful L IT 1.

Who in thy name are joined ;

We wait, according to thy word,
Thee in the midst to find.

:; With us thou art assembled here,

Hui o thyself reveal!
Son of the h\ im' God, appear !

Let us thy present
217

i Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day.
And these dry hones shall live ;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say,

••The Holy Ghost receive I

"

Q Whom now we seek, may we meet

!

Jesus, the crucified,
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet,

Thou who for us hasl died.

8 Cause ns the record to receive,

Speak, and the tokens show ;

" o he not faithless, bu1 believe
In me, who died fur you!

"



Hymn 487. (See Hymn 3?5.) amgtertiam.

1 Two are better far than one
For counsel or for lisrht

;

How can one be warm alone,

Or serve his God aright P

Join we then our hearts and hands,
Each to love provoke his friend

;

Run the way of his commands,
And keep it to the end.

2 Woe to him whose spirits droop,
To him who falls alone

!

He has none to lift him up,
To help his weakness on

:

Happier we each other keep,

We each other's burdens bear ;

Never need our footsteps slip,

Upheld by mutual prayer.

3 "Who of twain hath made us one,
Maintains our unity,

Jesus is the corner-stone,
In whom we all agree :

Servants of one common Lord,
Sweetly of one heart and mind,

Who can break a threefold cord,
Or part whom God hath joined ?

4 O that all with us might prove
The fellowship of saints !

Pind supplied, in Jesu's love,
What every member wants

:

Grasp we our high calling's prize,
Feel our sins oh earth forgiven,

Rise, in his whole image rise.

And meet our Head in heaven

!

Hymn 488. Siour 8aII*g. 5.5.9.5.5.9.
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1 How happy are wo
"Who in Jesus agree

To expect his return from above

!

We Bil under our Vine,
And delightfully join

In the praise of his excellent love.

•j How pleasanl and sweet.
In his name \\ ben we meet,

Is his fruit to our spiritual tastel

We arc banquel ing here
On angelica] cheer,

And the joys that eternally last.

3 Invited by him,
We drink of the stream

Ever flowing; in bliss from tho throne:
Who in Jesus believe,

We t he spirit receive
That Droceeds from the Father and Son.

4 The unspeakable grace
He obtained tor our race,

And tho Spirit of fait li he imparts ;

Then, then we oonoi ive

lly the kingdom
en they
of c;od in our hearts.

5 True believers have seen
The Saviour of men.

As his head he on Calvary bowed :

We shall sec him again.
When, with all his bright train,

lie descends on l he luininous cloud.

6 We remember the word
Of our crucified Lord,

When he went to prepare us a place

;

" I will come in that day,
And transport you away.

And admit to a sight of my face."

7 With earnest desire

After thee we aspire,

And lone thy appearing to see,

Till our souls thou receive
in thy presence to live.

And be perfectly happy in thee.

8 Come, Lord, from the skies,

And command us to rise.

Ready made for the mansions above
j

With our Head to ascend,
And eternity spend

In a rapture of heavenly love.
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Hymn 489. gransfracfe %pd. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. Bereseobd.

V^ff^^-r^ft^Tf^f.
1 How jrood and pleasant *tis to see,

When brethren cordially agree,
And kindly think and speak the same i

A family of faith and love,

Combined to seek the things above.
And spread the common Saviour's fame.

The God of grace, who all invites,

Who in our unity delights,
Vouchsafes our intercourse to bless ;

Revives as with refreshing showers,
The fulness of his blessing pours,
And keeps cur minds in perfect peace.

2 Jesus, thou precious corner-stone,
Preserve inseparably one
Whom thou didst by thy Spirit join

:

Still let us in thy Spirit live,

And to thy clfurch the pattern give
Of unanimity divine.

Still let us to each other cleave,
And from thy plenitude receive
Constant supplies of hallowing grace ;

Till to a perfect man we rise,

O'ertake our kindred in the skies,

And find prepared our heavenly place.

Hymn 490.fmn 4yu. daiiis aiwotr. ^-^. t. tallis.
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1 Brethren in Christ, and well-beloved,
To Jesus and bis servants dear,

Enter and show yourselves approved;
Enter, and and that God is bare.

2 Welcome from earth : lo. the right hand
< )f fellowship to you we give I

With open hearts and hands we stand,
And you in Jesu's name receive.

3 Say, are your hearts resolved as ours?
Then Ie1 them burn with sacred love-.

Then let them taste the heavenly powers,
Partakers of the joys ah

4 Jem, attend, thyself reveal I

Are we not met in thy great name?

I

Thee in the midst we wait to feel,

We wait to catch the spreading flame.

5 Thou God that answerest by Ore,

The spirit of burning now impart

;

And let the llames «.f pure desire
Rise from the altar of our heart.

6* Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is;

In thee eternal life we Know,
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

7 in part we only know thee here,
Hut wail thy coming from above ;

And we shall then behold thee near,

And we shall all be lost in !
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Hymn 491. |)ungcrforb 6.6.9.6.6.9.

1 Come away to the skies,

My beloved, arise,

And rejoice in the day thou wast born
On tiiis festival day,
Come exulting away.

And with singing to Zion return.

'2 We have laid up our love
And treasure above.

Though our bodies continue below ;

The redeemed of the Lord,
We remember his word,

And with singing to Paradise go.

3 "With singing we praise
The original grace,

By our heavenly Father bestowed
;

<)ur being receive
From his bounty, and live

To the honour and glory of Cod.

4 Por thy glory we arc,

Created to share
Both the nature and kingdom divine ;

< treated again,
That our souls may remain

In time and eternity thine.

Hymn 492. gtafo Street.

spfPPgP
L.M

5 With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which hath joined us in Jesus's name;
So united in heart,

That we never can part.

Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb.

G There, thereat his feet

"We shall suddenly meet.
And be parted in body no more

!

We shall sing to our lyres,

"With the heavenly choirs.

And our Saviour in glory adore.

7 Hallelujah, we sing.
To our Father and King,

And Ids rapturous praises repeal

;

To the Lamb that was slain,

Hallelujah again.
Sing all heaven, and fall at his fei | |

8 In assurance of hope,
"We to Jesus look up,

Till his banner unfurled in the air
From our graves we shall .sec,

And cry out, " It is be I

"

And fly up to acknowledge him there.

II \TTOX.

j What shall we offer our good Lord,
Poor nothings I for his boundless grace 1

Pain would we his great name record,

And worthily set forth bis praise.

2 Qreal object of our growing love.

To whom Our more than :dl we owe,

( )\f m the fountain from above,
Ami let it our full souls o'erllow*.

:i Bo shall our lives thy power proclaim,
Thy grace for every sinner free;

Till all mankind shall learn tin name.
Shall ;ill stretch out their bands to thee

220

•I Open :i door which earth and hell

May Btrive to shut, hut strive in vain;
Let thy word richly in us dwell.
And let our irracious fruit remain.

6 o multiply the son er*s seed l

And fruit we every hour shall hear.

Throughout the world thy gospel spread.
Thy everlasting truth declare.

(i We all, in perfect love renew. I.

Sinn know the greatness ot thypowerj
Stand in the temple of our < rod
As pillars, and 1:0 out no more.



Hymn 493. cufasleg. 8.8.8.8.8.8.
HoWGATE.

1 The people that in darkness lay,

The confines of eternal night,

We, we have seen a gospel day,
The glorious beams of heavenly light;

His Spirit in our hearts hath shone,

And showed the Father in the Son.

2 Father of everlasting jrrace,

Thou hast in us thy arm revealed,

Hast multiplied the faithful race,

Who, conscious of their pardon sealed,

Of joy unspeakable possest,

Anticipate their heavenly rest.

:; In tears who sowed, in joy we reap,

And praise thy goodness all day long:

Him in our eye of faith we keep,

Who gave us our triumphal song,
And doth his spoils to all divide,
A lot among the sanctified.

4 Thou hast our bonds in sunder broke,
Tobk all our load of jruilt away

;

From sin, the world, and Satan's yoke,
(Like Israel saved in Blidian's day)

Redeemed us by our conquering Lord,
Our Gideon, and his Spirit's sword.

B Not like the warring sons of men,
With shouts, andgarments rolled in blood,

Our Captain doth the fight maintain
;

But, lo! the burning Spirit of God
Kindles in each a secret fire ;

And all our sins as smoke expire.

Hymn 494 Snthtxs.
4

8.8.8.8.8.8. LUTIIER.

I '
' Vs,

1 Lo! God is here' lei us adore,
And own liiW dreadful is this place!

Let all within us feel his power,
And silent bow before his face

i

Who know his power, ins grace who prove,

Serve him with awe, with reverence love.

I I... : God is here I him day and night
The united choirs of angels sing;

To him, enthroned above all height,

Heaven's hosl their noblest praises bring

;

Disdain not, Lord, <>ur meaner son^r,

Who praise thee with a stammering tongue.
3 Gladly the toys of earth we Leave,

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone
22

1

To fhee our will, soul, flesh, we give,
<) take, () seal them for thine own !

Thou art the God, thou art the Lord;
Be thou by all thy works adored.

i Being of beings! may our praise
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sovereign will

;

To thee may all our thoughts arise,

•
'. ageless, accepted Bacrince,

5 In thee we move : all things of thee
Are full, thou source and life of all

;

Thou vast unfathomabli
I Pall pros! rate, lost in wonder fall,

Ye sons of men, for God is man 1

1

All may we lose, bo thee we gain.

6 As Mowers their opening leaves display
And glad drink in the BOlar lire,

So ma\ ur catch thy every ray.
So may thy influence ns inspire ;

Thou beam of the eternal beam,
Thou purging lire, thou quickening flame



Hymn 495. gcfo gear fgnm 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11.
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1 Come, let us arise,

And press to the skies

;

The summons obey,
My friends, mv beloved, and hasten away.

The Master of all

For our service doth call,

And deigns to approve,
With smiles of acceptance, our labour of love.

2 His burden who bear,
We alone can declare
How easy his yoke, [provoke

;

While to love and good works we each other
By word and by deed,
The bodies in need,
The souls to relieve,

And freely as Jesus hath given to give.

3 Then let us attend
Our heavenly Friend,
In his members distrest,

By want, or affliction, or sickness opprest

:

The prisoner relieve,

The stranger receive,

Supply all their wants.
And spend and be spent in assisting his saints.

4 Thus while we bestow
Our moments below,
Ourselves we forsake.

And refuge in Jesus's righteousness take

:

His passion alone
The foundation we own

;

And pardon we claim.

And eternal redemption, in Jesus's name.

Hymn 496.
4-r

Jjjonlgomcrg 10.10.11.11. John Stanley.
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1 The curth is the Lord's,

Ami all it contains

:

The trulli of his words
For ever remains;

The s;iints have a mountain
01 blessings in him ;

Bis grace is the fountain,
Hi-, peace is the stream.

2 To him our request
we now have made known,

Who sees what is best

For each of his own

:

»

( )ur heathenish care,
We cast ii aside

;

lie heareth the prayer,
Ami he will provide.

.'i The modest and meek
The earth shall possess:

The kingdom who seek
( )f Jesus's grace

The power ol his Spirit
Shall joyfully own.

And all things inherit

Lu virtue of one.
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Hymn 497. (Legate. 6.6.6.6.8.8.

1 Come, all whoe'er have set
Your faces Zion-ward,

In Jesus let us meet,
And praise our common Lord

;

In Jesus let us still go on,
Till all appear before his throne.

2 Nearer, and nearer still,

We to our country come,
To that celestial hill,

The weary pilgrim's home,
The new Jerusalem above,
The seat of everlasting love.

3 The ransomed sons of God,
All earthlv things we scorn,

And to our high abode

With songs of praise return
;

From strength to strength we still proceed,
With crowns of joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith

Each moment may we feel

;

Hedeemed from sin and wrath.
From earth, and death, and hell.

We to our Father's house repair,
To meet our elder Brother there.

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all in all, is he

;

And in his steps who tread,
We soon his face shall see

;

Shall see him with our glorious friends,

And then in heaven our journey ends.

Hymn 498. Jlublrg.
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1 Come, let us anew
Our journey pursue,
With vigour arise,

And press to our permanent place in the skies.

Of heavenly birth,
Though wandering on earth,
Thifl is not OUT place;

But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we confess.

2 At Jesus's call

We gave up our all;

And still we forepo
For Jesus's sake our enjoyments below.

No longing we find ,

For the country behind ;

But onward we move.
And still we arc becking a country above

;

t
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3 A country of joy,
Without any alloy.

We thither repair

:

Our hearts and our treasure already are there.

We march hand in hand
To Immanuel's land

:

No matter what cheer
We meet with on earth ; for eternity's near.

4 The rougher our way.
The shorter cur stag i

The tempests that rise

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies.

The fiercer the blast,

The sooner "lis past

The troubles that come,
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home.



Hymn 499. Jjungcrforfr.

1 Come, let us ascend,
.My companion and friend,

To a taste 01 the banquet above

;

If thy heart be as mine,
If for Jesus it pine.

Come up into the chariot of love.

•2 "Who in Jesus confide,

We are bold to outride
The storms of affliction beneath

;

With the prophet we soar
To the heavenly shore.

And outlly all the arrows of death.

li By faith we are come
To our permanent home

:

By hope we the rapture improve
By lore we still rise,

And look down on the skies,
For the heaven of heavens is low.

4 "Who on earth can conceive
How happy we live,

In the palace of God, the great King
Whfct a coneert of praise,
When our Jesus's grace

The whole heavenly company sing !

Hymn 500. Orbnnqtlist. CM.

5 What a rapturous song,
When the glorified throng

In the spirit of harmony join :

Join all the glad choirs,

Hearts, voices, and lyres.

And the burden is, " Mercy divine 1

"

C, Halleluiah, they cry.

To the Kinijof the sky.

To the great everlasting I A.M ;

To the Lamb that was slain,

And liveth again,
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb !

7 The Lamb on the throne,
Lo! lie dwells with his own.

And To rivers of pleasure he leads
j

With his mercy's lull blaze,

With the sight of his face.

Our beatified spirits he feeds.

'
' 'ur foreheads proclaim
His ineffable name;

Our bodies Ins glory displ-y ;

A day without night
We feasl in his sight,

And eternity seems as a day!

From MBKDEL880HK.

l All praise to our redeeming Lord,
Who joins us by his grace,

And bids US, each to each restored.

Together seek ins face.

.' Be bids us build each other up
;

\nd, gathered Into one.

To our nigh calling's glorious hope
We hand in hand go OIL

.'} The irift which he on one be-: ,

We all delight to prove
i

The grace through every vessel flows,
in purest stn ami of love.

....

,

i Even now we think and speak the same
And cordially agree

:

Concentred all. through Jesu's name,
In perfect harmony..

.". We all partake the Joy of one.
The common peace we feel.

ce to sensual minds unjmovi n.

A joy unspeakable.

fi And if our fellowship below
In Jesus bq bo sweet.

What heights of rapture shall we know.
When round his throne we meet

!



Hymns 501, 502, & 503. St. gafrto. CM.
I

J

, I. i . ... . . I °J J, Ur-UJ-
Platfobd's Psalter, 1671.

I ,,,-tr

1 Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep,

To thee for help we ily

:

Thy little flock in safety keep ;

For O ! the wolf is nigh.

2 He comes, of hellish malice full,

To scatter, tear, and slay
;

He seizes every straggling soul,

As his own lawful prey.

3 Ua into thy protection take,

And gather with thy arm
;

Unless the fold we first forsake,

The wolf can never harm.

Hymn 502.
1 Come, thou omniscient Son of man,

Display thy sifting power

;

Come with thy Spirit's winnowing fan,

And throuerhly purse thy floor.

2 The chaff of sin. the accursed thing,

Far from our souls be driven !

The wheat into thy garner bring,

And lav us up for heaven.
3 Look through us with thy eyes of flame

The clouds and darkness chase ;

Hymn 503. %t. Dab in.

1 Try us, O God, and search the ground
Of every sinful heart,

Whate'er of sin in us is found,
O bid it all depart

!

2 When to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless
;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Each other's cross to bear,

Let each his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brother's care.

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power,
While by our Shepherd's side ;

The sheep he never can devour,
Uidess he first divide.

5 O do not suffer him to part
The souls that here agree :

But make us of one mind and heart,
And keep us one in thee

!

6 Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die ;

And each a starry crown receive,
And reign above the sky.

%t. JDauiti.
And tell me what by sin I am,
And what 1 am by grace.

4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes,
Far from our hearts remove

;

As dust before the whirlwind flies,

Disperse it by thy love.
5 Then let us all'thy fulness know,

From every sin set free ;

Saved, to the utmost saved below,
And perfectly like thee.

4 Help us to build each other up,
Our little stock improve ;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow,

Till thou hast made us free indeed,
And spotless here below.

Then, when the mighty work is wrought,
Receive thy ready bride :

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctified.

Hymn 504.

1 Jesus, united by thy grace.

And each to a ch endeared.
With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.
2 Still lei us own our common Lord,

And bear thine easy yoke.
A band of love, a threefold cord,
Which never can be broke.

8 Make us into one spirit drink ,

Baptize into thy name
;

And let us always kindly think.
And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love.

Let all our hearts agree,

And ever towards each other move,
And ever move towards thee.

To thee, inseparably joined,
Let all our spirits cleave

j

O may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive !

This is the bond of pcrfectness,
Thy spotless chanty ;

O let us (still we pray) DO
The mind that was in thee !

Grant this, and then from all below
Insensibly remove:

Our souls their change Bhall scarcely know,
Made perfeel flrsl in love I

With ease our souls through death shall glide
Into their paradise,

And thence, on wings of angels, rido
Triumphant through the Bkii s.

Yet. when the fullest joy is gin
The same delight we prove.

In earth, in paradise, in heaven,
Our all in all is love.

15



Hymn 505. St. WmmxL L,M. Adapted by C. E. Willing.

Hymn 505. foreleg, (second tune.) L.M.

1 Unchangeable, almighty Lord,
Our sc.nl> upon thy truth w stay

;

Accomplish now thy faithful word',
And give, O give us all our way !

2 I't us all join hand in hand
W'Ik. seek redemption in thy blood,

I'nst m one mind and spirit stand.
And build the temple ol our <' id I

i Thou onb canal our wills control,
Our wild unruly passions bind,

Tame the old Adam in our BOUl.
And make us ol one heart and mind.

I Speak hut the reconciling \\

The winds shall 08046, the wa\. If subside,
We all shall praise our common Lord,
Our JeSUS, and linn erucilied.

I
1 unit v.

Bend down t by mild, pacific Dove •,

We all siiall then in one agree,
And breathe the spini of thy love.

6 We nil shall think and speak the same,
Delightful lesson of thy grace !

One undh ided Christ proclaim.
And jointly gloiy in thy praise.

ST O lei us take a Softer mould.
Blended and gathered into thee ;

Under one shepherd make one told,

Where all is fove and harmony !

s Regard thine own eternal prayer,

^
And send a peaceful answer down ;

To us lh\ Father's name declare ;

Unite and pi rfecf us In one I

9 So shall the world believe and know
That God hath sent thee from above,

When thou art seen in us helow.
Ami every BOUl displays thy love.



Hymn 506. St. piarg.
'

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

I l i 4U-
Rev. De. Dykes.

4-

1 Father of our dying Lord,
Remember us for pood

;

O fulfil his faithful word,
And hear his speaking blood !

Give us that for which he prays ;

Father, glorify thy Son !

Show his truth, and power, and grace,
And send the Promise down.

2 True and faithful Witness, thou,
O Christ, thy Spirit give

!

Hast thou not received him now,
That we might now receive?

Art thou not our living Head ?

Life to all thy limbs impart

;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed
In every waiting heart.

Holy Ghost, the Comforter,
The gift of Jesus, come ;

Glows our heart to find thee near,
And swells to make thee room

;

Present with us thee we feel,

Come, O come, and in us be

!

With us, in us, live and dwell,
To all eternity.

Hymn 507. CUftoir. L.M.

1 Saviour of all, to thee wo bow,
And own thee faithful to thy word;

We hear t hy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord.

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly gu<

Delighl in what thj Bell hasl .

On thy own gifts and graces feast,
And make the contrite heart thy heaven.

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers,
Our sacrifice of praise approve,

And treasure uj) our gracious tears,
And rest in thy redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit,

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride,
And bid us freely drink and eat
Thy dainties, and be satisfied.

us on thy fulness fe. d.

And eut thy flesh, and drink thy blood :

Jesu, thy blood is drink indeed,
Jean, thy Beth u angels

6 The heavenly manna faith imparts,
Faith makes thy fulness all our own

;

"We feed upon thee in our hearts;
And find that heaven and thou are one.

227



Jknbal. 7/ Beethoven.lymns 508 & 509.
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5 Saw us iroiu tlie great and wise,

Till they sink in their own eyes,

Tamely to thy yoke submit,'
Lay their honours at thy feet.

6 Never let the world break in
;

Fix a mighty gulf between :

Keep us little and unknown.
Prized and loved by God alone.

7 Let us still to thee look up,
Thee, thy Israel's Strength and Hope:
Nothing know, or seek, beside
Jesus, and him crucified.

8 Far above all earthly things,
Look we down on earthly kings •.

Taste our glorious liberty,

Find our happy all in thee!

1 Lei us for each other care,

Each the other's burden bear.
To thy church the pattern give,
Show how true believers live.

5 Free from anger and from pride,
Let us thus in God abide;
All the depths of love express,
All the heights of holiness !

•; Lei us then witli joy remove
To the family above ;

On the wings of angels fly,

Show how true believers die.

1 God of love, that hear'st the prayer,

Kindly for thy people care,

"Who on thee alone depend :

Love us, save us to the end.

2 Save us, in the prosperous hour.

From the flattering tempter's power,
From his unsuspected wiles,

From the world's pernicious smiles.
." Cut off our dependence va;n

On the help of feeble man.
Every arm of flesh remove

;

Stay US on thy only love !

4 Men of worldly, low design,

Let not these thy people join,

Poison our simplicity,

Drag us from our trust in thee.

Hymn 509.
1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee,

Let us in thy name agree j

Show thyself the Prince of peace;
Bid our jars for ever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love
Every stumbling- block remove

;

Each to each unite, endear,
Come, and spread thy banner here!

3 Make us of one heart and mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind,

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,
Altogether like our Lord.

Hymn 510. piulvjcU's.

Iacuu.VL

6.6.6.6.8.8

1 ThOU God of truth and love.

We vrk thy perfect way,
Ready thy choice to approve,
Thy providence to obey :

Knter into iir, wise design,
And sweetly lose our will in thin.-.

•2 Why basi thou cast our lot

in i he .-nil. i e and p
And why to( eth r brought
To m •• each ol l <> r b face

!

To join w ith softesl sj mputhy,
And mix our friendly souls in thee?
'6 Didst thou not make us one.

Thai we mighl one remain,
Together travel on,

, bear each other'i pain ;

Till all thy utmost goodness prove,

And ri » renewed In perfect iovi

U28

1 Surely thou didst unite
Our kindred spirits here.

That all hereafter might
Kef. .re thy throne appear •.

Meel at the marriage of the Lamb.
And all thy glorious low proclaim.
6 Then let us ever bear

The blessed end in i iew,
And join, with mutual I are.

To fight our passage through ;

And kindlj help each other on,
Till all receive the starry crown,
(i O may thy Spirit s.;il

Our souls unto that dav.

With all thy fulness All,

And then transport awav I

Away to our eternal rest,

Awaj to our Redeemer's breast)



Hymns 511 & 513. Sirasbnrg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. ^ Ascribed to Luthbk.
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1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake,
Our multitude of sins forgive !

And for thy own possession take,
And bid us to thy glory live

;

Live in thy sight, and gladly prove
Our faith by our obedient love.

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal,
And all thy mighty wonders show !

Our inbred enemies expel
;

And conquering them to conquer go,

Till all of pride and wrath be slain,

And not one evil thought remain !

put it in our inward parts^

The living law of perfect love

!

Write the new precept in our hearts :

We shall not then from thee remove,
Who in thy glorious image shine,

Thy people, and for ever thine.

Hymn 513. %tra*Iutr<r.

1 Jesus, with kindest pity see
The souls that would be one in thee :

If now, accepted in thy sight,
Thou dost our upright hearts unite,
Allow us even on earth to prove
The noblest joys of heavenly love.

2 Before thy glorious eyes we spread
The wish which doth from thee proceed :

Our love from earthly dross refine;
Holy, angelical, divine,
Thee its grcal Author let it show.
And back to the pure fountain llow.

3 A drop of that unbounded sea,

() Lord, resorb it into thee !

While all our souls, with restless strife,

Spring up into eternal life,

And, lost in endless raptures, prove
Thy whole immensity of love.

•1 A spark of that ethereal fire,

Still let it to its source aspire,

To thee in every wish return,

Intensely for thy glory burn:
While all our souls fly up to thee,

And blaze through all eternity.

Hymn 512. Spanish (Lb;mt. < . t .i ./././.

^. i r-if^'i
1 Centre of our hopes thou art.

End of our enlarged desires .

mre on our heart,
Fill us now with heavenly fires;

Cemented by love divine,
Seal our souls for ever thine.

! A our a ., .
i thee he wrought,

Levelled at one common aim
;

. thought,

Purge iu the refining flame :

Lead us through the paths oi peace,
( )u to perfect holii

is Lei us all together rise,

To thy irlorious life restored,
Here regain our pan I

Here prepare to meet our Lordj
!!' re enjoy the earnest given,
Travel hand in hand to hi aven 1
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Hymn 514. S^armr. 7.7.7.7, De. Botce.

Father, at thy footstool see

Those who now are one in thee ;

Draw lid by thy grace alone,

(.Jive, O give us to thy Son

!

2 Jesus, friend of human kind,
Let us in thy name be joined ;

Bach to each unite, and bless ;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy over-shadowing love,
Love, the sealing grace, impart

;

Dwell within our single heart.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be to us what Adam lost,

Let us in thine image rise;

Give us back our paradise.

Hymns 515, 516, & 517. Safomnafc. From Foundbet Tunes, 1742.

Father, Son, and Spirit, hear
Faith's effectual fervent prayer
Hear, and our petitions seal,

Let us now the answer feel.

Still our fellowship increase,
Knit us in the bond of peace ;

Join our new-born spirits, join
Each to each, and all to thine.

2 Build us in one body up,
Called in one high calling's hope

:

One the Spirit whom we claim,
One the pure baptismal flame,
One the faith, and common Lord,
One the Fatlier lives adored,
Over, through, and in us all,

God incomprehensible.

3 One with God, the source of bliss,

Ground of our communion this :

Life of all that live below,
Lei thine emanations flow !

Rise eternal in our heart

:

Thou our long-SOUght Kilen art

;

Fatlier. Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be to us what Adam lost.

Hymn 516. second tart.

1 Other ground can no man lay,

Jesus takes our sins away ;

JeSUS the foundation is.

This shall stand, and only this :

Fitly framed in him W6 are,

All the building rises fair;

Le1 it to a temple rise,

Worthy him who tills the skies.

2 Husband of thy church below,
Christ, if thee our Ford we know,
Unto thee, betrothed in love,

Always let us faithful prove
;

ftahannah.

[fever rob thee of our heart.
Never rive the creature part

;

Only thou possess the whole

;

Take our body, spirit, soul.

:5 steadfast lei us oleave to thee

;

Love the mystic onion be,
Union to the world unknown,
.Joined tO God, in spirit one :

Wall we till the SpOUSe Shall comi',

Till the Famb shall take us home,
For his heaven the bride prepare,
Solemnize our nuptials there.

Hymn 517. third part.

i (hint, our Bead, (gone up on high,
Be thou m thy Spirit nigh :

Advocate with Qod, rive ear
To thine own effectual prayer I

I On.- the Father is with thee ;

Knit us in like unity
\

Hake us. o uniting Bon,
One, as Thou and He are one

!

ftabannat),

3 Still, OLord. (for thine wean)
St ill to us his name declare:
Thy revealing Spirit give,
Whom the world cannot receive.

4 Fill us with the Father's lovej
Never from our souls remove i

Dwell in us. :md we shall bo
Thine through all eternity.

2.'50



Hymn 518. Sicilian: Itarhurs. 7.7.7.7. Sicilian Ate.
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1 Christ, from whom all blessings flow.
Perfecting the saints below,
Hear us, who thy nature share,
"Who thy mystic body are,

2 Join us, in one spirit'join,

Let us still receive of thine

;

Still for more on thee we call

;

Thou who fillest all in all.

3 Closer knit to thee, our Head
j

Nourish us, O Christ, and feed !

Let us daily growth receive,
More and more in Jesus live.

4 Jesus, we thy members are,
Cherish us with kindest care,
Of thy flesh and of thy bone,
Love, for ever love thine own !

Hymns 519 & 520. |otts.

10

7.7.7.7.

Move, and actuate, and guide :

Livers gifts to each divide ;

Placed according to thy will.

Let us all our work fulfil

;

Never from our office move,
Needful to each other prove

;

LTse the grace on each bestowed.
Tempered by the art of God.

Sweetly may we all agree,
Touched with softest sympathy

;

Kindly for each other care

;

Every member feel its share.

Wounded by the grief of one,
Now let all the members groan

;

Honoured if one member is,

All partake the common bliss.

Many are we now and one,
We who Jesus have put on

;

There is neither bond nor free,

Male nor female, Lord, in thee !

Love, like death, hath all destroyed,
Rendered all distinctions void

;

Names, and sects, and parties fall

:

Thou, O Christ, art all in all

!

B. MlLGEOYE.

1 Come, and let us sweetly join
Christ to praise in hymns divine

!

Give we all. with one accord,
Glory to our common Lord

;

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise
;

Sing as in the ancient days
;

Antedate the joys above,
Celebrate the feast of love.

2 Strive we, in affection strive;
Let the purer flame revive,
Such as in the martyrs flowed,
Dying 1 champions for their God :

We, like them, may live and love
;

Called we are their joys to prove,
Bared with them from future wrath,
Partners of like precious faith.

Hymn 520. second paj&t.
1 Come, thou high and lofty Lord

!

Lowly, meek, incarnate Word!
Humbly stoop to earth again,
Come and visit abject men !

Jesus, dear expected guest,
Thou art bidden to the feast,

For thyself our hearts prepare.
Come, and sii, and banquet there!

2 Jesus, we tbj promise claim.
We are met in thy great name ;

In the midst do thou appear,
Manifest thy presence lure I

Sanctify us, Lord, and bless.

Breathe thy spirit, give thy peace,
Thou thyself within us move.
Make our feast a feast of love.

$art*.
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Sing we then in Jesu's name,
Now as yesterday the same;
One in every time and place,
Pull for all of truth and grace :

We for Christ, our Master, stand,
Lights in a benighted land :

We our dying Lord confess

;

We are Jesu's witnesses.
Witnesses that Christ hath died,
We with him are crucified

;

( !hrist hath burst the bands of death,
We his quickening Spirit breathe

;

Christ is now gone up on high,
Thither all our wishes fly

;

Sits at God's right hand 'above ;

There with him we reign in love!

3 Let the fruits of grace abound;
Let m us thy bowels sound:
Faith, and love, and joy increase.
Temperance and gentli

Plant in us thy humble mind;
Patient, pitiful, and kind,
Heeft and lowly let us be.

Pull of goodness, full of thee.
•1 Make us all in thee complete,
Make us all for glory meet.
Meet to appear before thy sight,

Partners \\ ith the saints in Light.
Call. <) call us each by name,
To the marriage of the Lamb ;

Let us lean upon thy breast,
Love be there our endless feast 1



Hymn 521. $oiimgbam. (THIRD PART.) From Mozaet.

1 Let us join, ('tis God commands)
Let us join our hearts and hands

;

Help to gain our calling's hope,
Build we each the other up :

God his blessings shall dispense,
God shall crown his ordinance

;

Meet in his appointed ways ;

Nourish us with social grace.

2 Let us then as brethren love,
Faithfully his gifts improve,
Carry on the earnest strife,
Walk in holiness of life

;

Still forget the things behind,
Follow Christ in heart and mind,
Toward the mark unwearied press,
Seize the crown of righteousness.

Hymn 522. foubth pakt.
1 Partners of a glorious hope,
Lift your hearts and voices up,
Jointly let us rise, and sing
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King:
Monuments of Jean's grace,
Speak we by our lives his praise

;

Walk in him we have received,
Show we not in vain believed.

2 While we walk with God in light/
God our hearts doth still unite ;

Dearest fellowship we prove,
Fellowship in Jesu's love:
Sweetly each, with each combined,
In the bonds of duty joined,
Peels the cleansing Mood applied,
Daily feels Unit Christ hath died.

3 Plead we thus for faith alone,
Faith which by our works is shown :

God it is who justifies

;

Only faith the grace applies
j

Active faith that lives within,
Conquers earth, and hell, and sin,

Sanctifies, and makes us whole,
Forms the Saviour in the soul.

4 Let us for this faith contend,
Sure salvation is its end :

Heaven already is begun,
Everlasting life is won.
< )nly let us persevere,
Till we see our Lord appear,
Never from the rock remove.
Saved by faith, which works by love.

J^ottinrjham.
3 Still, O Lord, our faith increase,

Cleanse from all unrighteousness,
Thee the unholy cannot see

:

Make, O make us meet for thee !

Every vile affection kill,

Pvoot out every seed of ill,

Utterly abolish sin,

Write thy law of love within.

4 Hence may all our actions flow,

Love the proof that Christ we know

;

Mutual love the token be,

Lord, that we belong to thee :

Love, thine image, love impart 1

Stamp it on our face and heart

!

Only love to us be given !

Lord, we ask no other heaven.

Hymn 523. Boston. L.M.

ra^i

i Thou, our Husband, Brother, Friend,
Behold a cloud of incense rise '

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,
Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers forZion'i peace:
8h( d in our hearts thy love abroad;

Thy gifts abundantly increase ;

Enlarge, and till us all with God.

;( Before thy sheep, great shepherd, go,

And guide into thy perfect will ;

Cause us thy hallowed name to know,
The work of faith in us fulfil.

I Help us to make our calling sure;
() let us all be saints indeed,

And pure a.s thou thyself art pure,

Conformed in all things to our Head !

ar purchase of tliv blood
lute

282

Take tl

Thy blood shall wash us w
Present us Banc! ifled to God,
And perfected in love below

as snow



6 That blood which cleanses from all sin,

That efficacious blood apply,
And wash, and make us wholly clean,
And change, and throughly sanctify.

7 From all iniquity redeem,
Cleanse by the water and the word,

And free from every spot of blame,
And make the servant as his Lord !

Hymn 524. g-lomtumijj.

4-

8.8.8. 8.8.
G. Davis.

1 Our friendship sanctify and guide :

Unmixed with selfishness and pride,

Thy glory be our single aim !

In all our intercourse below,
Still let us in thy footsteps go,

And never meet but in thy name.
Fix on thyself our single eve

;

Still let us on thyself rely,

For all the help that each conveys,
The help as from thy hand receive,

And still to thee all glory give,

All thanks, all might, all love, all praise.

2 Whate'er thou dost on one bestow,

Let each the double blessing know

;

Let each the common burden bear ;

In comforts and in irriefs agree ;

And wrestle for his friends with thee,
In all the omnipotence of prayer.

Our mutual prayer accept and seal;
In all thy irlorious self reveal

;

All with the lire of love baptize:
Thy kingdom in our souls restore

;

And keep till we can sin no more,
Till all in thy whole image rise.

[i Witnesses of the all-eleansing blood,
Loulc may we work the works of God,
And do thy will like those above

;

Together spread the gospel sound,
And scatter peace on all around,
And joy, and happiness, and love.

True yoke-fellows, by love compelled
To labour in the gospel field,

Our all let us delight to spend
In gathering in thy lambs and sheep;
Assured that thou our souls wilt keep,
Wilt keep us faithful to the end.

Hymn 525. gibam. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

.Hi h

1 Jesu, ih"n greal redeeming Lord,
The kingdom of thy peace restored
bet nil thy followers pererne.
And happy in thy Spirit live

;

Retain the grace through thee bestowed,
The favour and the power ol I

I

2 Rive all tin saints to find in thee
The fulneSS Of Hie Drily;
llis nature, life, and mind to prove,

In perfect holiness and love :

Fountain of grace, thyself make known
With God and man for ever one.

;$ Sfill with and in thy people dwell;
Thy gracious plenitude reveal

;

Till coming with tin heav< ruy train
We eye to eye behold the M nji.

And share thy majesi \ di\ u:-,

And mount our thrones encircling thine.



Hymns 526 & 527. Dull. 8.8.6.8.8.6. Old Melody.

1 Except the Lord conduct the plan,
The best concerted schemes are vain,

And never can succeed ;

"We spend our wretched strength for nought:
But if our works in thee be wrought,

They shall be blest indeed.

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire
Our souls with this intense desire

Thy goodness to proclaim,
Thy glory if we now intend,
O let our deed beirin and end

Complete in Jesu's name !

3 In Jesu's name, behold, we meet,
Far from an evil world retreat,

And all its frantic ways :

One only thing resolved to know,
And square our useful lives below

By reason and by grace.

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,
Not in the dark monastic cell,

By vows and grates confined ;

Freely to all ourselves we give.

Constrained by Jesu's love to live

The servants of mankind.

5 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,
To govern each devoted heart,

And lit us for thy will

:

Deep founded in the truth of irrace,

Build up thy rising church, and place
The city on the hill.

G O let our faith and love abound

!

O let our lives to all around
With purest lustre shine !

That all around our works may see,

And (rive the glory, Lord, to thee,

The heavenly light divine.

Hymn 527.

1 Come, wisdom, power, and grace divine,
Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy chosen band

;

Who fain would prove thine utmost will,
And all thy ritrhteous laws fulfil,

In love's benign command.

2 If pure essentia] love thou art,

Thy nature into every heart,
Thy loving self, inspire -,

Bid all OUT Simple souls be one,
United in a bond unknown,

Baptised n itli heavenly fire.

3 Still may we to our centre tend.
To spread thy praise our common end,

To help each other on
;

$?uU.

Companions through the wilderness,
To share a moment's pain, and seize

An everlasting crown.

•1 Jesus, our tendered souls prepare!
Infuse the softest social eare.

The wannest charity.
The pity of the bleeding Lamb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name,

The heart that was in thee.

5 Supply wind every member wants;
To found tlie fellowship of saints,

Thy Spirit. Lord, supply ;

So shall we all thy love receive,

Togel her to thy dory live,

And to thy priory die.

Hymn 528. $1cmbroIic.

'in 1
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1 O Saviour, cast a gracious smile

!

Our gloomy guilt, and selfish guile,

And shy distrust remove

;

The true simplicity impart,

To fashion every passive heart,

And mould it into love.

2 Our naked hearts to thee we raise

;

Whate'er obstructs thy work of grace,

For ever drive it hence

;

Exert thy all-subduing power,

And each regenerate soul restore

To child-like innocence.

3 Soon as in thee we gain a part,

Our spirit purged from nature's art

Appears, by grace forgiven

:

We then pursue our sole design,

To lose our melting will in thine,

And want no other heaven.

4 O that we now the power might feel

To do on earth thy blessed will,

As angels do above

!

In thee, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
To walk, and perfectly to obey

Thy sweet constraining love

!

5 Jesus, fulfil our one desire,

And spread the spark of living fire

Through every hallowed breast

;

Bless with divine conformity,

And give us now to find in thee

Our everlasting rest.

Hymn 529. gqttics. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.
Blumextiial.
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1 Holy Lamb, who thee confess,

Followers of thy holiness,

Thee they ever keep in view,

Ever ask, '-What shall we do'"
"

Governed by thy only will.

All thy words we would fulfil,

Would in all thy footsteps fro,

Walk as Jesus walked below.

2 While thou didst on earth appear,

Servanl bo thy servants here,

Mindful of thy place above,

All thy life was prayer and love.

Such our whole employment be,

Works of faith and charity
;

Works of love on man bestowed,

Secret interconne with God.

3 Early in the temple met,

Let us still our Saviour greet

;

Nightly to the mount repair,

Join our praying pattern there.

There by wrestling (kith obtain

Power to work for God again,

Power his image to retrieve,

Power, like thee, our Lord, to live.

4 Vessels, instruments of grace,

Pass we thus our happy days

Twist the mount and multitude,

Doing or receiving irood ;

Glad to pray and labour on,

Till our earthly course is run,

Till we, on the Bacred tree,

Bow the head and die like thee.
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Hymn 530. gatairg. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Ancient Latin Hymn.

1 Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit,

Into every longing heart

!

Bought for us by Jesu's merit,

Now thy blissful self impart

;

Sign our uncontested pardon,

Wash us in the atoning blood !

Make our hearts a watered garden
;

Fill our spotless souls with God.

2 If thou gav'st the enlarged desire,

"Which for thee we ever feel,

Now our panting souls inspire,

Now our cancelled sin reveal

;

Claim us for thy habitation ;

Dwell within our hallowed breast

Seal us heirs of full salvation,

Fitted for our heavenly rest.

3 Give us quietly to tarry,

Till for all thy glory meet,

Waiting, like attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet

;

Keep us from the world unspotted,

From all earthly passions free,

Wholly to thyself devoted,

Fixed to live and die for thee.

4 Wrestling on in mighty prayer,

Lord, wc will not let thee go,

Till thou all thy mind declare,

All thy grace on us bestow ;

Peace, the seal of sin forgiven,

Joy, and perfect love, impart,

Present, everlasting heaven,

All thou hast, and all thou art

!

Hymn 531. St. tf.feristopber. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.
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1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies,

That famous Plant thou art

:

Tree of Life eternal, rise

In every longing heart

!

Bid us tind the food in thee
For which our deathless spirits pine,
Fed with immortality,
And tilled with love divine.

2 Long we have our burden borne,
Our own unfaithfulness,

Object of the heathen's scorn,
"Who mocked our scanty grace ;

Jesus, our reproach remove

;

Let sin no more thy people shame I

Show us rooted in thy love,

In life and death the same.

3 In thy spotless people show
Thy power and constancy

;

Give us thus to feel and know
Our fellowship with thee

:

Give us all thy mind to express,
And blameless in our Lord to abide,

Transcripts of thy holiness,
Thy fair, unspotted bride.

Hymn 532. &xmt\
4—1

:

"

I

CM. Scotch Psaltee, 1615.
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1 Come, let us use the grace divine.
And all, with one accord,

In a perpetual covenant join
Ourselves to Christ the Lord :

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesu's power,
His name to glorify ;

And promise, in this sacred hour,
For God to live and die.

3 The covenant we this moment make
Be ever kept in mind :

We will no more our God forsake,
Or cast his words behind.

4 We never will throw off his fear

Who hears our solemn vow :

And if thou art well-pleased to hear,

Come down, and meet us now

!

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Let all our hearts receive

j

Present with the celestial host,

The peaceful answer give !

6 To each the covenant blood apply,
Which takes our sins away

j

And register our names on high,
And keep us to that day !

Hymn 533. JStoflmlt, 6.0.6.6.8.8. Wilson.

1 Lord, we thy will obey.
And iu thy pleasure rest

i

\\ I, only we, can s.ny.

"Whatever is. i- besl ."

Jo.\ fid to meet, willing to pnrt.
Corn inoed we still arc one in heart.

- Hereby we sweetly know
Our love proceeds from thee,

We lei each other cro,

From every creature free
;

And cry, in answer to thv call,

"Thou art, O Chribt, our"all in all
!

'

3 Our Husband. Brother. Friend,
Our Counsellor divine!

Thy chosen ones di

On no support but thine:
Our everlasting Comforter

!

We cannot want, it thou art here.

4 Still let us, gracious Lord,
Sit loose to all below;

And to thy love restored.

No other portion know
;

Standfast in glorious liberty.

And live and die wrapped up in thee!
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Hymn 534. Jjetcrborougfj CM
4

Blest bo the dear unitiner love,

That will not let us part

!

Our bodies may far off remove,
We still are one in heart.

Joined in one spirit to our Head,
"Where he appoints we go

;

And still in Jesu's footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

O may we ever walk in him,
And nothing know beside ;

>T
othinir desire, nothing esteem,

But Jesus crucified.

4 Closer and closer lot us cleave
To his beloved embrace ;

Expect his fulness to receive
And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,

The same in mind and heart.
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Xor life, nor death can part.

G But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore.

When death shall all be done awav,
And bodies part no more

!

Hymn 535. §ifykhm.
±-—^4

S.M. S. Wesley.

JJJ.T1

1 And let our bodies part,
To different climes repair!

Inseparably joined in heart
The friends of Jesus are !

Jesus, I he corner-stone,
Did first our hearts unite,

And still he keeps our spirits one,
Who walk with him in white.

2 O let us still proceed
In Jesu's work below:

And, following our triumphant Head,
To farther conquests go

!

Tin- vineyard of their Lord
Before his labourers lies

,

And lo! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

:; ( ) lit our heart and mind
Continually ascend.

That haven of repose to find

Where all our labours end ;

Where all our toils arc o'er,

Our Buffering and our pain !

Who meet on that eternal shore
Shall never part again.

4 () happy, happy place,

Where saints and angels moot

!

There we shall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greel :

The church of the first-born,

We shall with them be blest.

And, crowned with endless joy, return
To our eternal rest.

5 With joy we shall behold,
In yonder blest abode.

The patriarchs and prophets old,
And all the saints ot (^od.
Abraham and Isaac there,
And .Jacob, shall receive

The followers of their faith and prayer,
Who now in bodies live.

6 We shall our time beneath
Live out in cheerful hope.

And fearless pass the vale of death,
And gain the mountain-top.
To gather home his own
God shall his angels send.

And bid our bliSS. on earth begun,
In deathless triumph end.

Hymn 536. Casfcrioit. <;.<;.(;..;.-.-.



1 Jesus, accept the praise
That to thy name belongs

;

Mutter of all our lays,

Subject of all our songs

:

Through thee we now together came,
And part exulting in thy name.

2 In flesh we part awhile,
But still in spirit joined,

To embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assigned

;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 O let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways,

And, armed with patience, run
With joy the appointed race

!

Keep us, and every seeking soul,

Till all attain the heavenly goal.

4 There we shall meet again,
When all our toils are o'er,

And death, and grief, and pain,
And parting are no more

;

We shall with all our brethren rise,

And grasp thee in the flaming skies.

5 O happy, happy day,
That calls thy exiles home

!

The heavens shall pass away,
The earth receive its doom

;

Earth we shall view, and heaven destroyed,
And shout above the fiery void.

6 These eyes shall see them fall,

Mountains, and stars, and skies !

These eyes shall see them all

Out of their ashes rise

!

These lips his praises shall rehearse,
Whose nod restores the universe.

7 According to his word,
His oath to sinners given,

We look to see restored
The ruined earth and heaven !

In a new world his truth to prov?
A world of righteousness and love.

8 Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls release ;

And labour to be found
Of him in spotless peace,

In perfect holiness renewed,
Adorned with Christ, and meet for God.

Hymn 537. Wallhead.

mm
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1 God of all consolation, take

The glory of thy jrrace !

Thy gifts to thee we render back
In ceaseless songs of on

2 Throuph thee we now together came,
In singleness of heart;

We met, O Jesus, in thy name,
Ind in thy name we part.

." We part in body, not in mind,
Our minds continue one

;

Ami. each to each in Jesus joined,
We hand in hand ko on.

I Subsists as in us all one soul,
No power can make us twain

;

And mountains rise and oceans roll

To sever us, in vain.

B Preaenl we still in spirit are,
And intimately nigh,

While on the wings of faith and prayer
We each to other fly.

6 Our life is hid with Christ in God;
Our Life shall soon appi

And shed his dory all abroad
In all his members here.

7 The heavenly treasure now we have
In a vile house of clay ;

But he shall to the utmost save,
And keep it to that day.

8 Our souls are in his mijrhty hand,
And he shall keen them still ;

And you and I shall surely stand
With him on Zion's hill

!

9 Him eye to eye we there shall see,

Our face like his shall shine :

O what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join !

10 O what a joyful meeting there I

In rohes of white arrayed.
Palms in our hands we all shall bear,

And crowns upon our head.

11 Then let us lawfully contend,
And fiplit our passage through ;

I!' ar in our faithful minds the end,
And keep the prize m \iew.

12 Then let as hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home;

Come, O Redeemer, come away,
1 1 .1 -us, quickl) co

'
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Hymn 538. SK. |ubc. J. V. Watts.
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1 Jesus, soft, harmonious name,
Every faithful heart's desire;

See- thy followers, O Lamb!
All at once to thee aspire :

Drawn by thy uniting grace,
After thee we swift ly run.

Hand in hand we seek thy lace:
Come, and perfect us in one.

2 Mollify our harsher will

;

Each to each our tempers suit,

By thy modulating skill.

Heart to heart, as lute to lute

:

Sweetly on our spirits move,
Gently touch the trembling strings;

AJake the harmony of love,

Music for the King of kind's.

3 See the souls that hang on thee !

Severed though in flesh we are,

Joined in spirit all agree ;

All thy only love declare
j

Spread thy love to all around:
link : we now our voices raise!

Joyful consentaneous sound,
Sweetest symphony of praise.

4 Jesu's praise be all our song;
While we Jesu's praise repeat,

Glide our happy hours along.
Glide with down upon their feet

!

Far from sorrow, sin, and fear,

Till we take our seats above,
Live we all as angels here,
Only sing, and praise, and love.

Hymn 539. Jbnt. CM. Staflbt.

1 Lift up your hearts to things above,
Ye followers of the Lamb,

And join with us to [.raise his love,
And glorify his name.

2 To Jesu's name give thanks and sing,
Whose mercies never end :

Rejoice' rejoice! the Lord iskiMtf;

The King is now our friend !

8 \V. . for his s;ike. count all tin:

On earthly good look down
;

Ami joyfully sustain the cross,

Till we receive the crown.

i o ht us stir i ach other up.
Our Eaitb bi works to approve.

By holy, purifying hope.
And the sweet Catk <>f love I

5 Love us, though far in Qesh disjoined,
Ye io\ ! pi ol i he Lamb

;

Ami ever bear us on your mind,
Who think ami speak the same:

('. You on our minds we ever bear,
Who i r to .)e>us bow ;

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer,
Ami lo ! we reach you now.

7 Surely we now your souls embrace.
With you we now appear

Present before the throne of grace,
And you, and Christ, are here.

8 Tie blessings all on you be shed.
Which God in Christ imparts ;

We pray the Spirit of our Head
Into your faithful hearts.

D M< vex and peace your portion be,
To carnal minds unknow n.

The hidden manna, and the tree
ot life, and the w hite stone.

10 Live till the Lord in dory come.
And wot his heaved to share :

< >ur Ba\ "in- now prepare! our home

:

, we '11 meet you then .
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SUPPLEMENT.

Hymn 540. Sunfcrmlinc. Scottish Psaetee, 1315.
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1 How blest is he who ne'er consents
By ill advice to walk

;

N r stands in sinners' ways, nor sits

"Where men profanely tail;.

2 But makes the perfect law of God
His .study and delight

;

Devoutly reaus therein by day.
And meditates by ni;-rht.

3 Like some fair tree which, fed by streams,
With timely fruit doth bend,

He --till shall llourish, and su
All hib designs attend.

•1 Ungodly men arid their attcm]
No lasting root shall And,

Untimely withered, an 1 disi _.

Like chall before the wind.

o Their gruilt shall strike the wicked dumb
Before their Judge's face:

>"o formal hypocrite shall then
Among the saints have place.

6 Tor God approves the just man's ways,
To happiness they tend

;

But sinners and the paths they trei.d

Shall both in ruin end.

Hymn 541. it. Sftcrbcwb. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Psaimu. De. Dykes.

1 How are the Gentiles all on fire

!

Why rage they with vain menacing?
'Gainst Go i. an I his Anointed King,

Rarth's haughty potentates conspir
. we (say they) their servile bands,

And cast their cords from our free hands.

< Sod from his celestial throne
Shall laugh, and their attempts deride •.

Then high incei - k their pride

(His wrath in their c infusion shown)
1 my Kin 1-' have crowned, and will

throne, on Zion's sacred hill.

o That - 1
-

"Thou art my Son, begot thu

Request, and 1 will grant thy prayer,

Subject all nations to thy throne.
And' make the M.-a- bound earth thine own.

i "Thou shalt an iron sceptre sway.

As earthen vessels, break their boi
- then, ye whpsit on thrones,

And judges grave, adi ice obey ;

With joyful fear <> serve the Lord!
With trembling joy embrace his Word.

7) In reverent homage kiss

1. si be his wrathful la

And so ye perish in the way,
ger newly but be

Then blessed onlj are the

Who on the Anointed fix their trust.

Ml 16



Hymn 542.
-N-

Psalm iii. American.

1 Thou, Lord, art a shield for me,
Succour still 1 find in thee;
Now thou liftest up my head,
Now I glory in thine aid,

Confident in thy defence,
Strong in thine' omnipotence.

2 To the Lord I cried ; the cry
Brought my helper from the sky

;

By my kind protector kept.

Safe I laid me down and slept,

Slept within his arms, and rose .

Blest him for the sweet repose*
'

Thine it is, O Lord, to save ;

Strength in thee thy people have;
Safe from sin in thee they rest,

With t lie gospel-blessing blest,

Wait to see the perfect grace,
Heaven on earth in Jean's lace.

Hyrnn 543. ^dmont. CM. Psalm v.
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1 On thee, O God of purity,

1 wait for hallowing grace
;

None without holiness shall see
The glories of thy face

:

2 In souls unholy and unclean
Thou never canst delight

;

Nor shall they, while unsaved from sin,

Appear before thy Bight.

S Thou hafest all that evil do,
I >r speak iniquity.

The heart unkind, the heart untrue,
Are both abhorred by thee.

•1 But as for me, with humble fear

1 will approach thy gate,
Though most unworthy to draw near,
Or in thy courts to wait

;

5 I trust in thy unbounded grace,
To all so freely given,

And worship toward thy holy place,
And lift my s0u i to heaven.

<; Lead me in all thy righteous ways,
Nor sutler me to slide,

Point out the path before my face;
.My God, be thou my guide !

7 All tl'.ose that nut their trust in thee,

Thy mercy shall proclaim,
And Bing with cheerful melody
Their great Redeemer's name.

s Protected by thy guardian grace,
They shall extol thy power,

Rejoice, give thanks, an 1 shout thy praise,

And triumph evermore.

Hymn 544. $isbopthor|ic. CM. Dr. Jeremiah" Ct. \i;kk.
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1 O Lord, how good, how great art thou,
In heaven and earth the same !

There angels at thy footstool bow,
Here babes thy grace proclaim.

2 When glorious in the nightly sky
Thy moon and stars I see,

Hymn 545.

O what is man ! I wondering cry,
To be so loved by thee

!

3 To him thou hourly deign'st to give
New mercies from on high

;

Didst quit thy throne with him to live,
For him in pain to die.

4 Close to thine own bright seraphim
His favoured path is trod

;

And all beside are serving him,
That he may serve his God.

5 O Lord, how good, how great art thou,
In heaven and earth the same

!

There angels at thy footstool bow,
Here babes thy grace proclaim.

.8.8. Psalm ix. Aene.

1 Thee will T praise with all my heart,
And tell mankind how good thou art,
How marvellous thy works of grace

;

Thy name I will in songB record,
And joy and glory in my Lord,
Extolled above all thanks and praise.

2 The Lord will save his people here ;

In times of need their Help is near,
To all by sin and hell oppressed

;

And they that know thy name will trust
In thee, who to thy promise just
Hast never left a soul distressed.

S The Lord is by his judgments known
He helps his poor afflicted one,

_

His sorrows all he bears in mind

;

The mourner shall not always weep,
Who sows in tears in joy shall reap,

With grief who seeks with joy shall

4 A helpless soul that looks to thee
Is sure at last thy face to see,

And all thy goodness to partake;
The sinner who for thee doth grieve,

And longs, and labours to believe,

Thou never, never wilt forsake.

find.

Hymn 546. Sul^urg

1 O Ood, the help of all thy saints,
Our hope in tunc of ill •

Wetrusl thee, though thy face be hid,
And seek thy presence still.

2 Why should themen of pride and sin
Thy truth and power defy.

Anil boast, as if their evil way
Were hidden from thine eye?

3 Lord, thou hast seen arise and save;
To thee our oause we bring

;

Reign thou in righteousness and power,
For thou alone art King.

•t All our desires to thee are known 1

Thy hein is ever near

.

O tiiM prepare our hearts to pray,

And then accept our nra\ 81

!
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Hymn 547. foil o raster. L.M.

T •*
| |

1 How long wilt tliou forget me, Lord?
Wilt thou for ever hide thy faee ?

Leave me unchanged, and unrestored,
An alien from the life of grace V

2 How long shall I inquire within,
And seek thee in my heart, in vain,

Vexed with the dire remains of sin.

Galled with the tyrant's iron chain ':

'j How long shall Satan's rage prevail P

(1 ask thee with a faltering tongue)

See at thy feet my spirit fail,

And hear me feebly groan, "How long';

Ah ! suffer not my foe to boast
His victory o'er a child of thine;

Nor let the proud Philistines' host
In Satan's hellish triumph join.

Will they not charge my fall on thee ?

Will they not dare my God to blame?
My God, forbid the blasphemy,
Be jealous for thy glorious name !

My trust is in thy gracious power,
I glory in salvation near;

Rejoice in hope of that glad hour
Wlien perfect love shall cast out fear.

1 sing the goodness of the Lord,
The goodness 1 experience now

;

And still 1 hang upon thy word.
My Saviour to the utmost thou

!

Hymn 548. SWtesleg Sttxttt 8.8.6.8.8.6. Fsaimxvi
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l o Lord, thy faithful servant save,
i':i it h in thy name thou know'st I havi
My soul hath called thee mine :

My good cannot to thee extend.
My good did lirst from thee descend,
And all I lia\ e is thine.

i '1 he Lord himself my portion is

;

ThOU readiest out my cup of bliss,

And wilt no more remo\e
;

M.v Ian- inheritance thou art
;

The needful thing, the better pari,
1 And in perfect love.

.; The Lord I will for ever bless

;

The < founsellor and Prince of peace,
He teaches me bis will •,

He doth with nightly pains chastise,
And makes me to sah al ion w isc

By even scourge 1 feel.

i ii mi have I set before my face.

The pardoning God of boundless grace,
of everlast Ing love

;

By faith I always see him stand.
And witli him placed on my right hand

1 never shall remove,



5 "Wherefore my heart doth now rejoice

;

I wait to hear thy quickening voice
;

My flesh exults in hope

;

Thou wilt not leave me in the grave ;

Sure confidence in thee I have
That thou wilt raise me up.

G Thou wilt the path of life display.
And lead me in thyself the way,

Till all thy grace is given :

Fulness of joy with thee there is

;

Thy presence makes the perfect bliss,

And where thou art is heaven.

Hymn 549. fditb. CM. Psalm xvi.
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1 Save me, O God ; for thou alone
My tower of refuge art

;

Thou art my Lord, my only good *,

I bless thee from my heart.

2 The Lord alone shall be my cup,
And mine inheritance

:

And thou art he that guards my lot

From every evil chance.

3 The fields wherein my lot is cast

In loveliness excel,

4 I thank the Lord who teacheth me
To read his will aright

;

Yea, by his blessing do my reins
Correct me every night.

5 I set the Lord before my face,

And trust in him alone ;

At my right hand the Lord doth tstand ;

I shall not be o'erthrown.

Therefore my heart is very glad ;

My spirit shall rejoice
;

My fresh in tranquil hope shall rest,

For thou wilt crown thy choice.

7 The path of life thou wilt display,
And keep for me in store

The fulness of thy joy. and peace
With thee for evermore.

Hymn 550.
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1 O lint T could, in every place.

By faith behold .Jehovah s face,

My strict observer sec,

Preseni my heart and reins to try;
And feel the influence of his eye

For ever fixed on me !

2 Discerning thee, my Saviour, stand
My Advocate at God's right hand,

1 never Bhall remove;

I cannot fall, upheld by thee,

Or sin again8t the majesty
Of omnipresent lo\ e.

3 Now. Saviour, now appear, appear!
And let me always see thee near,

And know as 1 am known :

My spirit to th.\ self unite,
And bear me through a sea of light

To that eternal throne.



Hymn 551. gjjanm. CM, Psalm xviii. T WALLHEAB.
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1 O God mv strength and fortitude

In truth I will love thee;
Thou art my castle and defence
In my necessity.

2 When I, beset with pain and grief,

Prayed to my God for grace ;

Forthwith my God heard my complaint,
Out of his holy place.

3 The Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens high,

And underneath his feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

4 On cherub and on cherubim
Full royally he rode

:

And on the wings of all the winds
Came flying all abroad.

5 He brought me forth in open place,
That so I might be free

j

And kept me safe, because he had
A favour unto me.

G Unspotted are the ways of God,
His word is truly tried

;

He is a sure defence to such
As in his ways abide.

Hymns 552 & 553. Jnlba. L.M. pSaim xix. Beethoven*.

1 The spacious Armament on high,
With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does Ins Creator's power display

;

Ami publishes to every land
The work of an almighty hand.

;> Boon as the evening shades prevail,

The noon takes up the wondrous tale*

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth :

i Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets m their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball;
What though no real voice or sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a glorious voice,

Por ever Singing as they shine,
"The hand thai made as is divine."

Hymn 553.

i The heavens declare thy glory. Lord,
III every star thy wi.'dom slimes;

Kin when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in fairer lines.

•- The rolling sun, the changing light,

Lnd tiignf and day, thy power confess

;

Bui the blest volume thou hast unl
Beveals thy just ice and thy grace.

S Sun, moon, and stars comey th.\ praKe
Bound the whole earth, and never stand

Julua. Psalm xix.

So when thy truth began its race.
It touched and glanced OH every land.

t Nor Bhall thy spreading gospel real

Till through the world thy truth has run;
Till Christ has all the nations lilesl.

That see the light or feel the sun.

,

r
) d'reat Sun of righteousness, arise.

Bless the dark world with heavenly light:
Thy gospel makes the simple wise

;

Thy laws are pure, thy Judgments right.
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Hymn 554. ^lastonbum <./,/./././. Psalm xxiil Eev. Db. Dykes.

1 ) .,' J ,
I .

b-

1 Jesus the good Shepherd is

;

Jesus died the sheep to save

;

He is mine, and I am his
;

All I want in him I have,

Life, and health, and rest, and food,

All the plenitude of God.

2 Jesus loves and guards his own ;

Me in verdant pastures feeds ;

Makes me quietly lie down,

By the streams of comfort leads :

Following him where'er he goes,

Silent joy my heart o'erflows.

3 He in sickness makes me whole,

Guides into the paths of peace

;

He revives my fainting soul,

Stablishes in righteousness;

Who for me vouchsafed to die,

Loves me still,—I know not why I

4 Unappalled by guilty fear,

Through the mortal vale I go

;

My eternal Life is near

;

Thee my Life in death I know

;

Bless thy chastening, cheering rod,

Die into the arms of God

!

5 Till that welcome hour I see,

Thou before my foes dost feed;

Bidd'st me sit and feast with thee,

Pour'st thy oil upon my head ;

Giv'st me all I ask, and more,

Mak'st my cup of joy run o'er.

G Love divine shall still embrace,

Love shall keep me to the end

;

Surely all my happy days

I shall in thy temple spend,

Till I to thy house remove,

Thy eternal house above I

Hymn 555. glbbcjj. CM. Ps. xxiii. Scotch Psalter, 1618.

,1 i, L.J, 1 ., M,

1 My Shepherd will supply my need,

jEnovAU is his name;
In pastures fresh lie makes me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back,

When I forsake his ways

;

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In paths of truth and gl

3 When I walk through the shades of death,

Thy presence is my stay :

^^pi^feprr

A word of thy supporting breath

Drives all my fears away.

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes

Doth now my table spread :

My cup with blessings overfl

Thine oil anoints my head.

5 The sure provisions of my God
Attend nieall my days:

O may thine house be mine abode,

And all my work be praise

)
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Hymn 556. Jiilmdrnotk. CM. Psalm xxiii.
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N. DorGALL.

1 The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want,
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green ; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

•2 My soul lie doth restore again,

And me to walk doth make

"Within the paths of righteousness,
liven tor his own name sake.

8 Yea, though I walk in death's dark v.-.le,

Set wiD 1 fear no ill:

Tor thou art with me, and thy rod
And stall me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished
In presence of my toes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me.
And in (Sod's house for evermore
My dwelling place shall be.

Hymn C57. (Truro. L.M. Psalm xxiv.
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1 The earth with all her fulness owns
Jehovah for ber sovereijm Lord ;

The counl less mj riads of her Bons
K into being at his word.

S ll - word did out of nothing call
The world, and founded all thai is ;

Launched on the floods this solid ball,

And fixed it in the float in-r a

?, Bui who shall quil this low abode.
Who shrill ascend thO heavenly place,

And stand upon t he mount of < !oa,

And see liis Maker face to fa

•i The man whose hands and heart are clean
Thai blessed portion shall receive;

Whoe'er by grace is saved from sin,

Hereafter shall in glory live.

B He shall obtain the starry crown

;

And, numbered with the saints above,
The ' lod oi ins salvation own,
The God of his salvation love.

stccoxd r.vnT.

Our Lord is risen from the dead !

( hir .Jesus is gone up on high :

The powers of hell are captive led,

Drugged to the portals of the sky ;

7 There his triumphal chariot wails,
\ud angels chant the solemn lav :

I
; up your heads, y< heavenly gates j

\ everlasting doors, give way :

• all your bars of massy light,
\\td wide unfold the ethereal scene ;

He claims these mansions as his righl ;

B <. ive the King ol glory in .'

<i Who is this King of glory? Who!
The Lord that a II our foes o'ercair.e ;

The world, sin. death, and hell o'erl hrew

;

And Jesus is the conqueror S name.

10 Lo ! his triumphal chariol wails.
And angels chant the solemn lay :

L up your heads, ye heavenlj gates;
rlasting doors, give way .'

11 Who is thi( :, iry! Who:
The Lord, oi glorious power possessed

Tin- King of saints, and ancels too,

er all, for ever blessed

!



Hymn 558. £t gitrtbolomcfa CM. Psalm xrvii.
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1 One thing: with all my soul's desire

1 sought, and will pursue
;

What thme own Spirit doth inspire,

Lord, for thy servant do.

2 Grunt me within thy courts a place,

Among thy saints a seat,

Tor ever to behold thy face,

And worship at thy feet.

S " Seek ye my face ; "—without delay,

When thus 1 heard thee speak,

My heart would leap for joy, and say,

•'Thy face, Lord, will I seek."

mm&h
4 Then leave me not when griefs assail,

And earthly comforts flee
;

When father, mother, kindred fail,

My God will think on me.

5 Oft had I fainted, and resigned
Of every hope my hold,

But mine afflictions brought tc mind
Thy benefits of old.

G Wait on the Lord, witli courage wait,

My soul, disdain to fear ;

The righteous Judge is at the gate,
And thy redemption near.

Hymn 559 L.M, Psalm xxx.

JJJ. J

1 I praise thee, Lord, who o'er my foes

Hasl raised my head in triumph high,

Not slow to mark my secret woes,
Not deaf to my desponding cry.

1 praise thee, Lord ; my heart was faint,

My feet were sinking to the grave,
But thou wast nigh to hear my plaint,

To hear, to heal me, and to save.

2 A moment, and thine anger dies;

Thy grace is Life f<>r evermore :

The sun may set on weeping eves,

But joy returns when night is o'er.

In song before the Lord rejoice,

His praise let all his saints proclaim,
And still, with thankful heart and voice,

Give glory to his holy name.

3 In prosperous times I dared to say
" My mountain stands for ever sure ;

"

But thou didst turn thy face away ;

—

grief too heavy to endure !

And then I raised my voice in prayer

:

" Lord, to my humble suit attend ;

In pity yet thy servant spare,
And be my helper, and my friend.

i " What profit in my blood is found ?

What voices from the tomb are heard ?

Can dust to distant years resound
The mercies of thy faithful word r

"

Gladness for mourning thou hast {riven,

That 1 may thank thee all my days,
And every saint in earth and heaven

Swell the loud anthem of thy praise.

Hymn 560. Ximgton. S.M, Psalmxxxi.
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1 My spirit on thy care,

Saviour, I recline;
Then wilt not leave me in despair,

lor thou art Love divine.

8 In thee I place my trust,

On thee 1 calmh rest .

I know thee good, 1 know thee just,

And count thy choice th(

3 Whate'er events betide,
Thy will they all perforin •

Safe m' thy breast my head I hide,
Nor tear tin- coming storm.

i Let good or ill befall,

it must be good for me .

Secure of having thee in all,

Of having all in thee.



Hymn 561. gtclanttrjom L.M. Psalin xxxii. Pleyel.

1 Blest is the man, supremely blest,

"Whose wickedness is all forgiven,
Who finds in Jesu's wounds his rest,

And sees the smiling face of heaven.

2 Blest is the man, to whom his Lord
No more imputes iniquity,

Whose spirit is by prace restored,
From all the guile of Satan free.

S But while through pride I held my tongue,
Nor owned my helpless unbelief,

My bones were wasted all day long,
.My strength consumed with pining grief.

4 Resolved at last. " To God," I cried,
" .My sins 1 will at large confess

;

My Bh&me 1 will no lomrer hide,

My depth of desperate wickedness.

5 " All will I own unto my Lord,
Without reserve, or cloaking art

:

"

10

11

I said ; and felt the pardoning word,
Thy mercy spoke it to my heart.

For this shall every child of God
Thy power and faithful love declare,

And claim the grace on all besb
Who make to thee their timely prayer.

SECOXD PAKT.

Thou art my hiding-place : in thee
I rest secure from sin and hell

;

Safe in the love that ransomed me,
And sheltered in thy wounds, I dwell.

Still shall thy grace to me abound
;

The countless wonders of thy grace
I still shall tell to all around,
And sing my great Deliverer's praise.

"I will instruct thy child-like heart,"
(My Teacher saith, for ever nigh)

"Nor let thee from my paths depart)
But guide thee with my gracious eye :

" Only my gracious look obey,
And yield my perfect will to approve,

Nor cast my easy yoke away,
Nor stop thine ears against my love."

Ye faithful souls, rejoice in him
Whose arms are si ill your sure defence ;

Your Lord is mighty to redeem \

Believe, and who shall pluck you thence?

Hymn 562. »t grrnari*. CM. Psalm xxxiv.
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Throu'-'h all the changing scenes of life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

of his deliverance I will boast,
Till nil that are distressed

From my example comfort lake.

And charm their griefs to rest.

o magnify the Lord wiih me,
With me exalt his name '

When in distress to him 1 called,
11.

• to my rescue came.

•I The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just

:

Deliverance he affords to all

Who on his succour trust.

6 make but trial of his love ;

Experience will decide
How blessed they are. and only they,
Who in his truth confide.

6 Pear him, ye saints, and you will then
Save nothing else to fear;

Make you his sen ice your delight,

He '11 make your wants his care.

Hymn 563. jftitos. L.M . Psalm xxxvi. I.IIIM \\.
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1 Hich in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines ;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands

;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and large,

Both man and beast thy bounty share
The whole creation is thy charge,
But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God, how excellent thy grace,
Whence all our hope and comfort springs

!

The sons of Adam in distress
Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free,

Springs from the presence of the Lord :

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

Hymn 564
3

L.Ar. Psalm xxxix. M. Luiiier, 1513.

l-r-l 1 1

1 Almighty Maker of my frame,
Teach me the measure of my days,

Teach me to know how frail I am,
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

My days are shorter than a span
;

A little point my life appears :

How frail, at best, is dying man !

How vain are all his hopes and fears !

Vain his ambition, noise, and show
;

Vain are the cares which rack his mind:
He heaps up treasures, mixed with woe,
And dies, and leaves them all behind.

1 O be a nobler portion mine

!

My God, I bow before thy throne:
Earth's fleeting treasures 1 resign,
And fix my hope on thee alone.

Hymn 565 Al. Psalm xxxix.

4-1-4
De. Howard.

J-
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1 Lord, let me know mine end,
My days, how brief their date,

That i may timely comprehend
How trail my best estate.

I My life is but a span,
Mine age as nought with thee

;

Man, in his highest honour, man
Is dust and vanity.

3 A shadow even in health,
Disquieted with pride,

Or racked with care, be heaps up wealth
Which unknown heirs divide.

4 What seek I now, O Lord \

My hope is in thy Name ;

Blot out my sins from thy record,
Nor give me up to shame.

5 Dumb at thy feet 1 lie,

For thou hast brought mc low ;

Remove thy judgments, lest I die,

1 faint beneath thy blow.

At thy rebuke the bloom
Of man's vain beauty flies ;

And srrief shall, like a moth, consume
All that delights our eyes.

7 Have pity on my fears,

Heurken'to my request,
Turn not in silence from my tears,

But give the mourner rest.

8 A stranger, Lord, with thee
l walk in pilgrimage,

Where all my fathers once, like me.
Sojourned from age to age.

9 o nan me yet, I pray

;

Awhile my strength restore,

Ere 1 am summoned henee away,
And teen on earth no more.
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Hymns 566 & 567. CM. Psalm xl. From SronE.
Ki

§l
1 Day after day I sought the Lord,

And waited patiently
;

Until he bent down from Ins throne,
And hearkened to my cry.

•J Be drew me from the fearful pit,

And from the miry clay ;

He placed my Ceet upon a rock,
And led me in his way.

3 He taught my soul a new-made song,
A song of holy praise,

All they who see these things, with fear
Their hopes to God shall

4 Most blessed is the man whose hope
Upon the Lord relies ;

Who follows not the proud, nor those
That turn aside to lies.

5 Lord, what wonders hast thou wrought,
All number far above !

Thy thoughts to us-ward overflow
With mercy, grace, and love.

SECOND PATIT.
Show forth thy mercy, trracious Lord ;

() take it not away !

Thy lovingkindness and thy truth,
Let them lie still my stay.

7 For countless sorrows hem me round
,

And my iniquities
So hold me fast, and drag me down,

1 cannot raise my eyes,

S My hairs in number they surpass •

Hence is my heart dismayed ,

Vouchsafe, O Lord, to rescue me !

O hasten to my aid.

:> Let those who seek thee faithfully
In peace and joy abide;

Let those who lore thy grace still say,
••Tiie Lord be magnified."

10 Poor am I. and in need
;
yet God

Care of my soul doth take.

Thou art my help j my Saviour thou

,

Lord, no long tarrying make.

Hymn 567.
l As pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase,
So lonirs my. soul, () God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

'2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul dotli pine;

O when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine

!

§)J0Tjr. Psalm xlii,

3 God of my strength, how Ion? shall I,

Like one forgotten, mourn F

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed
To my oppressor's scorn.

•t Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Hope still, and thou shah sing
The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy health's eternal spring.

Hymn 568. Coblcnh 8.8.8.8.8.8. Paalmxlv Beethoven-

.
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My heart is full of < 'hrist . and longfl

Its glorious matter to declare :

of him I make my loftier songs,
I cannol from his praise forbear .

M.\ ready tomrne makes hast.' to sing
- ..nes oi my heavenly Kit

Fairer than all the earth-born race,

Perfect in comeliness thou art

.

Replenished are thy lips with grace,
And lull of love thy lender heart :

< lod ever Mest
| we how t he I i

And own all fulness dwells in thee.

3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit's sword.
And take to thee t h\ power eii\ me

;

Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord,
All [tower and majesty are thine :

Assert thy worship and renown

;

all-redeeming God, come do* n I

I Come, and maintain thy righteous Caui
And let thy glorious toil succeed

;

1 lispread the \ ictory of thy cross,

Kide on, and prosper in thy <\rrt\ •

Through earth triumphantly ride on,
And reign in every heart alone.



Hymn 569. gJfcmH. Psalrn xlvi.
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God is the refuse of his saints.

When storms of sharp distress invade ;

Ere we can oiler our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid!

Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world,
Our faith shall never yield to fear.

Loud may the troubled ocean roar
;

In sacred peace our souls abide
;

"While every nation, every shore,

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

There is a stream, whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God,

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.

Zion enjoys her monarch's love,

Secure against the threatening hour \

Nor can her firm foundation move,
Built on his faithfulness and power.

SECOXD PART.

Let Zion in her King rejoice,

Though Satan raire, and kingdoms rise :

He utters his almighty voice,
The nations melt, the tumult dies,

7 The Lord of old for Jacob fought

;

And Jacob's God is still our aid :

Behold the works his hand hath wrought
"What desolations he hath made !

8 From sea to sen, through all their shores,

He makes the noise of battle cease
;

When from on high his thunder roars,

He awes the trembling world to peace.

*j He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear;
Chariots he burns with heavenly flame :

Keep silence, all the earth, and hear
The sound and glory of his name :

10 "Be still, and learn that I am God,
Exalted over all the lands

;

1 will be known and feared abroad ;

For still my throne in Zion stands.''

11 O Lord of hosts, almighty King

!

"While we so near thy presence dwell.
Our faith shall rest secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of hell.

Hymn 570. Regent £ Hesrv Smart.

r
l God, our Hope and Strength abiding,

Soothes our dread, exceeding nigh

:

Pear we not the world subsiding,
B its ol mountains heaving high,

Darkly heaving
"Where in ocean's heart they lie.

Z 1. i tli. in roar, his awful surges,—
Lei them boil each dark-browed hil

Tremble, where the proud wave urges
Here is \ el one quiet rill

;

Her calm waters,
Zion's joy, flow clear and still.

o Joy oi' God's abode, the station

Where the Eternal fixed his tent :—

Go 1 is there, a strong salvation.
On her place she towers unbent.

God will aid her
Ere the stars of morn be spent.

Heathens rage, dominions tremble,
God spake out, earth melts away :

God is where our hosts assemble,
Jacob's God, our rock, and stay.

Come, behold him
O'er the wide earth wars allay-

Come, behold God's work of wonder,
Scaring, wasting earth below ;

HOW lie knapped the spear in sunder,
HOW he brake the warrior's how.

Wild war chariots
Burn before him, quenched as tow.

-for the Almighty know me;
O'er the heathen throned am 1.

Throned where earth must CTOUChbeloW me.
Lord of hosts, we know thee nigh:

( iod of Jai

Thou art still our rock on
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Hymn 571. (tpbnrim. <.<.*.<. Psalm xlvii. Dk. H. Leslie.

1 Clap your hands, ye people all,

Praise the God on whom ye rail
j

Lift your voice, and shout his praise,

Triumph in his sovereign grace !

2 Glorious is the Lord most High,
Terrible in majesty

;

He his sovereign sway maintains,
King o'er all the earth he reigns.

- ne up on hi-rh,

Takes his seat above th
Shout the angel-choirs aloud
Echoing to the trump of God.

4 Sons of earth, the triumph join,

Praise him with the host divine

;

Emulate the heavenly powers,
Their victorious Lord is ours.

5 Shout the God enthroned above,
Trumpet forth his conquering love ;

Praises to our Jesus sing,

Praises to our glorious King

!

G Power is all to Jesus given,
Power o'er hell, and earth, and heaven !

Power he now to us imparcs ;

Praise him with believing hearts.

7 Wonderful in saving power,
Him let all our hearts adore

;

Earth and b I the cry,—
'• Glory be to God niuat High !

"*

Hymn 572. £fopforb-. '.6.7.6.7.7.7.G. Psalmxlviii. DE. GAtrXTLETT.
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ming Lord.
and truth, and grace

;

1

1

Hii church on earth doth pi i

In the city of our I

In hia holy mount below,
publ his name abroad,
And all his greatness)

loring-kindnesa, Lord,

iiy faithful lore record,
• display

:

With thy i
known,

j. la shall own
Tl... ill divuie.

gospel church secure,
And founded on a rock

;

All her \>r - are :

Her bulwark
I ma shrine

;

Tell, to after-ages tell,

ine,

I iiurch can never fall.

IS all our own,
ri hn km r-iy

>

\\ • Ins pardoning known,
Christ, an I

To the new Jerusalem
11 UT truthful guide shall be:

Hun we chum, and rest in him,
Through all eternity.



Hymn 573. goglston. S.Al. Psalm ilviii. De. Lowell 3Iason.
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1 Great is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be prreat

;

He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand!
The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces

!

4 In every new distress
We'll to his house repair;

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

Hymn 574. godangbmn. L.M. Psalm li. De. Milleb.

I A -III L— » I ' I

1 Show pity, L »rd ; O Lord, forgive
;

1. 11 a repenting rebel live

:

Are not thy mercies large and free?
May not a sinner trust in thee?

2 My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace

ild thy judgment be severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.

I I am vile, conceived in sin,
An.l born unholy and unclean.
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

ipts the race and taints us all.

Id, I fall before thy face;
.ly refuge i> thy grace

;

No outward form can make me clean,
The leprosy lies deep within.

- ive a trembling sinner, Lord.
Whose hone, still hovering round thy word,
Would ljirht on some sw

Bure support against despair.

I A broken heart, my God, my h
Is all the sacrifice I brine

;

will ne'er d< s

A broken heart for sacrifice.

J !
V

m

SBCOffD PAST.
7 <> thou that henr'st when sinners cry,
Though all uy crimes before thee lie.

I

255

Behold me not with angry look.

But blot their memory from thy book!

S Create my nature pure within.
And form my soul averse from sin

;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

!' T cannot live without thy light.

Cast out and banished from thy Bight :

Thy saving strength, Lord, restore,
And guard me that 1 fall no more.

10 Though I have grieved thy Spirit. Lord,
Hiv help and comfort stili afford :

And let a wretch come near thy Uu
To plead the merits of thy Son.

11 My SOU] lies humbled in the dust.
And owns thy dreadful sentence just i

down. Lord, with pitying eye,
• ,\e the soul condemned to die.

]1 Then will 1 teach the world thy \\

Sinners shall learn thy soven
I'll lead them to my Saviour's
And they shall praise a pardoning I

13 O may thy love inspire iny tongue

!

Salvation shall be all my song,
And all my powers shall join to bit

The Lord my strength and righteoi



Hymn 575. aStiHotobg. 8.8.6.8.8.6. p8aimi Amb&icak.
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1 Through God I will his word proclaim,

And bless the mighty Jesu's name,

In whom I still confide:

JesUfl is pood, and strong, and true ;

I will not fear what men can do,

When God is on my side.

2 I now beneath their fury groan,

But thou hast all my wanderings known,
The hasty flights I took

j

Thou treasurcst up my counted tears;

And all my sighs, and griefs, and fears

Arc noted in thy book.

I ' I

3 Whenever on the Lord I cry,

My foes, I know, shall fear and fly,

For God is on my side
;

Through thee 1 will thy word proclain

And bless the mighty Jesus name,
And still in him confide.

1 In God I trust, the good, the true
;

I will not fear what flesh can do,

For Jesus takes my part

:

I bless thee, Saviour, for thy grace,

Oiler my sacrifice of praise,

And yield thee all my heart.

Hymn 576. gnbtth 8.8.8.8.8.8. Psalm Mi.
11 \Y!"Y.
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1 My heart is fixed, o God, my heart

U livd tO trnmiph m thy grace :

(Awake, my lute, and bear part)

My glory is to ring thy praise.

Till all thy nature l partake,

And bright m all thine image wake.

•i Thee will I praise among thine own

,

Thee u iii i to the world extol,

And make thv truth and goodness known \

Thy g lii< si. Lord, is <>\ er all
i

Thy truth and gracethe heavens transcendf

Thy faithful mercies never end.

z Be thou evaded. Lord, above
The highesl name in earth or heaven ;

i„ . angels Bins; thy glorious loi e,

And bleSS the name to sinners given
;

All earth and heaven their King proclaim]

BOW every knee to Jesu's name!



Hymn 577.
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1 Great God, indulge my humble claim,

Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

:

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blessed.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,

Tlicu an my Father and my Goi

;

And I am thine, by sacred ties,

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.

3 With fainting heart, and lifted hands,

For thee I long, to thee I look,

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water-brook.

i Should I from thee, my God, remove,

Life could no lasting; bliss afford;

My joy, the sense of pardoning love,

My guard, the presence of my Lord.

5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,

While I have breath to pray or praise
;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And fill the circle of my days.

Hymn 578. gaituOh 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. Psalinkv.
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1 Full of providential love,

Thou dost thy sons sustain,

Bend thy blessings from above

In earth-enriching rain

;

From thy river in the skies

Streams through airy channels flow,

Lid the springing corn arise,

And cheer the world below.

2 Kmdly do th i showers distil,

Taught by the art of (Jod,

Ail the settle I furrows (ill,

And soften every clod
,

Thou the acceptable year
Dost with smiling plenty crown ,

Clouds the treasured fatness bear*

And drop in blessings down.

3 Springs the watered wilderni ss

Into a fruitful field :

Earth her hundred-fold im i

Doth at thy bidding yield;

Hills and vales with praises ring,

Joy a.v ends to heaven al

Laugh the barv<

The bounteous God of love.
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Hymn 579. Culforu-. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. psaimixv. Hopkins.

1 O thou God who hearest prayer,
All shall come to thee that live:

Sins too great for us to bear
Thou wilt pity and forgive.

Great, O God, thy saving grace,
Wonderful thy truth is iound:

Hope of earth's extremest race,

Hope of ocean's utmost bound.

2 God of goodness, from thv store
Earth receives the wealthy rain

;

Thy full channels gushing o'er

Raise for man the springing grain.

^n—rr
Earth, by thy soft dews prepared,

Fills her furrows, smooths her soil;
And her crops with rich reward

Bless the labourer's bappj toil.

3 With thy gifts the year is crowned
j

Clouds, thy chariots, from on high
Scatter o'er the desert ground
Drops of fatness, as they fly.

Gladness girds the mountain height,
Fleecy meads with gladness ring :

Vales, with gleaming harvest white,
Shout for gladness, shout and sing.

Uymn 580. (Tcnsorinus. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. ps . i5Vi. a. h. itunr, lius. Bac., Oj

tr 1
—

^T-
=Pi

—

-T I

"
r. <rr

1 Earth, with ;ill thv thousand voices,

Praise, m songs the eti rnal King;
I' aise ins name, whose praise rejoices

Bars i hat h< &r, and tongues that nil

Lord, from each far-peopled dwelling
Barl b shall rai» laim .

All shall kneel, thy greatness telling,

Sing t by praise and bless thy name.

2 <.\"ne and hear the wondrous storj

.

How our mighty <;<*! of old,
In the terrors of Ins glory.

I. the flowing billows rolled :

Walled within the threatening waters,
I'p e v.e passed the upriahl wave ;

Then was joy to Israel's daughters,
I they sang his power to save.

Bless the Lord, who ever liveth ;

Bound his praise through ew
tvetb,

1 arm upheld we stand.
. .ii this cheerful rn

"Wo Mime altars will ad<

And the irifts we rowed in sorrow
Pay on joy's retiuming morn.



4 Come, each faithful soul, who fearest

Him who fills the eternal throne :

Hear, rejoicing while thou hearest,

What our God for us hath done

:

When we made our supplication,
When our voice in prayer was strong,

Straight we found Ins glad salvation;
And his mercy fills our tongue.

Hymns 581 & 583
± «-r-4

Handel.

1 To bless thy chosen race,

In mercy, Lord, incline,

And cause the brightness of thy face

On all thy saints to shine

;

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known

;

While distant lands their tribute pay,
And thy salvation own.

3 Let all the nations join
To celebrate thy fame

:

Yea, let the world, O Lord, combine
To praise thy glorious name

!

4 O let them shout and sing
With joy and pious mirth !

For thou, the righteous Judge and King,
Shalt govern all the earth.

Hymn 583. £?inDlep. Psalm liviii. 18.

1 Jesus, Jehovah, God,
Thou art gone up on high,

Amidst the angelic multitude,
Thy chariots through the sky

;

In majesty supreme,
Absolute God confessed,

Captive thyself hast taken them
Who ail mankind oppressed.

2 Thou hast in triumph led
Our enemies and thine,

And, more than conqueror, displayed
The omnipotence divine

:

We see them all before
Thy bleeding cross subdued,

And prostrate at thy feet adore
The one eternal God.

Hymn 582. German.

~&m±m*
1 Hod of mercy. God of grace,
Show the brightness of thy face,

Shine upon us. Saviour, shine,

Fill thy church with light divine;
And thy saving health extend
Unto earth's remotest end.

2 Let the people praise thee, Lord,
Be by all that live adored;
Let the nations shout and sing

I
' r

Glory to their Saviour Kin?;
At thy feet their tribute pay,
And thy holy will obey.

3 Let the people praise thee, Lord ;

forth shall then her fruits afford
God to man his blessing give,
Han to God devoted live ;

All below and all above
One in joy and light and love.

Hymn 584. (See Hym » 346.)

1 God <rf my childhood and my youth,
The guide of all my days.

I have declared thy heavenly truth,

And told thy wondrous ways.

'J Wilt thou forsake my hairy hairs,

And leave my tainting heart -

Who shall sustain my sinking
if God my strength depart?

8 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving race ;

And leave a savour of thy name
When 1 shall quit m.v place.

99firtpruom. rsalmlxxi.

4 Oft have I heard thy threntenincsroar,
And oft endured the grief;

But when thy hand lias pressed me sore,

Thy grace was my relief.

5 By long experience have l known
Thy sovereign power t<> save :

At thy command 1 venture down
Securely to the grave.

8 When I He buried deep in dust.

My flesh shall he thy care-.

Those withering limbs with thee I trust,

To raise them stromr and fair.



Hymn 585. (Qtarinafmt. Harrison.
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1 Great God, wlio.se universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son,

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands ;

All heaven submits to his commands

;

His justice shall avenge the poor,

And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust

:

His worship and his fear shall last

Till the full course of time be past.

l As rain on meadows newly mown,
Bo shall lie send ins influence down :

His grace on fainting souls distils,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
Tlic shades of overspreading death,

Revive at his first dawning light;

And deserts blossom at the sight.

The saints shall flourish in his days,
Decked in the robes of joy and praise

;

Poace, like a river, from his throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

SECOND PART.

7 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

8 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises thromr to crown his head ;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

9 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young Hosannas to his name.

10 Blessings abound where'er he reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest

;

And all the sons of want are blest.

11 Where he displays his healing power,
Death and the curse are known no morei
In him the tr;bes of Adam boasl
More blessings than their father lost.

12 Let every creature rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King ;

Angels descend witli songs airain,

And earth prolong the joyful strain.

Hymn 586. (Blhtomht. 7.G.7.G.7.6.7.6. (Iambic.) Ps. lxxii. German.
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1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed

;

Great David's greater son !

Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive nee,

To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

2 He comes, with succour speedy,
To those who suffer wrong

;

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong :

To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,

Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in his sight.

3 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth :

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth

:

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace the herald go ;

And righteousness in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.

4 Arabia's desert ranger
To him shall bow the knee

;

The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see ;

"With offerings of devotion
Ships from the isles shall meet,

To pour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at his feet.

5 Kings shall fall down before him,
And gold and incense bring;

All nations shall adore him,
His praise all people sing;

For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

G O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious,

All-blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever,
His changeless name of Love.

Hymn 587. -passion Cbontlc. 7. 6.7.6.7.6. 7. 6. (iambic.) Ps.ixxvu. hassler, icoi
•
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In time of tribulation
Hear, Lord, my feeble cries ;

With humble supplication
To thee my spirit flies ;

My heart with grief is breaking,
Scarce can my voice complain ;

Mine eyes, with tears kept waking,
Still watch and weep in vain.

2 The days of old. in vision,

Bring banished bliss to view ;

The years at lost fruition,

Their joys, in pangs renew ;

Remembered soul's of gladness.
Through night's lone silence brought

Strike note-; of deeper Badness,
And stir desponding thought.

:; Hath God cast off for ever ?

Can time his truth impair?
His tender mercy never

Shall 1 presume to share?
Hath he his lovingkindness
Shut up in endless wrath?

No: this is mine own blindness,

That cannot see his path.
261

4 I call to recollection
The years of his right hand

;

And, strong in his protection,
Again through faith 1 stand;

Thy deeds, () Lord, are wonder;
Holy are all thy ways

;

The secret place of thunder
Shall utter forth thy praise.

5 Thee, witli the tribes assembled,
O God, the billows saw ;

They saw thee, and they trembled,
Turned, and stood still with awe;

The clouds shot hail, they lightened;
The earth reeled to and fro;

Thv liery pillar brightened
The gull of gloom below.

P> Thy way is in great waters,
Thy tootsteps are nol known ;

Let Adam's sons and daughters
Confide in thee alone:

Through the wild sea thou leddest
Thy chosen flock of yore ;

s-.iii on the waves thou treadest*
And thy redeemed pass o'er.



Hymns 588 & 589. giubi Israel. L.M. Psaim ixxi*. dat >

s pSALTEE, i563.

1 O Lord, how long shall heathens hold
The heritage that once was thine ?

How long shall they invade thy fold,

How long pollute thy holy shrine ?

r w e,

2 Behold the violence, the scorn.
And all the wrongs thy people bear:

Opprest, insulted, and forlorn,
Shall they no more thy favour share?

3 O let their sins be washed away,
For thy compassion, Lord, is great

;

For thy name's sake, forbear to slay,

And lift them from their low estate.

4 Let Israel's captive sons be free

;

Restore them, and remove tliy rod
;

That all the earth thy hand may Bee,

And, wondering, own thee lor then- God.

Hymn 589. 9UtDi 31)Srael. Psalm Ixxx.

1 Of old, O God, thine own right hand
A pleasant vine did plant and train

;

Above the hills, o'er all the land,

It sought the sun, and drank the rain.

2 Its boughs like goodly cedars spread,

(forth to the river went the root

;

Perennial verdure crowned its head,

It bore in every season fruit.

3 That vine is desolate and torn,

Its shoots low in the dust are laid ;

Hitrh o'er its branches springs the thorn,

The wild boar revels in its shade.

4 Lord God of hosts, thine ear incline,

Change into songs thy people's fears
;

Return, and visit this thy vine,

Revive thy work amidst the years.

5 The plenteous and continual dew
Of thy rich blessing here descend ;

So shall thy vine its leaf renew,
Till o'er the earth its branches bend.

6 Then shall it flourish wide and fair,

While realms beneath its shadow rest

;

The morning and the evening star

Shall mark its bounds from east to west.

7 So shall thine enemies be dumb,
Thy banished ones no more enslaved.

The fulness of the Gentiles come,
And Israel's youngest born be saved.

Rev. T. Bowman.Hymn 590. fttfa Court. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. p„.i«xi
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1 How lovely are thy tents, O Lord

!

Where'er thou choosest to record
Thy name, or place thy house of prayer,

3Iy soul outiiies the angel-choir,

And faints, o'erpowered with strong desire,

To meet thy special presence there.

2 Happy the men to whom 'tis given
To dwell within that gate of heaven,
And in thy house record thy praise

;

"Whose strength and confidence thou art,

"Who feel thee, Saviour, in their heart,

The "Way, the Truth, the Life of grace

:

3 Who, passing through the mournful vale,

Drink comfort from the living well,

That flows replenished from above ;

From strength to strength advancing here,
Till all before their God appear,
And each receives the crown of love.

4 Better a day thy courts within
Than thousands in the tents of sin

;

How base the noblest pleasures there

!

How great the weakest child of thine !

His meanest task is all divine,
And kings and priests thy servants are.

5 The Lord protects and cheers his own,
Their light and strength, their shield and sun:
He shall both grace and glory give

:

Unlimited his bounteous grant

;

No real good they e'er shall want

;

All, all is theirs, who righteous live.

6 O Lord of hosts, how blest is he
Who steadfastly believes in thee!
He all thy promises shall gain

:

The soul that on thy love is cast
Thy perfect iove on earth shall taste,

And soon with thee in glory reign.

Hymn 591. €bmt Qurttj .6.8.8. Psalm lxxxiv. De. Steggail.

1 Lord of the worlds above

!

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thy earthly temples, are

!

To thine abode My heart aspires,
Witii v, arm desires To see my God.

2 O happy souls that pray
Where God delights to hear

!

O happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still, And happy they
Who love the way To Zion's hill

!

3 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each o'ercomes at length,

Till each in heaven appears

:

() glorious seat! Thou God, our King,
.Shalt thither bring Our willing feet.

4 God is our sun and shield,
Our light and our defence

!

With gifts his hands are tilled,

We draw our blessings thence:
He shall bestow Upon our race
His saving grace, And glory too.

5 The Lord his people loves;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves,
From holy, humble souls:

Thrice happy he, O Lord of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts Alone in thee !

Hymn 592.

i ' i i

'
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1 How pleasant, how divinely fair.

( > Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are I

With strong desire my spiril hints
To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 Blest are the saints that sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty;
Thy brightest glories shine above.
And all their work is praise and love.

3 Blest are the Boull that find a place

Within the temple of thy grace

;

Here they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

BTC the men whose hearts are set

To And the way to Zion's gate ;

(.'ml is their strength, and through the road
They Lean upon their helper God.

il they walk with growing strength.
Till all shall meet in heaven at length;
Till all before thy face appear.
And join in nobler worship there.
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Hymn 593. gpmtotae.
-1

. i . i . t .t . t .1 . i . Psalm bxtiv. W. B. Gilbert.

1 Pleasant are thy courts ahove,
Jn the land of light and love;
Pleasant are thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.

! my spirit longs and faints
For the converse of thy saints,
For the brightness of thy face,

For thy fulness, God of grace

!

2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round thy altars, O most High
Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast!

Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe

j

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies.

S On they po from strength to strength,
Till they reach thy throne at length ;

At thy feet adoring tall.

Who hast led them Bale through all.

Sun and shield alike thou art.

Guide and guard my erring heart

;

Grace and glory flow from thee:
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me J

8. Wesley.
Hymn 594. ffbiebester. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Psaimimva.

l Gl r oua things of thee are spoken,
Zion. edy o) our Godl

He, whose word cannot be broken,
i - rined thee for his own al

On the Rock of a.os founded,
What can shrike thy sure r :

With salvation's walls surrounded.
Thou may'sl smile at nil thy foes.

Bee.tl
Spn

streams of living waters,
ng fro ternaJ lore,

We'll supply thy sons and daughter
And all fearol want remtve :

Who can faint, while such a river
Ever flows their thirst to assuage?

Grace winch, like the Lord, the givor,
Never fails from age to age.

:t S.i\ lour, if in Zion's city

Thou enrol my humlile name,
I^-t the world deride or pity,

I will glory in the shame ,

Fading is the sinner's pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show :

Solid joys and lasting treasure
-None hut Zion's children know.
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Hymn 595. Skqprs, ®tah*. 8.9.8.8.9.8.6.6.4.4.4.8. ps.imV ii. p. Nicolai! 1599.
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1 By the holy hills surrounded,
On her firm base securely founded,

Stands fast the city of the Lord.;

None shall rend her walls asunder
;

On her men look with fear and wonder.
And mark who here keeps watch and w

lie slumbers not, nor sleeps,

Who his loved Israel keeps.

Hallelujah!

Happy the race

"Who through God's grace
Shall have in her their dwelling place

!

2 Zion's gates Jehovah loveth,

And with especial jrrace approveth;
He maketh fast her holts and hars

;

Those who dwell in her he bles

And comforts them in their distres

"Who cast on him their griefs and cares.

How wonderful the grace

With which lie doth embrace
All his people !

City of God,
How sweet the abode

On which such blessings are bestowed

3 Taught in thee is a salvation

Unknown to every other nation
;

There great and holy things ate heard,
In the midst of thee abiding,

Enlightening, comforting and guiding,
Thou hast the Spirit, and the Word

;

There breathing p ace around
Is heard the joyful sound,

Grace and mercy '.

How sweet that is,

Which here speaks peace,

There crowns with everlasting bliss.

I I'd.

4 Nations that have never known thee,

From the world's end shall come to own thee,

And eagerly to Zion run

;

Even to those in darkness sitting

The Lord shall show when he sees fitting

What once for all the world was done.

Where is the Son of God?
Where is his blest abode ?

All enquiring,

Till far and wide

On every side,

The Lord is praised and magnified.

."» Dry your tears, ye hearts nigh broken.

Of Zion it shall yet be spoken,
" How do her citizens increase 1

"

Men shall see with fear and wonder
How God builds Zion up, and ponder
His love and truth who hath wrought this.

Lift up your heads ! at last

The night of death has past

From the heathen;

The day shall break

When they awake,

And Israel their joy partake.

(1 Mother thou of every nation

Which here has sought and found salvation,

O Zion, yet on earth shall be :

Hars ! what shouts the air are rending]

What cries to heaven's gates ascending

!

All our fresh springs shall be in thee.

From thee the waters burst,

To slake our burning thirst.

Hallelujah!

From sin and death

God's own word saith

That he alone delivereth.



Psalm lxxxviii.

Hymn 596. gRefefegl Cfcfcttt. 10.10.10.10.10.10.10.6.FLINTOFTctE . j. hopkixs.
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1 Heavy on me, O Lord, thy
|
judgments

| He

:

And curst I am, for
| God ne-

1
gleets my

| cry

;

O Lord, in darkness, In des-lpair 1
1
groan

;

And every place is
|
hell ; for

|
God is

|

gone

!

<) Lord arise, and let thy) beams con- |trol
These horrid clouds that

|
press my| frighted

|

soul,

O rise and save me from e- 1 ternal
| night

!

Thou art the God of light

!

2 Downward I hasten to my |destined
|
place \

There none obtain thy
|
aid, none | sing thy

|

praise

:

[drowned

;

Soon I shall lie in death's deep | ocean |

Is mercy there, is | sweet for-
1
giyeness

I
found ?

O save me yet, while on the ; brink 1 1 stand I

Rebuke these storms, and
| set me |

safe on
| land.

O make my longings and thy I mercy
|
sure !

Thou art the God of power

!

Behold the weary prodi-|gal is | come,
To thee his hope, his

|
harbour,

| and his
| home.

No father can he find, no | friend a- 1 broad

;

Deprived of joy, and | desti- 1 tute of
|
God.

O let thy terrors and hislanguish end !

Be thou his father, | Lord, be|thou hisj friend •,

Receive the son thou didst so| long re-
1
prove

!

Thou art the God of love I

Hymn 597. atgons. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Psalm xci. Gor/DIMEL, 15G2.

l Call Jehovah thy Miration,
i
:-• beneal li the Almighty's shade

;

In bii lecrel habitation
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed

;

There no tumuli can alarm thee,
Thou shall dread do hidden snare;

Guile nor violence e:ui harm tlico,

In eternal safety there.

i! From Hie sword at noon-day wasting,
From the noisome pestilence.

In the depth of midnlghl blasting,
ibill be thy sure defence ;

lear thou not the deadly quiver.
W hen a thousand feel the blow;

Mercy shall thy soul deliver
Though ten thousand be laid low.

3 since, with pure and firm afieetkm,
Thou on Qod hast set thv love,

"W ith the wrings of his protection.

t (

Me will shield thee from above:
Thou shait call on him in trouble,
He will hearken, he will saw;

Here for grief reward th louble,
Crown with life beyond the grave.



Hymn 598. gfassau
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7.7.7.7.7.7. Psalm xcii.
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Thou who art enthroned above,
Thou in whom we live and move,
O how sweet with heart and tongue
To resound thy name in song,
When the morning paints the skies,

When the evening stars arise

!

From thy works my joy proceeds :

How T triumph in thy deeds

!

Who thy wonders can express?

All thy thoughts are fathomless :
_

Lord, thou art most great, most high
(iod from all eternity.

All who in their sins delight
Shall be scattered by thy might;
But, as palm-trees lift the head,
As the stately cedars spread,
So the righteous shall be seen,

Ever fruitful, ever green.

Hymn 599. fmat.

pup
L.M. Psalm xcii. a. H. Mann, Mus. Bac.
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1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ;

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

•J Bweel is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal cares disturb my breast

:

() may my heart in tunc be found.
Like David's harp of solemn sound!

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word :

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels, how divine !

Fools never raise their thoughts so high
\

Like brutes they live like brutes they die;
bike grass they* flourish, till thy breath
Looms them to everlasting death.

But I shall share a glorious part,
When grace has well refined my heart;
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.

Then shall I see. and hear, and know
All 1 desired and wished below;
And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.
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Hymn 600. Maimer. L.Jkl. Psalm xciii. Db. Mainzee.

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed,

The Lord, that o'er all nature resigns,

The world's foundations strongly laid.

And the vast fabric still sustains.

2 How sure established is thy throne,

Which shall no change or period see

!

Tor thou, O Lord, and thou alone,

Art King from all eternity.

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,

And toss their troubled waves on high ;

But God above can still their noise,

And make the angry sea comply.

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure :

And they that in thy house would dwell,

That happy station to secure,

Must still in holiness excel.

Hymn 601. |rcnc. From FEEYUNGiiirsT-x.

1 Jehovah'reigns on high
In peerless majesty

;

BoundleM power his royal robe,

Purest light his garment is
;

Rules his word the spacious globe

Btabtished it in floating seas,

2 Ancient of days I Thymine-
And essence is i AM •,

Thou, () Lord, and thoti alone,

Gav'si whatever is to be

;

Stood thine everlasting throne,
Stands to all eternity.

.'! The floods, with angry noise,

Have lifted up their voice,

Lifted up their voice on high ;

Fiends and men exclaim alond ;

Raxe the waves and dash the sky,

ll-ll assails the throne of God.

I Their fury cannot move
The Lord who reiirns above ;

Ilim the mighty waves obey.

Sinking at his awful will.

Ocean owns his sovereign sway;

Hell at his command is still.

S Thy statutes. Lord, are sine,

And as thyself endure ;

Thine eternal house aboi e

Holy souls alone can 100,

Pitted here by perfect love,

There to reign enthroned with thee.



Hymn 602
-J 1

$i. (jiobrie. 6.6.6.6.8.8. Psalm xciv
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1 O Lord, with vengeance clad

Most awful thou art seen !

Yet blessed when most sad

Our chastened souls have been ;

For we have hope to rest in 303%

When all thy foes thou shalt destroy.

2 The Lord will not forsake

Nor cast the souls away,

"Who his salvation make

Their refuge and their stay ;

But though they mourn awhile, his voice

Shall bid his faithful ones rejoice.

3 Had not thy help been nigh,

Lord, my soul had died ;

Thy mercy doth supply

Strength when my footsteps slide
\

With many a gloomy care oppressed,

I sought thy comforts, and found rest.

4 A sure defence in thee

1 never fail to find
;

The tower to which I flee

When fears distract my mind :

Thy goodness, Lord, shall still defend,

And guide me to my journey's end.

Hymn 603 S.M. Psalm xcv. Dr. Lowell Mason.

I I
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1 Come, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing!

kh is the mivi reign God,

The universal King.

S lie formed the deeps unknown

He gave the seas their bound ;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne ;

Come, bow before the Lord :

We are his works, and nol our own;

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod ;

Come, ms the people of his choice.

And own your gracious God.

2C3



Hymn 604. QmAnx. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Psalm xcvi. HATD17.

1 Raise the psalm : let earth adoring:,

Through each kindred, tribe, and tongue,
To her God his praise restoring,

Raise the new accordant sontr.

Bless his name, each farthest nation ;

Sing his praise, his truth display s

Tell anew his high salvation
With each new return of day.

2 Tell it out beneath the heaven,
To each kindred, tribe, and tongue,

Tell it out from morn till even
In your unexhausted song

:

Tell that God for ever reigneth,
He, who set the world so fast.

He, who still its state sustaineth
Till the day of doom to last.

3 Tell them that the day is coming
"When that righteous doom shall be :

Then shall heaven new joys illumine,
Gladness shine o'er earth and sea.

Yea, the far- resounding ocean
Shall its thousand voices raise,

All its waves in glad commotion
Chant the fulness of his praise.

4 And earth's fields, with herbs and flowers
Shall put on their choice array.

And in all their leafy bowers
Shall the woods keep holyday •

When the Judge, to earth descending,
Righteous judgment shall ordain.

Fraud and wrong shall then have endil ',

Truth, immortal truth, shall reign.

Hymn 605. (Tfogforfr. 7.0.7.6.7.7.7.6. Psaimxcviii. de. gatotlbtt.
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1 Sing we to our conquering Lord
A new triumphant song

;

Joyfully his deeds record,
And with a thankful tongue

!

Wonders his right hand hath wrought;
Still ,his outstretched arm we see

j

He alone the fight hath fought,
And got the victory.

2 God, the Almighty God, hath made
His great salvation known

;

Openly to all displayed
His glory in his Son :

Christ hath brought the life to light,

Bade the glorious gospel shine,
Showed in all the heathen's sight
His righteousness divine.

3 He to Israel's chosen race
His promise hath fulfilled:

Mindful of his word of grace
His saving health revealed

:

He to all the sons of men
Hath his truth and mercy showed

;

Earth's remotest hounds have seen
The pardoning love of God.

4 Make a loud and cheerful noise
To him that reigns above

;

Earth, with all thy sons, rejoice
In the Redeemer's love

:

Raise your songs of triumph high,
Bring him every tuneful strain,

Praise the Lord who stooped to die,
To ransom wretched man.

5 Him with lute and harp record,
With shawms and trumpets praise;

Sing, rejoice, before the Lord,
And glory in his grace

:

Hymn his grace, and truth, and power;
Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing

;

Praise him, praise him evermore,
And triumph with your King.

6 Ocean, roar, with all thy waves,
In honour of his name

;

He who all creation saves
Doth all their homage claim :

Clap your hands, ye floods ! Ye hills,

Joyful all his praise rehearse

;

Praise him till his glory fills

The vocal universe

!

7 Lo ! he comes with clouds ! he comes
In dreadful pomp arrayed !

All his glorious power assumes,
To judge the world he made

:

Righteous shall his sentence be

:

Think of that tremendous bar

!

Every eye the Judge shall see,
And thou shalt meet him there !

Hymn 606. Brrjjerit ilqmir.e. 8.7.8.7.4.7. Psaimxcix. HEKKY S.M.4ET.

1 God the Lord is Kinor; before him
Earth with all thy nations wait!

"Where the cheruhiza adore him,
Sitteth he in royal state

;

He is holy,
Blessed, only' Potentate!

2 God the Lord is Kinr of glory,
Zion, tell the world his fame;

Ancient Israel, the story
Of his faithfulness proclaim

;

He ie holy,
Holj is his awful name.

9 In old times when dangers darkened.
When, invoked by priest and

To his people's cry he. hearkened,
Answered them in all their fear

;

He is holy,
As they called, they found him near.

4 Laws divine to them were spoken
From the pillar of the cloud ;

Sacred precepts ! quickly broken.
Fiercely then his vengeance flowed;

He is holy,
To the dust their hearts wero bowed.

5 But their Father God forgave them,
When they Bought his face once more;

Ever ready was to save them,
Tenderly did he restore;

He is holy.
We too will liis grace implore.

f> God in Christ is all forgiving,
Waits his promise to fulfil

;

Come, exalt him all the living.

Come, ascend his holy hill

,

He is holy.
Worship at his holy hill.
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Hymns 607 & 608. Olb lOOtb. L.M. Psaimc. Day's Psalteb, 1563.

—U-l—I—I—hJ- -j ^
t,

p,-4 1 I .-,

i ii •*»-
i i r <iir i i i i

i=id*ii^^i*i
till

I I .

I ' l

1 All people that on earth do dwell,
Sin? to the Lord with cheerful voice :

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell;

Come ye before him and rejoice.

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed
;

Without our aid lie did us make
;

We are his Hock, he doth us feed

;

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 O enter then his gates with praise ;

Approach with joy his courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless his name always
For it is seemly so to do.

1 For why ? The Lord our God is good.
His mercy is for ever sure

i

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

Hymn 603. OfD 100th. Psaimc.

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ;

Know that the Lord is God alone ;

He can create, and he destroy.

•J His sovereign power, without our aid,

Blade us of clay, and formed us men :

And when like wandering sheep we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We 'II crowd thy Rates with thankful song?:

;

High as the heavens our voices raisr .

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

1 Wide as the world is thy command;
Vast as eternity thy love;

Finn as a rock thy truth shall stand.
When rolling years shall cease to move.

Hymn 609. Jla^arctb. CAT. Psalm ci. T. W.w.iuru'.^WWPP^
I E ^y^̂ ljjj
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i Mercy and judgment "ill 1 sing,

1 sing, Lord, to thee I

(• when will thou descend and bring
Thy light and life to m

2 \ perfect way in wisdom trod,
A perfect heart at home,

A way, a hears, a house, I > God,
i where thou wilt come.

."» I seek the faithful and th<> just ;

May 1 i heir help enjoy !

Be these the friends in whom l trust,
i he serrants I employ

'

lies, from slander, and deoi it.

My dwelling shall be free
i

May it be found a dwelling mi
O righteous Lord, for thee !
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Hymn 610
±

S.M. Psalm ciii. j Bkabeam.Clifton.
4-
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1 O bless the Lord, my soul

!

Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to bless his name
Whose favours are divine.

2 bless the Lord, my soul,

Xor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.

3 Tis he forgives thy sins,

"lis he relieves thy pain,
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,

And makes tiiee young again.

4 He fills the poor with good,
He gives the sufferers rest

;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for the opprest.

5 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known

;

But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

SECOND PART.
G My soul, repeat his praise,

AY hose mercies are so great,

^j^tf^^^l
Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

7 God will not always chide;
And when his strokes are felt.

His strokes arc fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.

8 High as the heavens aic raised
Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name

Is such as tender parents feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

10 Our days are as the grass,

Or like"the morning flower
j

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field

It withers in an hour.

11 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

Hymn 611. Jmwfar. 10.10.11.11. Psalm Dr. Ckoft.

1 O worship the King, All glorious above ;

O gratefully sinir His power and his love :

Our shield and defender, The Ancient of days,
Pavilioned in splendour, And girded with

praise.

2 O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,
Whoso robe is the light, Whose canopy space

;

Whose chariots of wrath Deep thunder-clouds
form

;

[storm.
And dark is his path On the' wings of the

8 The earth with its store Of wonders untold,
Almighty! thy power Hath founded of old;
Hath stablished it fast By a changi
And round it hath cast, Like a mantle, the sea.

,

17

i Thy bountiful care What tongue can recite?
it breathes in the air, It shines in the budit.
Ii streams from the hills, It descends to the

plain.
And sweetly distils In the dew and the ram.

5 Frail children of dust. And feeble as frail.

In the*' do we trust, Nor find thee to fail

;

Thy mercies how tender. Bow lirm to the
Our Maker, defender, Redeemer, and fraud

I

6 O measureless Mighl ! Ine£fal>le Love!
While angels dehghl To hymn thee above.
The humbler creation,Thou£
With true adoration Shall lisp to thy prail

8 10



Hymn 612. fcrimig. L.M. 1-IEKACCI3TI.

1 O render thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love,

Whose mercy lirm through aces past
Hath stood, and shall for ever hist.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Not only vast but numberh-
What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise ?

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord,
Thou to thy chosen dost afford

:

When thou return'st to set them free,

Let thy salvation visit me.

t () may 1 worthy prove to see
Thy saints in full prosperity !

That 1 the joyful choir may join,
And count thy people's triumph mine.

5 Let Israel's God be ever blessed,
His name eternally confessed

;

Let all his saints with full accord
In solemn hymns proclaim their Lord.

Hymn 613. gobeletb '.8.7.8.8.7. Psalm ex. Rfv av h Havergal.
A 1-

Lord unto my Lord thus said.

Rule thou of right enthn
Till all thy foes thy footstool mad. .

Thou by the earth :irt owned.
Lord from Zion forth shall send
oeptre, till to thee shall b nd

bat Bather round thee,

2 Thy people in thy day of might
shall willingly confess I

They, nun*
Tho drops ot dew, shall bless thee.

1 fcr

In holii •

With strength of youth their King obey
Their King I Pn< il forever.

I ird in his great wnith shall bring
On princes desolation :

H( shall destroy each idol-kin-.
And visit every nation.

H shall, on Ins victorious
Drink of the hrootc, then rise to BWSJ

irth and heaven for ever.

27*



Hymn 614. gtormt CM. Psalm cxvi. Clement H. Peeeot.

1 O thou who, when I did complain,
Didst all my griefs remove,

O Saviour, do not now disdain
My humble praise and love.

2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give,

And hear me when I prayed,
I'll call upon thee while I live,

And never doubt thy aid.

3 Piile death, with all his ghastly train,

My soul encompassed round,
Anguish, and sin. and dread, and pain,
On every side I found.

4 To thee, O Lord of life, I prayed,
And did for succour flee :

O save (in my distress I said)

The soul that trusts in thee!

5 How good thou art ! how large thy grace !

How ready to forgive

!

The helpless thou delighfst to raise

:

And by thy love I live.

C Then, O my soul, be never more
With anxious thoughts distrest!

God's bounteous love doth thee restore

To ease, and joy, and rest.

7 My eyes no longer drowned in tears,

My feet from falling free,

Redeemed from death and guilt y fears,

O Lord, I'll live to thee.

SECOND PAET.

S What shall I render to my God
For all his mercy's store ?

I'll take the gifts he hath bestowed,
And humbly ask for more.

The sacred cup of savin? grace
I will with thanks receive,

And all his promises embrace,
And to his glory live.

10 My vows I will to his great name
Before his people pay.

And all I have, and all I am,
Upon his altar lay.

11 Thv lawful servant, Lord, I owe
To thee whate'er is mine,

Born in thy family below,
And by redemption thine.

12 Thy hands created me, thy hands
Prom sin have set me free,

The mercy that hath loosed my bands
Hath bound me fast to thee.

13 The God of all-redeeming grace
My God I will proclaim,

Ofl'er the sacrifice of praise,

And call upon his name,
li Praise him, ye saints, the God of love,

Who hath my sins forgiven,
Till, gathered to the church above,
We sing the songs of heaven.

Hymn 615. <DU> lOOHj. L.M. Psalm cxvii.

4—̂
i „ 1 . j
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1 From all that dwell below the skies
.irise:

me be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue.

1 are thy mercies
rnal truth attends thy \\.

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall nst and it no more.



Hymn 616. £lrcsbcit. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. Psaim cxvm. Swiss melodt.
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1 All glory to our gracious Lord!
His love be by his church adored,

His love eternally the fame!
His love let Aaron's sons confess,

His free and everlasting grace

Let all that fear the Lord proclaim.

2 The Lord I now e:m say is mine,

And, confident in strength divine.

Nor man, nor Sends, nor flesh I fear,

Jesus the Saviour takes my part,

And keeps the issues of my heart ;

My helper is for ever near.

.'{ Righteous T am in him, and strong,

He is become my joyful song,

My Saviour and salvation too:

I triumph through his mighty grace,

And pure in heart shall see his face,

And rise in Christ a creature new.

•1 The voice of joy, and love, and praise,

And thanks for his redeeming grace

Anion-'- the justified is found :

With songs that rival those above,

With shouts proclaiming Jesu's love,

Both day and night their tents resound.

5 The Lord's righl hand hath wonders wrought
Above the reach of human thought,

Tiie Lord's righl hand exalted is;

e it still stretched out to save;
••:' God m Christ we have,

And JeSUS is the IViiiiv of pi

I
tiie gate! of righteousTi

ive me into Christ my p a .

That 1 his pnii^es may r

the Truth, the I. if,., tie •

The rat- of he- my Lord.

SECOX'.) p\nx.

7 Jesus is lifted up on high,

Whom man refused and doomed to die,

He is become the corner-stone;

Head of the church he lives and reigns,

His kingdom overall maintains,

High on his everlasting throne.

8 The Lord the amazing work hath wrought,
Hath from the dead oar Shepherd brought;
Revived on the third glorious day :

This is the day our God hath made,
The day for sinners to be glad

In him who boars their sins away.

Thee, Lord, with joyful lips we praise,

< > send us now thy saving grace,

Make this the acceptable hour

:

Our hearts would now receive thee in;

Enter, and make an end of sin.

And bless us with the perfect power.

10 Bless us, that we may call th< e bl

Sent down from heaven to give us rest,

Thy gracious Father to proclaim,

Hio sinless nature to impart
In every new, beliei Ing heart

To manifest his glorious nam .

11 God is the Lord that show s us light,

Then let US render him his right,

The offerings of a thankful mind ;

Present our living sacrifice,

And to his cross m closest t ies

With cords of love our spirit bind.

12 Thou art my God, and thee 1 ;

Thou art my (..» I. I ling thy grace,

Lnd call mankind to extol thy name :

AU glory to our gracioui I rd!

His pr used, his love adon d,

Through all eternity the same.

!



Hymn 617. bonbon. C.iT. pSaim erta. a, 23.

Behold the sure foundation-stone
Which God in Zkm lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
We now adore thy name

;

We trust our whole salvation here,

Nor can we suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
Reject it with disdain

;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain.

-1 What though the gates of hell withstood
Yet must this building- rise :

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

Hymn 618. it. |ilarg. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. Psalm Hev. Dk. Dykes.
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He is Israel's sure defence

;

Israel all his care shall prove,

Kept by watchful providence,
And ever-waking love.

See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand
Omnipotently near!

Lo! he holds thee by thy hand,
And banishes thy fear;

Shadows with his wings thy head :

Guards from all impending harms:
Round thee and beneath are spread
The everlasting arms.

chrisi shall bless thy going out,

Shall bless thy coming in ;

Kindly compass thee about,
Till 'thou art saved from BUI

;

Like thy Bootless Blaster, thou,
Pilled wnli wisdom, love, and power.

Holy. pure, and perfect, now,
Henceforth, and evermore.

1 To the hills I lift mine eyes,
The everlasting hills;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies,
.My soul the Spirit feels.

Will he not his help afford?
Help, while yet 1 ask. is given :

God comes down ; the God and Lord
That made both earth and heaven.

i Faithful soul, pray always; pray,
And still in Cod confide;

He thy feeble steps shall stay.
Nor Buffer thee to slide i

I. an on thy Redeemer's breast

:

lie thy quiet spirit keeps;
K »1 in him, securely rest

;

Thy watchman never Bleeps.

J Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell
Thy Keeper can surprise

;

Careless slumbers cannoi
On his all'Seeing eyes ;
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Hymn 619. grain*.
-i *

S.M. Psalm exxii.

1 Glad was my heart to hear
My old companions s:iy,

Come/in the house of God appear,
For 'tis an holy day.

2 Our willing feet shall stand
Within the temple door,

While young and old, in many a hand,
Shall throng the sacred floor.

3 Thither the tribes repair,

Where all are wont to meet,
And joyful in the house of prayer

Bend at the mercy-seat.

•1 Pray for Jesusalem,
The city of our God ;

The Lord from heaven be kind to them
That love the dear abode !

5 Within these walls may peace
And harmony be found

;

Zion, in all thy palaces
Prosperity abound

!

G For friends and brethren clear,

Our prayer shall never ecus, ;

Oft as they meet for worship here,
God send his people peace !

Hymn 620. JtatoL Psalm exxiii. Beethoven-.

i
i thee l lifi in •.

Thou that dwelled in the skies:

At thy throne 1 meekly how,
Thou canst saw, and only thou.

' marks liis lord,

laid her mistress' word,

Bo I wateli and wait on thee,
Till thy mercy \ isit me.

: hj face upon me shine,
Tell me, Lord, thai thou art i

and little though 1 be,

1 have all in having thee.

Hymn 621. ftriumpb. 8.7.8.7.4.7. lNalmcxxiv. Dn. Gaunt i BTi.

J N. I I L '



1 if our God had not befriended,
Now may grateful Israel say,

If the Lord had not defended,
When with foes we stood at bay,

Madly raging,
Deeming our sad lives their prey

:

2 Then the tide of vengeful slaughters
O'er us had been seen to roll.

And their pride, like angry waters,
Had ensrulfed our struggling soul,—

The loud waters,
Proud and spurning all control.

Praise to God, whose mercy-token
Beamed to still that raging sea

:

Lo, the snare is rent and broken,
And our captive souls are free !

Lord of glory,

Help can come alone from thee

!

Hymn 622. ^rmagcbbon. D.S.M. Psaimcxxv.
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1 Who in the Lord confide.

And feel his sprinkled blood,

In storms and hurrii

Firm as the mount of God :

[fast, and fixed, and sure,

II- Zion cannot move :

His faithful people stand secure
[n .1 gu'a -uardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem
The hilly bulwark!

So God protects and 0OV6T1
From all their enemies.

On every side he stands,
And for his Israel ear. - :

And safe in his almighty hands
Tlnir souls for ever bears.

3 Bat let them still abide
In thee, all-irraeimis Lord,

Till every BOttl is sanetified,

And perfectly restored

:

The men of heart sincere
Continue to defend

;

And do them pood, and save them here,
And love them to the end.
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Hymn 623. Jttfoecfc .b.i.t.i.i. Ps. cxxvi. Rev. C. I. Latrobe.II 1 !**
I

1 When our redeeming Lord
Pronounced the pardoning word,

Turned our soul's captivity,

() what sweet surprise we found!
Wonder asked, "And can it be!"

Scare*; believed the welcome sound.

2 And is it not a dream P

And are we saved through him?
Yes, our bounding heart replied,

Yes, broke out our joyful tongue,

Freely we are justified;

This the new, the gospel-song.

3 The heathen too could see

Our glorious liberty

:

AM our foes were forced to own
Cod for them hath wonders wrought

Wonders he for us hath done.

From the house of bondage brought.

1 To us our gracious God
His pardoning love hath showed;

Now our joyful souls are free

From theVuilt and power of sin.

Greater things we soon shall see,

We shall soon be pure within.

5 "Who for thy coming wait,
And wail their lost estate,

Poor, and sad, and empty still,

Who for lull redemption weep,
They shall thy appearing feel,

Sow in tears, in joy to reap.

6 Who seed immortal bears.

And wets his path with tears,

Doubtless he shall soon return,
Bring his sheaves with vast increase.

Fully of the Spirit born,
Perfected in holiness.

Hymn 624. &i. ^comub-'s. D.C.M. Psaim exxvii

TU w
Dr. H. Hiles.
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i in \ rim we build, unless the Lor
The fabric still sustain:

(Jnlesa the Lord the city keep,
The watchman wakes in vain.

In rain we rise bet,, re i he da, ,

And late t>> resl repair,

Allow nO respite to our toil,

And eat the bread of our*,

But, if we trust our Father's love
Ami in his ways delight,

lie gives us needful food by day
And quiet sleep by night.

Then children, relatives, and friends,
< )ur real blessings prove ;

And all the earthly joys he grants
Are crowned with heavenly love.
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Hymn 625. gotrjim. C.aI. Psalm cxxx.

-I-

1 Out of the depth of self-despair,

To thee, O Lord, I cry

;

My misery mark, attend my prayer,
And bring salvation nigh.

2 If thou art rigorously severe,

Who may the test abide':

Where shall the man of sm appear,
Or how be justified ?

3 But () forgiveness is with thee,

That sinners may adore,
With filial fear thy goodness see,

And never grieve thee more.

My soul, while still to him it flies,

Prevents the morning ray :

O that his mercy's beams would rise,

And bring the gospel-day !

5 Ye faithful souls, confide in God,
Mercy with him remains,

Plenteous redemption through his blood,
To wash out all your stains.

G His Israel himself shall clear,

From all their sins redeem
;

The Lord Our Righteousness is near,
And we are just in him.

Hymn 626. f5t. HWht. 8.6.8.6. 8.8.7. ps.cxxx. j. hallett shefpabd.

1 Out of the depths I cry to thee.

Lord God ! O hear my prayer !

Incline ;i gracious car to me,
And bid me not despair:

If thou rememberesl each misdeed,
11 each should have its rightful nieeil,

Lord, who shall stand before thee?

8 Tis through thy love alone we gain

The pardon of our sin
;

The Btrictesl life is but in vain.

Our works can nothing win ;

That none should boast himself of aught,
But own in fear fchj grace hath wrought
What in him .seenicth righteous.

s Wherefore my hope is in the Lord,
M\ works 1 count but dust.

I build not there, but on his word,

And in his goodness trust.

Up to his care myself 1 yield,

He is my tower, my rock, my shield,

And tor his help I tarry.

4 And though it linger till the night,
And round again till morn,

Mv heart shall ne'er mistrust thy might,
N'ur count itself forlorn.

Do thus, () ye Of Israel's seed,
Ye of the Spirit born indeed.
Wait for your God's appearing.

o Though great our sins and sore our wounds,
And deep and dark cur fall.

His helping mercy hath no bounds,
His love surpasseth all.

()nr trusty loving Shepherd, he
Who shal'l at last set Israel free

From all their sin and sorrow.
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Hymn 627.

p&4
f«rart&. 6.6.(5.6. Psalin cxxii. Edwin Moss.

I—I-

1 Thou, Lord, mv witness art
I am not proud of heart

;

Nor look with lofty eyes,
None envy nor despise :

2 Nor to vain pomp apply
My thoughts, nor soar too high
But in behaviour mild,
And as a tender child

Hymn 628. Supplication.

o Weaned from his mother's breast,
On thee alone I rest

;

O Israel, adore
The Lord for evermore

!

4 Be he the only scope
Of thy unfainting hope;
And in his saving grace
Thy constant comfort place.

Psalm cxxxi. James Riiodes.

Lord, if thou the grace impart,
Poor in spirit, meek in heart,
I shall as my Master be
Bxx>ted in humility.

2 From the time that thee I know,
Nothing shall I seek below,
Aim at nothing great or high,
Lowly both my heart Mid eye.

3 Simple, teachable, and mild,
Awed into a little child,
Quiet now without my food,

Weaned from every mat u re-good.

4 O thai all might seek and find
Every mod in Jesus joined!
Him lei Israel still adore,
Trust him, praise him evermore.

Hymn 629. %L $cmar0. L.M. Psalm cxxxii.
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i Etememher, Lord, the pious zeal
of everj soul thai cleaves to thee(

The troubles for thy Bake thej feel,

Their ea r hopes thy house to see.

2 Arise, () Lord, into thy rest,

Thou, and tliy ark of perfecl power;
(Joel over nil, for ever blessed,

Thee, Jesus, lei our hearts adore.

3 Thy priests be clothed with righteousness,
Thy praise, their happy lives employ,

The saints in thee their all possess,

And shout the sons of God for joy.

4 O for thy love, thy JeSU'l sake.

Us, thine anointed ones receive,
282

In the Beloved accepted make.
And bid us to thy glory live.

."> Zion, God Baith, my rest shall be,

The faithful shall my presence feel

;

I long for all who lorn: for me,
And will in them for e\er dwell.

I will increase their gracious store,

y\\ Zion every moment feed,

And satisfy the hungry poor,
And till their souls with living bread:

With garments Of salvation deck
Ber priests, and clothe with robes of praise;

Her saints their joy aloud shall speak,
And shout my all-sullicient grace,

s There Bhall the horn Of David bud;
There I have sel the lamp dh inej

The wisdom and the power Of God
In mine anointed Son shall shine.

Messiah on my throne shall sit

Supreme, till all his foes are slain,

Till death expires lieneath his feet.

The sinner's Advocate shall reign.



Hymn 630.
4

6.6.6.6.8.8. Psalm cxxxiii. Dr. W. Croft.

1 Behold, how good a thing
It is to dwell in peace

;

How pleasing to our King
This fruit of righteousness

;

"When brethren all in one agree,
"Who knows the joys of unity

!

2 When all are sweetly joined,

(True followers of the Lamb)
The same in heart and mind,
And think and speak the same

;

And all in love together dwell

;

The comfort is unspeakable.

3 Where unity takes place,

The joys of heaven we prove

;

This is the gospel grace,
The unction from above,

The Spirit on all believers shed,
Descending swift from Christ our Head.

4 Where unity is found,
The sweet anointing grace

Extends to all around,
And consecrates the place ;

To every waiting soul it comes,
And fills it with divine perfumes.

5 Grace every morning new,
And every night, we feel

;

The soft, refreshing dew
That falls on Hermon's hill

!

On Zion it doth sweetly fall

;

The grace of one descends on all.

Even now our Lord doth pour
The blessing from above,

A kindly, gracious shower
Of heart-reviving love,

The former and the latter rain,
The love of God and love of man.

7 In him when brethren join,

And follow after peace,
The fellowship divine
He promises to bless

;

His choicest graces to bestow,
Where two or three are met below.

S The riches of his grace
In fellowship are given

To Zion's chosen race,
The citizens of heaven :

He fills them with his choicest store,
He gives them life for evermore.

Hymn 631. guncsbum

1 Praise, O praise our God and King

!

Hymns of adoral ion sing
;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 Praise him that he made the sun
Day by day his course to run

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure :

3 And the silver moon by night*
Shining with her gentle light

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 Praise him that he Bare the rain
To mat ore the swelling grain

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

5 And liath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increase yield

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

G Praise him for our harvest -store,

He hath filled the garner lloor;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

7 And for richer food than this,

Pledge of everlasting bliss

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 Glory to our bounteous Kingl
Glory let creation smu'

!

(ilory to the Father, Son,
Aud'blest Spirit, Three in One.
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Hymn 632. stilts.

!:,bi ,

1 » l-»

CM. Psalm cxxxix.

4
Sie G. Smaet.

1 In all my vast concerns with thee,
In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-surrounding Bight surveys
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,
The secrets of my 'breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And, ere my lips pronounce the word,
Thou knou'st the sense 1 mean.

1 wondrous knowledge, deep and higj

"Where can a creature hide :

Within thy circling arms 1 lie,

!; get on every side.

o So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love".

Hymn 633. Mlnrur. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. Paaimcxxxix. j w David
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1 Whither shall a creature run,
Prom Jehovah's spirit ilv p

How Jehovah's presence shun,
S< reened from li i

-> all-secinp eye '?

II. >U Ghost, before thv face
Where shall I ni\-

Thou art God in every place,

I i0 I lili Iprellelisilile.

2 If to heaven I take my Sight,
With lieatlli.de unknown

Filling all the realms of light.

There thou Bittcst on thy throw
If to hell 1 could retire,

< Hooray pit of endless pains,
There is i he consuming are,

'l her i . cc re, vis.

." If the morning's wings 1 rain,
I- ly to earth's remotest bound,

Could 1 hid from thee remain,
In a world of waters drowned ?

Ij:i\ inn lands and seas behind.
Could 1 IheOnmiseient leave!

There thy quicker hand would find,

There arrest, the fugitive.

i Covered by the darkest shade.
Should I hope to lurk unknown,

B a sudden hghl bewrayi d,

By an uncreated sun.
Naked at the noon of night
Should I not to thee appear t

Forced to acknowledge in thy • lit.

Go ! is light, and ( iod it hen I
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Hymns 634 & 635. gtmtaasbx. D.S.1T. p9aim cxiii.

i >
1 In deep distress, to God

I poured my care and grief;

To him 1 raised my mournful cry,
And sought from him relief.

2 I looked, but found no friend
To aid me in distress

;

All refutre failed, and none vouchsafed
To pity or redress.

I I

3 To God, at length I cried
'•Thou, Lord, my refuge art

;

My portion in the land of life,

Till life itself depart.

4 "Redeem my helpless soul,

That I may praise thy name ;

So shall assembled saints with me
Thy power and Brace prochiim.

Hymn 635. JLeominjStcr. Psalrn cilhi.

1 Hear thou my prayer, O Lord,
And listen to my cry:

Remember now thy faithful word,
And graciously reply.
Do not in judgment rise

Thy servant's life to scan ;

For righteous in thy spotless eyes
Is found no living man.

2 I stretch my longing hands
Towards thy holy place.

With soul athirst. like weary lands,
For thy refreshing era

Haste thee, O Lord, I pray,
My failing heart to save !

Hide not thy face : I droop as they
That sink into the grave.

3 Thy mercy's early tight

My faith desires to see ;

O let me walk before thy sipht

!

I lift my soul to thee.
Let thy good Spirit lead
My feet in righteous ways :

And for thy name's sake, Lord, my head
Above my troubles raise.

Hymn 636. Wtmnt Siovr.

1 Far as creation's lioumls extend.
Thy mercies, heavenly Lord, descend ;

One chorus of perpetual praise
To thee thy various works shall i

Thy saints to thee in hymns impart
The transports of a grateful heart.

2 They chant the splendours of thy name,
Delighted with !!n wondrous theme;
And hid the worl 'ins admire
The dories of the almighty Sire,

Whose throne all nature's wreck survives,
Whose power through endless ages lives.

HI

S From thee, greal God, while every eye
Bxpectant waits the wished Biipply,

Their bread, proportioned to the day,
Thy opening hands to each convey

;

In every sorrow of the heart
Eternal mercy hears a part.

4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere
Shall find thy succours ever near.
To thee their prayer in each d
Thy Buffering servants, Lord, addn •--

And prove thee, verging on tl •

Nor slow to hear, nor weak to i



Hymn 637. (Enikrsitn CM. Psalincxlv. Randall.

pip

1 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King

:

Let age to aire thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines
His bounty to the skies

:

Through the whole earth his goodness shines,
And every want supplies.

.3 With longing eyes the creatures wait
On thee for daily food ;

Thy liberal hand provides them meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord !

How slow thine anger moves!
But soon he sends his pardoning word,
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless race,
Thy power and praise proclaim ;

But we, who taste thy richer grace,
Delight to bless thy name.

SECOND PART.
6 Let every tongue thy goodness speak,

Thou sovereign Lord of all :

Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak,
And raise the poor that fall.

When sorrow bows the spirit down,
Or virtue lies distressed,

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown,
Thou giv'sl the mourner rest.

8 The Lord supports our infant days,

And guides our giddy youth ;

Holy and just are all thy ways.
And all thy words are truth.

9 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel,

Thou hear'st thy children cry;
And their best wishes to fulfil,

Thy grace is ever nigh.

10 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

j

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble Iovg
Is joined with holy fear.

11 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise,
And spread thy fame abroad:

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God!

Hymn 638. $RIimr. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Psalm cxlvi.
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1, inspired with sacred love.

The Lord thj God delighl to p
His gifts I ww tot liiiii improve,

'I ii him de'.nte my bapp J 'lays;

TO linn my thanks rind |.

And only for his (.'lor. live.

Long as my God shall lend me breath,
m , ever; pulse shall beal for him

;

And when mv voice is lost in death.
My spirit shall resume the theme

;

The gracious theme, for ever n

Through all I -t< rinly pui

:; Boon as Cue breath Of man expires,

Lgain he to ins earth shall turn ;

Where then are all his \ani desires,
Hi- love and hate, esteem and scorn?

All, all at that last gasp .-ire o'er.

He falls to rise on earth no more.

I lb' then is West, and only he.

Whose hope is in the Lord his God;
Who can to him for succour flee

That spread the earth and heaven abroad;
That stdl the Universe sustains,

And Lord of his creation n

2 r,



5 True to his everlasting word,
He loves the injured to redress

:

Poor helpless souls the bounteous Lord
Relieves, and nils with plenteousness :

He sets the mournful prisoners free,

He bids the blind their Saviour see.

6 The Lord thy God, O Zion, reigns,

Supreme in mercy as in power,
The endless theme of heavenly strains,

"When time and death shall be no more

;

And all eternity shall prove
Too short to utter all his love.

Hymn 639. Sfewrtwra From Haxdel.
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You, who dwell above the skies,

Free from human miseries

;

You, whom highest heaven embowers,
Praise the Lord with all your powers.

Angels, your clear voices raise

;

Him ye heavenly armies praise ;

Sun, and moon with borrowed light,

All ye sparkling eyes of night.

Waters bulging in the air,

Heaven of heavens, his praise declare ;

His deserved praise record;
His, who made you by his word.

Let the earth his praise resound;
.Monstrous whales, and seas profound;

Vapours, lightning, hail, and snow,
Storms which, when he bids you, blow.

5 Flowery hills, and mountains high
;

Cedars, neighbours to the sky

;

Trees and cattle, creeping things
;

All that cut the air with wings

:

6 You, who awful sceptres sway,
You, accustomed to obey,
Princes, judges of the earth,
All of high and humble birth

:

7 Youths and virgins, flourishing
\\\ the beauty of your spring

;

You, who were but born of late,

You, who bow with age's weight

:

S Praise his name with one consent

:

O how jrreat ! how excellent

!

Than the earth profounder far ;

Higher than the highest star.

9 He will his to glory raise;

You, his saints, resound his praise:
You, his sons, his chosen race.

Bless his love and sovereign grace.

Hymn 640. Cjucjttsicr. 8.7.8.7.8.7. Psalm cxl\ S. "Wesley.

; lie Lord ! ye heavens, adore him,
Praise him, angels in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ;

Praise him, all ye stars and light

;

Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken
;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
;

Laws, thai never shall be broken.
For their guidance he hath made.

'^^r-r-
the Lord, for he is glorious;

shall his promise fail •.

God hath made his saints victorious
sin and death shall not prevail.

• I of our salvation !

H its on high his powers proclaim,
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify his name.
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Hymn 641. lalsttair. 7. G. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6. Psalm cl.

1 1,1-
De. Gauntlett.

1 Praise the Lord ! who reigns above,
And keeps his court below,

Praise the holy God of love,

And all his greatness show

;

Praise him for his noble deeds,
Praise him for his matchless power :

Him from whom all goo I proceeds
Let earth and heaven adore.

2 Publish, spread to all around
The great Jehovah's name,

Let the trumpet's martial sound
The Lord of hosts proclaim :

Praise him in the sacred dance,

Harmony's full concert raise,

Let the virgin choir advance,
And move but to his praise.

3 Celebrate the eternal God
With harp and psaltery,

Timbrels soft and cymbals loud
In his high praise agree :

Praise him every tuneful string;
All the reach of heavenly art,

All the powers of music bring,

The music of the heart.

4 Him, in whom they move and liv<

Lei every creature ring,
Glory to their .Maker give.

And homage to their King:
Hallowed be his name beneath,
As in heaven on earth adored ;

Praise the Lord in every breath !

Lei all things praise the Lord!

Scotch Psaxtbb, 1615.Hymn 642. gorfe. CM.

[AAA AAA j-j-.gj.
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1 Hail, Father, whose creating call

Unnumbered worlds attend

;

Jehovah, comprehending all,

Whom none can comprehend I

2 In light unsearchable enthroned,
Who: |

Th<- fountain of the Godhead
And (oremosl of the Three.

3 From thee, through an eternal now,
n, thine offspring, flowed

;

An ' rerlasting Father thou,
An everlasting God,

t Nor quite displayed to worlds above,
Nor quite on earth concealed ;

By wondrous, unexhausted love,

To mortal man revealed.

o Supreme and all-SUfflcienl Go I,

when nature shaii expire,
And worlds created by I

]

.shall perish by thj

•'. Thy name, Jehoi ah, be adored
reatures without end.

Whom none inn thy essential Word
And spirit compn bend.
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ymn643. Jon
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1 Hail, co-essential Three,
In mystic Unity

!

Father, Son, and Spirit, hail

!

God by heaven and earth adored,
God incomprehensible

;

One supreme, almighty Lord.

2 Thou sittest on the throne,
Plurality in One

:

Smuts behold thine open face,
Bright, insufferably bright

;

Angels tremble as they gaze,
Sink into a sea of light.

3 Ah ! when shall we increase
Their heavenly ecstasies ?

Chant, like them, the Lord most High,
Fall like them who dare not move

;

'• Holy, holy, holy," cry,

Breathe the praise of silent love ?

4 Come, Father, in the Son
And in the Spirit down

;

Glorious Triune Majestj-,

God through endless ages blest,

Make us meet thy face to see,

Then receive us to thy breast.

Hymn 644. ZHubUv.

i*&
i:

6.6.6.6.8.8.

1 J w
m

DR. RliTBAULT.

I
4 J i J

it *=*^
' r i—

r

4 a4Aj
W*$rrftt-r-

*=^
' j i i i

&-r* fa % M
I I

1 We give immortal praise
To God the Father's love,

For all our comforts here.
And better hopes above ;

He sent his own eternal Son,
To die for sins that man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,

"Who bought us with hia blood
From everlasting woe i

And now lie lives, and now he reigns.
And sees the fruit of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give.

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live;

His work completes the (rreat design.
And tills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God. to thee
Be endless honours done,

The undivided Thro*'.

And the mysterious One !

Where reason fails, with all her powers.
There faith prevails, and love adores.
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Hymn 645. Bottinrjrram.

-I-

From Moziet.

1 Father, live, by all things feared ;

Live the Son, alike rever.-d ;

Equally be thou adored,

Holy Ghost, Eternal Lord.

2 Three in person, one in power,

Thee we worship evermore :

Praise by all to thee be given,

Endless theme of earth and heaven.

Hymn 646. 11.12.12.10. Rev. Dr. Dykes

i Holv. holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
Early in tli«: morning our §ong shall rise to

thee.
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God m Three rereone, blened Trinity !

II holy, holy! all the saints idflM thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the

l.'I:is\, BOB ;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before
:

Who wort, and art, and evermore shalt be.

S Holv. holv, holy! though the darkness hide

thee,
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may

not sir,

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee
Perfect in power. In love, and purity!

t Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almiirhty

!

All thy \\..rks shall praise thy name, in earth
and sky and sea :

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mlirhty,
(iod in Three Persons, blessed Trinity !
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Hymn 646. Ztixntv. (SECOND tune.) 11.12.12.10.
A. . ST05E.

1 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty

!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to
thee.

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
Gcd in Three Persons, blessed Trinity !

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around the

glassy sea

;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before
thee,

"Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide
thee,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may
not see,

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity

!

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth
and sky and sea

:

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God" in Three Persons, blessed Trinity !

Hymns 647, 648, & 649. gars. 8.8.8.8.8.8. De. Gauwtjxtt.

1 Infinite God, to thee we t

Our hearts in solemn songs of praise

;

By all thy works on eartlmdored,
worship thee, the common Lord;
verlasting Father own.

And bow our souls before thy throne.

- Thee all the choir of angels tana.
Lord of hosts, the King of kings;
ruhs proclaim thy praise aloud,

\. <l seraphs shout the Triune God;
And. " Holy. holy, holy," cry.
•' Thy glory fills both earth and sky !

'

3 God of the patriarchal race.

The goodly apostolic band

In highest joy and glory stand
;

And all the saints and prophets join

To extol thy majesty divine.

I of the martyrs' noble host,
( H thee they justly make their boast

:

imrcii, to earth's remotest Donnas,
Her heavenly Founder's pra-
And strives, with those around the throne,
To hymn the mystic Three in One.

r
> Father of endless majesty.

All might and love they render thee;
Thy true and only Son adore,

in dignity and power;
God1 Holy Gl il A dare,
- lints' eternal Comforter.
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Hymns 647, 648, & 649. St gaol. (SECOND tune.) 8.8.8.8.8.8.
T. Woesley Stash-geiii.
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SECOND PABT.

1 Messiah, jov of every heart,

Thou, thou the King of glory art

!

The Father's everlasting Son !

Thee it delights thy church to own
;

Pot all our hopes on thee depend,

Whose glorious mercies never end.

2 Bent to redeem a sinful nice.

Thou. Lord, with unexampled grace.

Into our lower world didst come,
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb

;

Whom nil the heavens cannot contain,

Our God appeared a child of man

!

3 When thou hadsl rendered up thy breath,

Anddving drawn the sting of death.

Thou didst from earth triumphant rise,

And ope the portals of the sU's.

That all who trust in line alone

Might follow, and partake thy throne.

4 Seated at God's right hand again.
Thou dost in all his glory reign ;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine
In all the attributes divine

;

And thou with judgment clad shalt come
To seal our everlasting doom.

5 Wherefore we now for mercy pray ;

< ) Saviour, take our sins away !

Before thou as our Judge appear,
In dreadful majesty severe.
Appear our Advocate with God,
And save the purchase of thy blood !

6 Hallow, and make thy sen ants meet.
And with thy saints in glorj seat

,

Sustain and bless us by thy sway,
And keep to that tremendous day,
When all thy church shall chant above
The new eternal song of love.

Hymn 649. THIKD PAKT. $t. Paul.

1 Saviour, we now rejoice in hope.

That thou at last wilt take ih up ;

With daUj triumph we proclaim,
And bless and magnify thy name ,

And wait thy greatness to adore
When tune and death shall be no more.

2 Till then with us vouchsafe to sta\.

And keep us pure from sm to daj

Tin great confirming grace bestow,

And guard us all our days below;
And ever mightily defend.

And save thy servants to the end.

3 Still let us. Lord, by thee be blest,

Who in thy guardian mercy rest :

Extend tin mercy's arms to me,
The weakest BOUI that trusts in thee;

And never let me lose tin love,

Till t, even 1. am crowned above.
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Hymn 650. giiriisarfr Dr. Faisst.
j V_J ^ |_

1 Tlie Lord Jehovah reigns,
His tlirone is built on high

;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty :

His glories shine with beams so bright,
No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 Tlie thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

II is wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless,
His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his mighty works
Amazing wisdom shines,

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their dark designs ;

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil

His great decrees and sovereign will.

•A And will this sovereign King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name,
My Father and my Friend ?

I love his name, I love his word,
Join all my powers to praise the Lord

!

Hymn 651. Brforjakir.
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1 < !od is a name my soul adores,
The almighty Three, the eternal One

j

Nature and grace, with all their po".

Confess the Infinite unknown.

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres,

Bade the waves roar, the planets shine :

'

i othing like thyself appears
Through all these spacious works of thine.

restless nature dies and grows,
From change to change the creatures run :

Thy being no succession knows,
And all thv vast designs are one.

4 A crlance of thine runs through the globe.
Rules the bright worlds, and moves tlieL

fram e
;

Of light thou fonn'st thy dazzling robe,
Thy ministers are living ilame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare
To sing thy glory or thy crace?

Beneath thy feet we lie afar,

And see but shadows of thy face.

8 Who can behold the biasing light ?

"Who can approach consuming flame P

None hut thy Wisdom knows thy might,
.None but thy Word can speak" thy name.
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Hymns 652 & 654.

3*±
JUhjJJflrh. CM. WUITION.

O God, at thy command we ri.su

Thy glorious name to bless,

Theethe great Lord of earth and skies
We joyfully confess.

Our joy is now to sing of thee,
To triumph in thy love,

And this (transporting thought!) shall be
Our endless work above.

Hymn 654. jfteto £ork.

1 Being of beings, God of love

!

To thee our hearts we raise,

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, only thine, we pant to be ;

Our sacrifice receive

;

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee,
To thee ourselves we give.

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires;
Tor all thy mercies' store,

The sole return thy love requires
Is, that we ask lor more.

4 For more we ask : we open then
Our hearts to embrace thy will

;

Turn, and revive us, Lord, again,
With all thy fulness till.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love
Shed in our hearts abroad !

So shall we ever live, and 11101 e.

And be, with Christ in God.

Hymn 653. libs. 6.6.7. f./w Rev. S. J. P. Duitmav.
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l Father of earth and iky,
Thy name we magnify :

thai earth and heaven might join,
Thy perfections to proclaim

;

Praise the attributes dn ine,

Fear and Love thy awful name!

8 When shall thy Spirit i

in even heart of man .-

Father, bring the kingdom
Honour thy triumpnattl S

God of heaven, <>n earth op
Fix with as thy glorious throne,

S Thy good and holy will

Let ;ill on earth fulfil
;

Men with minds angelic \ ie,

B Lints below w Itfa saint

Tl to praise and glorify,

Thee to serve with perfect love.

t This day with this day's bread
Thy hungry children feed

Fountain of all blessings, grant
Now the manna from above .

Now supply our hodios' \var
(
t.

NOW sustain our souls with lOV6.

5 Our trespasses forgive

:

And when absolved we live.

Thou our life of grace maintain ;

Lest we from our God depart
Lose thy pardoning grace i

Grant us forgiving heart.

I', In every fiery hour
Display thy guardian power;

Near in our temptation sta\

.

With sufficient strength defend .

Bring us through the cm
Make us faithful to the i

7 Father, by right divine
Assert the kingdom thine j

Jesus, Power of God, subdue
Thy own universe to thee

Spint of grace and glorj
i: -n through all eten
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Hymn 655. Osseti. L3L
WlDDOP.

1 Eternal depth of love divine,

In Jesus, God with us, displayed;
How bright thy beaming glories shine

!

How wide thy healing'atreams are spread !

2 "With whom dost thou delight to dwell?
Sinners, a vile and thankless race:

O God, what tongue aright can tell

How vast thy love, how great thy grace I

3 The dictates of thy sovereign will

"With joy our grateful hearts receive ;

All thy delight in us fulfil
j

Lo ! all we are to thee we give.

•i To thy sure iove, thy tender care,
Our flesh, soid, spirit, we resign

:

O fix thy sacred presence there,
And seal the abode for ever thine.

5 O King of glory, thy rich grace
Our feeble thought surpasses far

;

Yea, even our crimes, though numberless-
Less numerous than thy mercies arc.

6 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,
And arm our souls with heavenly zeal

;

So fearless shall we urge our way
Through all the powers of earth and hell.

Hymn 656. fcrnfog. 8.8.8.8.8.8. EDilUXD &OGER3.

^p^fi^gg^

1 Great God of vronders ! all thy ways
Display the attributes divine

;

But countless acts of pardoning grace
Br\ unci thine other wonders shine

:

Who is a pardoning God like ti

Or who has grace so rich and free?

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive.
Such guilty, daring worms to spare ;

This is thy grand prerogative,
And none may in this honour share :

Who is a pardoning God like thee -

Or who has grace so rich and free?

8 In wonder lost, with trembling joy

We take the pardon of our God ;

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,
A pardon bought with Jesu's blood:

Who is a pardoning God like thee?
Or who has grace so rich and free ?

1 O may this strange, this matchless grace.
This God-like miracle of love,

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise.
As now it tills the choirs above 1

Who is a pardoning God like thee '

Or who has grace so rich and free i
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Hymn 657. wbfccab. (66.) CM
J i i ... ,

| J-J
'

R. Redhead.

1 "When all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Thy Providence my life sustained.
And all my wants redressed,

While in the silent womb I lay,

And hung upon the breast.

3 To all ray weak complaints and cries
Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned
To form themselves in prayer.

4 Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

6 "When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

C Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently cleared my way ;

And through the pleasing snares of vice.

More to be feared than they.

7 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou
With health renewed my lace,

And when in sins and sorrows sunk
Revived my soul with grace.

8 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ :

>"or is the least a thankful heart,
That takes those gifts with joy.

9 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness Til pursue ;

And after death, in distant worlds.
The pleasing theme renew.

10 Through all eternity, to thee
A grateful song I '11 raise

;

But O eternity 's too short
To utter all thy praise

!

Hymn 658. rXrinxtg, L.M. PlERACCINI.

; God of my life, through all my days
My grateful powers shall sound thy praisi ;

My song shall wake with opening light,
And cheer the dark and silent night.

i When anxious eares would break my rest,

And griefs would tear in;, throbbing breast,
Thy tuneful praises, raited on high.
Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

. Winn death o'er nature shall prevail,
And all I he powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break,
And mean the thanks 1 cannot speak.

1 But when that last conflict 's oVr,

And 1 am chained t<> earth no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise

To Join the music of the skies!

5 Soon shall T learn the exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains:

\nd emulate, With joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 Tin cheerful tribute will I rive,

\a a deathless soul shall Iw :

\ work so aweet, a theme so high.

Demands and crowns eternity.
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Hymn 659. gitarjntts

l
-

i

Begin, my soul, some heavenly theme
Awake, my voice, and sing

The mighty works, or mightier name,
Of our eternal King.

Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad

;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

Proclaim salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men :

Bis hand hath writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

4 Engraved as in eternal brass,
The mighty promise shines

;

Xor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting hnes.

5 His every word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

C> Xow shall my fainting heart rejoice
To know thy favour sure

:

I trust the all-creating voice,
And faith desires no more.

Hymn 660.
-1~ r—

I

From Handel.

mmmmm This, tin's is the God we adore,
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend;

"Whose love is as great as his power,
And neither knows measure nor end.

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;

We '11 praise him for all that is past,
And trust him for all that 's to come.

1 Far off we need not rove
To find the (iod of love;

In his providential •ire
Ever intimately mar.

All Ins various works declare
God, the bounteous God is here!

I We live, and move, and are.
Through his preserving care

;

He doth still m life maintain

t—r—<—

"

i r i r i i

Every soul that moves and lives;

Gives us hack our breath again,

Being every moment gives.

:; Who live, O God, in thee
Entirely thine should he :

Thine we are, a heaven-born race,

Only to thy glory move,
Thee with all our powers we praise,
Thee with all our being love.
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Hymn 662. Solomon.
•JA—

i

-J-^J 'r~J-U4
From Handel.

1 There is a book who runs may read
Which heavenly truth imparts

;

And all the lore its scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christian hearts.

2 The works of God, above, below,
"Within us, and around,

Are pages in that book, to show
How God himself is found.

3 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin
Forbids us to descry

The mystic heaven and earth within,
Plain as the sea and sky.

4 Thou who hast given me eyes to see
And love this sight so fair,

Give me a heart to find out thee,
And read thee everywhere.

Hymn 664. galermu CM. Spanish Ais.

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are led

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led

:

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before thy throne of gnice;

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race

!

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment lit provide.

4 O spread thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease.

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace

!

5 Such blessimrs from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

And thou shall be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

Hymn 665. Bcbfor*.
-l-i,

CM. W. WilEALL.

?m^wW?mmm i i .i
«^f>

1 Hail, God the Son, in glory crowned,
Ere time bean I

Throned with thy Sir.-, through half the round
Of vast eternity I

2 Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame
Display their Author's power;

And each exalted seraph*na
Creator, thee adore.

3 Thy wondrous love the Godhead showed
Contracted to a span.

—

The co-eternal Son of G
The mortal Son of man.

4 To save us from our lost estate,

Behold his life-blood stream :

Hail, Lord, almighty to Create,
Almiirhty to redeem

!

5 The Mediator's Cod-lik.
His church below sustains :

Till nature sluill her Judge survey,
The King Messiah reigns,

8 Bail, with essential glory crowned.
When time shall cease to be ;

Throned with thy Father, through the round
Of whole eternity .'
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Hymn 666 Creation. 8.8.8. 8.8.8.
-P, .. , , I I

From Hatdn.

wmmm
&cs gjAferfB^%^

1 O God of Cod, in whom combine
The heights and depths of love divine,
With thankful hearts to thee we sing!

To thee our longing souls aspire,
Jn fervent flames of strong desire

;

Come, and thy sacred unction bring.

2 \11 things in earth, and air, and sea,

Exist, and live, and move in thee;
All nature trembles at thy voice :

With awe even we thy children prove
Thy power : O let us taste thy love

!

So evermore shall we rejoice.

'.') O powerful Love, to thee we bow
Object of all our wishes thou,
Our hearts are naked to thine eye;

To thee, who from the eternal throne
Cam'sl emptied of thy glory down,
For us to groan, to'bleed, to die.

4 Grace we implore ; when billows roll,

Grace is the anchor of the soul;
Grace every sickness knows to heal

;

Grace can subdue each fond desire,

And patience in all pain inspire,

Howe'er rebellious nature swell.

5 O Love, our stubborn will subdue,
Create our ruined frame anew,

Dispel our darkness by thy light

;

Into all truth our spirit guide,
And from our eyes for ever hide

All tilings displeasing in thy sight.

G Be heaven, even now, our soul's abode,
J lid be our life with Christ in God,
Our spirit, Lord, be one with thine ;

Lei all our works in thee be wrought.
And tilled with thee be all our thought,

Till in us thy full likeness shine.

Hymn 667. tfrmilanb-.

J-J I J J 1 I J J. J J I
II

r.G.7.6.7.G.7.6. (Iambic.) Lausanne Ps a i.tetj.

I
I I , ^J[ i .. : , I

m$$M4md
I had built the mountains,

( >r raised t be fruitful lulls ;

Before he filled the fountains
That feed the running rills ;

In me, from everlast ing,

The wonderful 1 AM
Pound pleasures never wasting;
And Wisdom is my name.

j When, like a fcenl to dwell in,

He spnad the skies abroad.
And swathed about the swelling

< )f ocean's mighty flood.

Hewroughl by weight and measure;
And I was with him then :

Myself the Father's pleasure,
And mine, the sons of men.
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3 Thus Wisdom's words discover
Thy glory and thy grace,

Thou everlasting lover
Of our unworthy race :

Thy gracious eye surveyed us
r

Ere stars were seen above :

In wisdom thou hast made us,

And died for us in love !

4 And couldst thou be delighted
With creatures such as we,

Who, when we saw thee, slighted

And nailed thee to a tree 'i

Unfathomable wonder,
And mystery divine

!

The voice that speaks in thunder
Says, Sinner, 1 am thine !

Hymns 668 & 670. <£isenacb. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

i 1 l.-i

Scheie, 162a

1 Jesus, the infinite I AM,
With God essentially the same,
With him enthroned above all height,
As God of God, and Light of Light,
Thou art by thy great Father known,
From all eternity his Son.

Hymn 670.

1 Jehovah's Fellow, and his Son,
What numbers fall by thee and rise !

Precious, elect, and corner-stone,
Built on thy strength we reach the skies

Or by thy cross ourselves o'erthrow,
And sink into eternal woe.

2 Thine antrer casts the sinner down,
That lifted up by pardoning grace

He may his Prince and Saviour own,

i
"7— i • wr

2 Thou only dost the Father know,
And wilt'to all thy followers show.
Who cannot doubt thy gracious will

His glorious Godhead to reveal

;

Reveal him now, if thou art he,

And live, eternal Life, in me.

<£ij8cnac!j.

Thy justice and thy mercy praise,

Raised from the dust to stand restored
In all the image of his Lord.

3 Jesus, thy killing, quickening power
On a poor abject worm exert,

Confound, abase me from this hour,
Humble, and break this stubborn heart,

And then my Resurrection be,

And live, my heavenly Life, in me.

Hymns 669 & 671. (gmmnmul. CM. Beethoveit.

±±
SF

pjjMjj
1 His name is Jesus Christ the Just,

My Advocate with God;
In him alone I put my trust
Who bought me with his blood ;

A sinner of the Gentiles, I

My pardoning Lord embrace,
And on his only name rely
For all his depths of grace.

Hymn 671. CEmmanucf
1 Thou nrt the Way ;

by thee alone
From sin and death we flee :

And he who WOUld the Father seek
Must seek him. Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy word alone
True wisdom can imparl ;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

>—i—

p

A sinner still, though saved, I am;
And this is all my boast,

I hang upon a God who came
To seek and save the lost

:

The object of my love and tear,

Who hath my sins forgiven.
Shall sink me into nothing here,
And lift me up to heaven.

:5 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in theo
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

i Thou art the Way. the Truth, the Lit I

,

Grant us that Way to know.
That Truth to keep, that Life to win
Whose joys eternal flow.
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Hymn 672. femau Vijmui Pletel.

1 Christ, of all mv hopes the ground,
Christ, the spring of all my joy,

St ill in thee may I be found,
Still for thee my powers employ.

'2 Let thy love my heart inflame.

Keep thy fear before my sight,

Le thy praise my highest aim,

Be thy smile my chief delight

!

9 When, affliction clouds my sky,

And the wintry tempests blow,
Let thy mercy-beaming eye
Sweetly cheer the night of woe.

4 When new triumphs of thy name
Swell the ruptured soutrs above,

May I feel a kindred llame.

Full of zeaJ, and full of love !

5 Life's best joy, to see thy praise
Fly on wings of srospel light,

Leading on millennial days,

Scattering all the-i hades of night

Fountain of o'erflowinp: grace,

Freely from thy goodness give

;

Till I close my earthly race,
May I prove it " Christ to live !

SECOXD PART.

7 When, with wasting sickness worn,
Sinkhur to the grave I lie,

(Jr. by sudden anguish torn,
Startled nature dreads to die;

8 Jesus, my redeeming Lord,
Be thou then in mercy near !

Let thy smile of love afford

Full relief from all my fear.

{) Firmly trusting in thy blood.
Nothing shall my heart confound;

Safely shall 1 pass the flood.

Safely reach lmmanuel's ground.

10 When I touch the blessed shore,

Back the closing waves shall roll ;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from thee my ravished soul.

11 Thus, O thus, an entrance irive

To the land of cloudless sky ;

Having known it " Christ to live,"

Let ine find it "gain to die !

"

Hymn 673. gxpra CnEETIIAM.

I, Kh^dmmm&i^m^mmk
mmmw^f^m

tfflBB^#$^#i
: We know, by faith we surely know,

'I'll.- Bon Ol God is come
;

Is manifested here below,
And makes our hearts his home :

To us he hath, in special Love,
An understanding given,

i'o recognise him from shore
The Lord of earth and liea\en.

J The true and faithful Witness, we
.Jehovah's Son rent. U

|

!

Jehovah's Bmiling bee

;

In him we li\e. and move, and are.

United to our Head.
And, branches <>f the Vine, declare

Thai Christ is God indeed.

:; The self-existing God supreme.
Our Saviour we adore.

Fountain "f life eternal, him
We worship evermore;

Out of his plenitude receive
Ineffable delight,

And shall through endless aires live

Triumphant in his viL-ht.

:m



Kymn 674. poge. 6.6.6.6.6.6.

1 Jesus, the first and last,

On thee my soul is cast :

Thou didst thy work begin
By blotting out my sin

j

Thou wilt the root remove,
And perfect me in love.

3 Yet when the work is done,
The work is but begun :

Partaker of thy grace,
I long to see thy face ;

The first I prove below,
The last 1 die to know.

Hymn 675. Sirai&ampfoir. 6.6.6.6.8.8.

(i
I

*

<

i

ppippp»^e

i r i r '
i

i

(• i» * (•[iii

m^^^^^^mm
I

I

I I I I

1 Join all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power

That ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore

;

All are too mean to speak his worth,
Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

2 But O what gentle moans,
What condescending ways,

Doth our Redeemer use,
To teach his heavenly grace;

ul, with joy and wonder see
What forms of love he bears for thee !

8 Arrayed in mortal flesh

The Covenant-Angel stands,
And holds the pr
And psfdQBS in his hands

j

Commissioned from his Father's throne
To make his grace to mortals known.

at Prophet of my C!od,

My lip< shall bless thy name:
By thee the joyful news
Of our sahation came ;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

5 Be thou my Counsellor,
My pattern, and my guide:

And through this desert land
Still keep me near thy -

ran astray,
Nor re • the crooked way

!

I
I I

6 I love my Shepherd's voice
j

His watchful eye shall keep
My wandering soul among
The thousands of his sheep

:

He feeds his flock, he calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

7 Jeans, my great High-priest,
Offered his blood and died ;

My guuty conscience seeks
Ice beside

;

His powerful blood did once atone,
And now :t pleads before the throne.

8 O thou almighty Lord,
My conqueror and my King,

Thv sceptre and thy sword,
Thy feign sing;

Thine is the power : behold. 1 sit

In willing bonds before thy feet.

L> Now let my soul i

And tread the tempter down

:

31y Captain leads me forth
To conquest and a crown :

March on. nor fear to win the day.
Though death and hell obstruct the way.

10 Should all the hosts of death.
Air-', powers of bell unknown,

Put their most dreadful I

Of rage and malice on,
1 shall be saf< ;

rorChrisI displays
Superior power, and guardian grace
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Hymn 676. %&.
h, J J J J. KJ

Christ, the true anointed seer.

Messenger from the most High,
Thy prophetic character
To my conscience signify :

Signity ^iy Father's will
j

By that unction from above,
Mysteries of grace reveal.

Teach my heart that God is love

2 Thou who didst for all atone.
Dost for all incessant pray

;

Make thy priestly oHice known,
Take my cancelled sin away,

Let me peace with God regain.
Righteousness from thee receive,

Through thy meritorious pain,
Through thy intercession, live.

3 Sovereign, universal King,
Every faithful soul's desire,

Into me thy kingdom bring,
Into me thy Spirit inspire:

From mine inbred foes release ;

Here set up thy gracious throne

;

King of righteousness and peace,
Reign in every heart alone

!

Hymn 677. Jritwfe. L.M. B. Li vies.

1 I

«=sr=7

J J* «^ JTA + A J •J.4 JTJ.J

i Jesus, thou everlasting King.
Aooepl the tribute which ire bring;
Accept thy well-deserved renown.
Ami wear our praises as thy crown.

I Let every ad of worship be
Like our espousals, Lara, t<> thee

;

Like the t-'Ia<l liour when from above
We firsl necer -d the pledge of love.

:5 The gladness of thai happy day,
< ) may il ever with us stay

I

Nor lei our faith forsake its hold.

Our hope decline, our love grow cold.

i Bach following moment as it (lies

[ncrease thy praise, improve our joys,

Till we are raised to sing thy name
At the great suppor of the Lamb.

30-i



Hymn 678 Qttoxtbtik.

-U4-4
CM. Dr. Lowell Mason.

I, II, I-

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died,"' they cry,

"To be exalted thus !

"

"Worthy the Lamb !
" our hearts reply;

" For he was slain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine

!

i The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

Hymn 679. St. jjriw. CM. Reinagle.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary rest.

3 Dear name ! the Rock on which I build,
My shield, and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace

!

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
Mv Prophet, Priest, and King

;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

E Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art
I 11 praise thee as I ought.

Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death !

Hymn 680. #HmarnorJ CM. N. DOUGALL.

i
I ^5

1 Jesu, the very thought of thee
With sweetness tills my breast

;

lint sweeter far thy lace to see,

And in thy presence rest.

2 Not voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

3 O hope of every contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek,
To those who fall how kind thou art

!

How good to those who seek !

A But what to those who find '- Ah! this
Nor tongue nor pen can Bhow

j

The love of JesUS, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

5 Jesu, our only joy be thou,
As thou our price wilt be

i

Jesu, be thou our glory now,
And through eternity.
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Hymn 681. miles fane. CM

1 All hail the power of Jesu's name;
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem
To crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light,

Who launched this floating hall

;

Now hail the Strength of Israel's might
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call

;

Of Jesse's stem extol the Rod,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his trracc,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Hail him, ye heirs of David
Whom David Lord did call.

The God incarnate. Man d;\

And crown him Lord of all.

6 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread your tropin. -

And crown him Lord of a!!.

7 Let every bribe and eve
Befor • him prostrate fall.

And shout in universal sontr,

The crowned Lord of all.

S O that with yonder sacred I

We at his feet may fall.

Join in the everlasting >

And crown him Lord ( :

Hymn 682. % ens burn. GUI. Bennett.

-^ -^— —
.-J

l Thou gree I

W< love to In ar ol thee
;

No music's like thy charming name
Nor half so >w< et can be.

8 o may we ever bear thy

In mercj bo us Bpeakl
And in our lYi-.-st we will rejoioe,

Thou greal ktelchizedek

!

:i Our Jesus shall he still our th

While in this world we
We'll Bins our Jesu's lovelj
When all things else decay.

f When we appear in yonder cloud.
With all that favoured t

!

Then will we sing more sweet, more
And Christ shall he our

Hymn 683. Itrlhr. /././././.<•/./. From Mendelssohn.
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1 Hark ! the herald-angels sing
" Glory to the new-born King-,

Peace on earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb

!

3 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see

;

Hail the incarnate Deity !

Pleased as man with men to appear,
Jesus our Immanuel here.

4 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace

!

Hail the Sun of righteousness !

Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings.

Mild he lays his glory by,
Eorn that man no more may die

;

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Come, Desire of nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble home;
Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Bruise in us the serpent's head.

Adam's likeness now efface,

Stamp thine image in its place:
Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in thy love.

Hymn 684. Samaria. 7. G. 7. 6.7. 7.7. 6. J. Hallett Sueppaed
J-r-4

1 Glory be to God on high,
And peace on earth descend!

God comes down, he bows the sky

And shows himself our friend:

God the invisible appears

!

God, the blest, the greal 1 AM.
Sojourns in this vale of tears,

And Jesus i> his name.

12 Hun (lie angels all adored.

Their Maker and their King;
Tidings of their humbled Lara
They now to mortals bring.

Emptied of his majesty.
Of his dazzling glories shorn.

Being's source begins to be.

And God himself is born !

8 See the eternal Son of God
A mortal Son of man;

Dwelling in an earthly clod,

Whom heaven cannot contain !

Stand amazed, ye heavens, at this!

he Lord of earth and skies;

Humbled to the dust he is,

And in a manger lies.

4 We, Hie sons of men. rejoice.

The Prince of peace proclaim
;

With heaven's host lift up our voice.

And shout lmnianuel's name •

Knees and hearts to him we how;
Of our flesh and of our bone,

Jenu is our brother now,
And God is all our own.



Hymn 685. gtilltnnium. 6.6.6.6.8.8.

1 Let earth and heaven combine,
Angels and men agree,

To praise in songs divine
The incarnate Deity,

Our God contracted to a span,
Incomprehensibly made man.

2 He laid his glory by,
He wrapped him in our clay ;

Unmarked by human eye,
The latent'Godhead lay

;

Infant of days he here became,
And bore the mild lmmanuel's name.

3 Unsearchable the love
That hath the Saviour brought

;

The grace is far above

Or man or angel's thought

;

Suffice for us that God, we know,
Our God, is manifest below.

4 He deigns in flesh to appear,
Widest extremes to join

;

To bring our vileness near,
And make us all divine

:

And we the life of God shall know,
For God is manifest below.

5 Made perfect first in love,

And sanctified by grace,
We shall from earth remove,
And see his glorious face :

Then shall his love be fully showed,
And man shall then be lost in God.

Hymn 686. faints of fob. 8.8.8.8.8.8. A. SULLIVAW.
L

jW-W^J AAA A
i i'i 'j K,, jA.AJA a4±

Org.

-.»>>,^
J-J^i

^f*r
i Stupendous height of heavenly love,

Of pitying tenderness divine '

1! broughl the Saviour from above,
It caused the springing day to shine

;

The Sun of righteousness to appear,
And gild our gloomy hemisphere.

•• God did in Christ himself reveal.

To chase our darkness by ins light,

Our din and ignorance dispel,

Direct our wandering feel urighl

.

And bring OUT SOUll, With pardon blest.

To n alms ol everlasting i

3 ('ome then, o Lord, thy light impart.
The faith that bids our terrors cease

;

Into thy love din d our heart.
Into thy way of perfect peace;

\nd cheer the souls of dentil afrniil.

And guide them through the dreadful shade.

I Answer thy mercy's whole design,
My God incarnated for DM

jMy spirit make thy radiant shrine,
M j lighl and full salvation be,

Ami through the shades of death unknown
< 'owduct me to thy dazzlimr tln-on**

:ws



Hymns 687 & 688. Salzburg. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.

1 Lisdit of those whose dreaiw dwelling
Borders on the shades of death,

Come, and by thy love's revealing
Dissipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,
In our deepest darkness rise,

Scattering all the night of nature,
Pouring eyesight on our eyes.

Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart,
Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Every poor benighted heart

:

Come, and manifest the favour
God hath for our ransomed race ;

Come, thou universal Saviour,
Come, and bring the gospel grace.

Save us in thy great compassion,
O thou mild, pacific Prince;

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins :

By thy all-restoring merit
Every burdened soul release;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

Hymn %af?lmrcr.

l Come, thou long-expected Jesus,
Born to set thy people free,

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in thee.

Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth thou art

;

Dear Desire of every nation,

Joy of every longing heart.

Born thy people to deliver.

Born a child and yet a king,
Born to reign in us for ever,
Now thy gracious kingdom bring :

By thine own eternal Spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit
Raise us to thy glorious throne.

Hymn 689. Justifiraiion.
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1 To us a child of royal birth,
Heir of the promises, is given ;

The Invisible appears on earth.
The Son of man, the God of heaven.

•J, A Saviour born, in love supreme
He comes our fallen souls to raise;

He comes lbs people to redeem
With all his plenitude of grace.

.'5 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold.

Filled with the eternal Spirit's power,
Prophet, and Priest, and King behold,
And Lord of all the worlds adore.

i The Lord of hosts, the God most high,
Who quits his throne on earth to live,

With joy we welcome from the sky,
With Caith into our hearts receive.

03



Hymn 690. cfpbratab.

3

8.8.8.8.8.8.
Latin Melody, 12tii Cextuet.
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1 O come, O come. Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice ! rejoice ! lmmauuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

2 O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny

;

From depths of hell thy people save.

And give them victory o'er the grave.

Rejoice ! rejoice ! lmmauuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

3 O come, thou Day-spring, come and cheer
Our spirits by thine advent here;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death's dark shadows put to (fight
Rejoice! rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

1 O come, thou Key of David, come.
And open wide our heavenly home

;

Make sale the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice ! rejoice ! lmmauuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

5 O come, O come, thou Lord of might

!

Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height)
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

Rejoice! rejoice! lmmauuel
Shall come io thee, O Israel

!

Hymn 690. (SECOND TUNE.) CmmnmeL 8.8.8.8.8.8
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1 () coup-. ( ) I Ome, Iiinnanucl,
And ransom capt Lve Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile hi n
Until the Son of <Jo<i appear.

Rejoice! rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come io thee, () Israel !

; () come, thou Rod of Jesse, In 8
' Thine own Irom Satan's i\ raimy :

Prom depths of hall thy peopli

And give them victory o'er the grave.
i: sei rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come tO thee. <) Israel |

' Ocome, thou rJay-spring, coma and cheer
Our spirits by t Dine advent, bi

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

\nd death's dark shadows pul to flight,

Rejoice! rejoice! lmmauuel
Shall come to thee, () Israel !

(> come, thou Key of David, come.
And open wide our heavenly home;
.Make sale the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

' lmmauuel
shall come to thee, ( | Israel

'

( ) come, () come, thou I.<>nl <>f might !

Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
En ancient times didst give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

Emmanuel
shall come to thee, o [srael

!
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Hymn 691. %mU\jttt. 10.10.10.10.10.10. J. Wainwright.
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Christians, awake, salute the happy mora
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was born

;

Rise to adore the mystery of love,

Which hosts of angels chanted from above
;

With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of God incarnate and the virgin's son.

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,

Who heard the angelic herald's voice : '"Behold,

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth
To you and all the nations upon earth

;

This day hath God fulfilled his promised word,
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord."

He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir
hi hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire;
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And. heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang ;

God's highest glory was their anthem still,

Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will.

To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shep-
herds ran,

To see the wonders God had wrought for man :

Then to their flocks, still praising God, return,
And their srlad hearts with holy rapture burn ;

Amazed, the wondrous tidings' they proclaim,
The first apostles of his infant fame.

5 O ! may we keep and ponder in our mind
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind

;

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our
loss,

From the poor manger to the bitter cross
j

Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace,

Till man's first heavenly state again takes
place.

t; Then may we hope, the"angelic hosts among,
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant throng-,

He that was born upon this joyful day
Around us all his glory shall display

;

Saved by his love, incessant we shall sing
Eternal praise to heaven's almighty King.

Hymn 692 $lanbnff. CM. Edwix Moss.

1 ( ) Saviour, whom this holy morn
Gave to our world below,

To mortal want and labour born,
And more than mortal woo

;

i Incarnate Word! by every grist,

By each temptation tried.

Who lived to yield our ills relief,

And to redeem us died!

3 If gaily clothed and proudly fed

s wealth we dwell,

Remind us of thy manger bed
And lowly cottage cell.

If pressed by poverty severe

In anxious want we pine.

() may thy Spirit whisper near

Sow poor a lot was thine I

Through this life's ever-varying scene

Prom --in preserve us tree
\

Like us thou bast a mourner been,

.May we rejoice with thee !
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Hymn 693. iileab 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. SlE H. S. Oi-KELEt.

1 Jesus, thee thy works proclaim

Omnipotently ?ood

:

Closes thy forerunner came,
And mighty works he showed ;

Minister of wrath divine,

His wonders plagued the sinful race
;

Works of purest love are thine,

And miracles of grace.

2 All thy cures are mysteries,

And prove thy power to heal

Every sickness and disease

Which now our spirits feel

:

Good Physician of mankind.
Thou wilt repeat thy sovereign word,

Chase the evils of our mind,

And speak our souls restored.

3 Who of other help despair,

And would thy word receive.

Us thou mak"st thy tenderest care,

And kindly dost relieve:

Every soul-inlirmity,

And plague of heart, thou dost remove;
Heal'st whoe'er apply to thee,

With balm of bleeding love.

4 Still thou go'st about to teach.

And desperate souls to cure

:

Still thou dost the kingdom preach
Which always shall endure

;

Publishest the power of grace,

Which pardon and salvation brings,

Saves our fallen dying race.

And makes us priests and kings.

Hymn 694. gtitair. .7.8.8.8. Rev. J. B. Dykhs.

1 Lord ! w lit and cry to
'

Like the blind beside the wa.\ .

liaka our darkened tOUll U) 186

The glory of thy perfect day .

<) Lord ' rebuke our sullen night,

And rive thyself unto our righl !

•1 Lord ! we do not ask to

On our dim and earthly sun ;

But on light that still shall blaze

When ever? Star its course hath run

The light thai gildl thy blest abode.

The glory of the Lamb of Godl
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1 What means this eager, anxious throng:,

Which moves with busy haste alousr.

These wondrous gathering day b.v day.
What means this strange commotion, pray
In accents hushed the throng reply,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by

!

2 Who is thi.-> Jesus ? why should he
The city move so mightily ?

A passing stranger, has he skill

To charm the multitude at will ?

Again the stirring tones reply,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !

"

3 Jesus ! 'tis he who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe,
And burdened ones where'er he came
Broueht out their sick and deaf and lame

;

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry,

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !

"

4 Again he comes ! from place to place
His holy footsteps we can trace ;

He pauses at our threshold, nay,
He enters, condescends to stay

;

Shall we not eladly raise the cry r

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come:
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home

;

Ye wanderers from a father's face.

Return, accept his proffered grace

!

Ye tempted, there 's a refuge nigh,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 But if you still his call refuse
And all his wondrous love abuse,
Soon will he sadly from you turn.
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn

;

" Too late, too late !
" will be your cry,

Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.

Hymn 696. Hlinstrr

1 O help us, Lord ! each hour of need
Thy heavenly succour give ;

Help oa in thought, and word, and deed.
Each hour on earth we live.

8 o help us when our spirits bleed
With contrite anguish sore;

And when our hearts arc cold and dead,
O help us. Lord, the more

I

3 O help us. throiurh the prayer of faith
More firmly to believe

;

For still the more the servant hath,
The more shall he receive !

i If. strangers to thy fold, we call,

Imploring at thy feet

The crumbs that from thy table fall,

'Tis all we dare intreat.

5 But be it. Lord of mercy, all.

So thou wilt grant but this.

The crumbs that from thy table fall

Are life, and light, and I

us. Jcsu. from on high!

We know no help but thee!

help us so to live and die.

As thine in heaven to be I
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Hymn 697. (tanterburg. From MENDELSSOHN".

I I I

l The winds were howling o'er the deep,

Each wave a watery mil,

The Saviour wakened from His sleep,
.

-pake, and all was still.

•2 The madman in a tomb had made
His mansion of despair

;

Woe to the traveller who strayed
With heedless footsteps there

!

3 He met that glance so thrilling sweet,
He heard those accents mild,

And, melting at Messiah's feet,

Wept like a weaned child.

4 O madder than the raving man !

deafer than the sea!
How Ions the time since Christ began
To call in vain on me?

He called me when my thoughtless prime
Was early ripe to ill ;

I ] Kissed from folly on to crime,

And yet he called me still.

He called me in the time of dread
When death was full in view,

I trembled on my feverish bed,
: rose to sin :. I

7 Yet could 1 hear him once again,

As 1 have heard of old,

Methinks he should not call in vain

His wanderer to the fold.

S O thou that every thought canst know,
And answer every prayer;

O irive me sickness, want, or woe,
But snatch me from despair !

My straggling will by ?race control,

Renew my broken vow!
Wiiat blessed light breaks on my soul?

O God ! 1 hear thee now.

Hymn 698. Stoato. I).L.M.
A. H. Mann.

Hymn 698. (SECOND TUNE.) {Tabor. 8.S.8.S.S.S.8.8,



I 1 I

1 Lord ! it is good for us to be
High on the mountain here with thee :

Here in an ampler, purer air,

Above the stir of toil and care,
Of hearts opprest with doubt and grief,

Believing in their unbelief,
Calling thy servants all in vain
To ease them of their bitter pain.

2 Lord ! it is good for us to be
Where rest the souls that dwell with thee ;

Where stand revealed to mortal gaze
The great old saints of other days,
Who once received on Horeb's height
The eternal laws of truth and right

;

Or caught the still small whisper, higher
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire.

3 Lord ! it is good for us to be
With thee, and with thy faithful three :

Here, where the apostle's heart of rock
Is nerved against temptation's shock

j

Here, where the son of thunder learns
The thought that breathes, the word that

burns
Here, where on eagles' wings we move
With liim whose last, best word is love.

•i Lord ! it is good for us to be
Entranced, enwrapped, alone with thee,
Watching the glistening raiment glow
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow,
The human lineaments which shine
Irradiant with a light divine,
Till we, too, change from grace to grace.
Gazing on that transfigured face.

5 Lord ! it is good for us to be
In life's worst anguish close to thee,
Within the overshadowing cloud
Which wraps us in its awful shroud

;

We wist not what to think or say,
Our spirits sink in sore dismay,
They tell us of the dread " decease :

"

But yet to linger here is peace.

G Lord ! it is good for us to be
Here on the holy mount with thee,
When darkling in the depths of night,
When dazzled with excess of light,
We bow before the heavenly voice
Which bids bewildered souls rejoice :

Though love wax cold, and faith grow dim,
This is my Son : O hear ye him !

Hymn 699. #saig. CM

1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair
We wretched sinners lay.

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

- With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace
held our helpless grief

;

H" saw. and—O amazing love!
He flew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above.
With joyful hasl

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

O for that love let rocks and hills

Their lastimr silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak !

assist our mighty joys.

all your harps of gold:
But wl.' your highest notes,
His lo\e can ne'er be told.
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Hymn 700. Hotlungbam

±
Dr. Millee.

Hymn 700. (SECOND TUNE.) St. gmbrcfo. L.aL
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De. Gaustleit.
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1 When I survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain 1 count but loss,

And pour contempt on all ray pride

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.
Save in the death of Christ, ray God :

All the vain things that charm rae most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down :

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

1 Wore the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Hymn 701. $ag«U jjlate. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. W. Stern-dale Bennett.
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1 God of unexampled grace,
Redeemer of mankind,

Matter of eternal praise
We in thy passion find :

Still our choicest strains we bring,
Still the joyful theme pursue,

Thee the friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise

From that mysterious tree,

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we our Maker see :

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done t

Publish we the death divine,

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never love like thine !

Never love nor sorrow was
Like that my Saviour showed

:

See him stretched on yonder cross,

And crushed beneath our load!
Now discern the Deity,
Now his heavenly birth declare J

Faith cries out, " 'Tis He, 'tis He,
My God, that suffers there !

"

Hymn 702. grtshro L.M. Israel Clauder's Psalhodia, 1630.

1 O thou, whose offering on the tree
The legal offerings all foreshowed,

Borrowed their whole effect from thee.
And drew their virtue from thy blood :

2 The blood of goats and bullocks slain

Could never for one sin atone

:

To purge the guilty offerer's stain,

Thine was the work, and thine alone.

3 Vain in themselves their duties were,
Their services could never please.

Till joined with thine, and made to share
The merits of thy righteousness.

4 Forward they cast a faithful look
On thy approaching sacrifice ;

And thence their pleasing savour took,
And rose accepted in the skies.

5 Those feeble tvpes, and shadows old,
Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfilled

:

We in thy sacrifice behold
The substance of those rites revealed.

6 Thy meritorious sufferings past,
We see by faith to us brought back ;

And on thy grand oblation cast,

Its saving benefits partake.

Hymn 703. Si. fcttr's. S.M.
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1 Not all the blood of beasts
On Jewish altars slain

Could give ili<' guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away our slam.

2 Put Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes oil our sins :iway

;

A sacrifice <>f nobler name.
And richer blood, than they.

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that meek head of tliine,

While as :i penitent I stand,
And here confess my sin.

i Iffy soul looks back I

The burden thou didst bear
When hanging on the accursed tree,

And knows her guilt was there.

5 Relievinir. we rejoice
To feel the curse remove;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And trust his bleedintc lore.
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Hymn 704. San&fortr. S.M. J. Stephenson.

1 Thou very Paschal Lamb,
"Whose blood for us was shed,

Through whom we out of Egypt came,
Thy ransomed people lead.

2 Angel of gospel grace,

Fulfil thy character

:

To guard and feed the chosen race,

In Israel's camp appear.

3 Throughout the desert way
Conduct us by thy light

j

Be thou a cooling cloud by day.
A cheering lire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain
With blessings from above •.

And ever on thy people rain
The manna of thy love.

Hymn 705. SMbhKh. S.M. German.

1 This, this is he that came
By water and by blood !

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,
Our sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side
The mingled current flow !

iter and the blood applied
Shall wash us white as snow.

3 The water cannot cleanse.
Before the blood we feel.

To purge the guilt of all our
And our forgiveness seal.

4 But both in Jesus join,

Who speaks our sins forgiven,
And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for heaven.

Hymn 706. iiatbeanl Chant. L.M.

fwPmmm
M$M:

1 'Tis finished ! the HeSSUS dies.
( 'nt oil for sins, but not his own :

Accomplished is the sacrifice,

The great redeeming work is done.

2 'Tis finished! all the debt is paid;
.lust id- divine is satisfied;

The '-'rand and lull atonement made
i tor a guilty world hath died.

3 The veil is rent in Christ alone;
Tie- \w ing wa\ to heaven i

•

Tie- middle wall is broken do
And all mankind may enter in.

4 The types and figures are fulfilled
Exacted is the legal pam

;

Tim precious promises arc sealed :

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

j The reigtl Of sin and death is o'er.

And all may live from sin sal

Satan hath lost his mortal pov<
•. allowed up in \ i

6 Saved from the legal curse 1 am.
M\ Saviour hangs on yonder tn 6

S.e there the meek, expiring Lamb !

Pis finished ! he expires for me.

7 Accepted in the Well-beloved,
And clothed in righteousness divine,

I see the bar to heaven removed
And all thy merits, Lord, arc mine.

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued
All grace is now to sinners given;

And l<>. l plead the atoning 1

And in thv risrht I claim thy h
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1 All ye that pass by,
To Jesus draw nigh :

To you is it nothing that Jesus should die ?

Your ransom and peace,
Your surety he is :

Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his.

2 For what you have done
His blood'must atone :

The Father hath punished for you his dear Son.
The Lord, in the day
Of his anger, did lay

Your sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away

3 He answered for all:

O come at his call,

And low at his cross with astonishment fall

!

But lift up your eyes
At Jesus's cries

:

iive, he suffers; immortal, he dies.

4 He dies to atone
For sins not his own

;

Your debt he hath paid, and your work he hath
done.

Ye all may receive
The peace he did leave,

Who made intercession, "My Father, forgive !

"

5 For you and for me
He prayed on the tree

:

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free.

That sinner am I,

"Who on Jesus rely.

And come for the pardon God cannot deny.

6 My pardon I claim

;

For a sinner I am.
A sinner believing in Jesus's name.

He purchased the grace
Which now I embrace :

O Father, thou know'st he hath died in my place.

7 His death is my plea;
My Advocate see,

And hear the blood speak that hath answered
for me.

My ransom ho was
When he bled on the cross;

And by losing his life he hath carried my cause.

Hymn 708. $furcmburg.

1 O thou eternal Victim, slain
A sacrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal spirit i

An offering in the Binti

Our everlasting Priesl art thou,
And plead'st thy death for sinners now.

2 Thy offering si ill continues nm
;

Thy vesture keeps its bloody hue

:

Thou stand's! the ever-slaughtered Lamb;

Thy priesthood still remains the same;
Thy years. () Qod, can never fail;

Thy goodness is unchangeable.
" O that our faith may never move.
But stand unshaken as thy lo\e !

Sure evidence of things unseen.
Now let it pass the yean between.
And view thee bleeding on the tree,
My God, who dies for nie, foi
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Hymn 709. *Ubbcab. (76.) i . i . i .1 .1 ., R. Redhead.

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee ;

Lot the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save and thou alone

:

In my hand no price I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling."

3 While I draw this fleeting breath.
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,
Rock of ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee.

Hymn 709. (SECOND TUNE.) JUtobulc. 7.7.7.7.7.7. J. Wilson.



1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed.

Be of sin the double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save and thou alone :

In my hand no price I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
Whon my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

Hymn 710. ®wffir.
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1 Saviour, when in dust to thee
Low we bow the adoring knee

;

When, repentant, to the skies
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,
() by all thy pains and woe
SiitTcred once for man below,
Bending from thy throne on high,
Hear our solemn litany

!

2 By thy helpless infant years ;

By thy life of want and tears ;

By thy fasting and distress
En the savage wilderness;
By the dread mysterious hour
Of the subtle tempter's power

.

Turn, turn a favouring eye.
Hear our solemn litany '.

3 By the sacred grief that wept
ovr the grave where Lazarus slept

By the gracious tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode

;

321

By the mournful word that told
Treachery lurked within thy fold;

From thy seat above the sky,
Hear our solemn litany

!

4 By thine hour of whelming fear;
By thine agony of prayer;
By the purple robe of scorn

;

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn
;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice;

Listen to our humble cry,

Hear our solemn litany !

5 By thy deep expiring groan
;

By the sealed sepulchral stone;
By the vault whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God,

from earth to heaven restored.

Mighty God, ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn litany !

21
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1 When our heads arc bowed with woe,
When our bitter tears oerfiow.
When we mourn the lost, the dear,

Jesu, Son of. David, hear.

2 When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin.

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesu, Son of David, near.

3 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn,
Thou our mortal griefs hasl home,
Thou hast shed the human tear;

Jesu, Son of Da\ id, hear.

•i Thou hast bowed the dying head,
Thou the blood of life hast shed,
Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesu, Son of David, hear.

Hymn 712. lanes.
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<1 of sinners

n's daughters w< ep around!
• nil darkness veils t he •

\ sudden trembling shaki - the ground

:

C >
, nc, saints, and with your tears bedew
The sufferer, bruised beneath your load,

poured out cries and tears for you,

e and grief beyond degree;
Lord of glory di( B for man !

'iat Hidden
J us, the dead, I

mil

The risincr God forsakes the loml)

:

The tomb in vain forbids lus rise!

Cherubic legions guard him home.
And shout him S be skies!

. and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns ;

Sing how he spoiled the boats of hell,
i led the monster death in chains.

Bay, " Live for ever, wondrous !

Born i" n deem, and strong to save '

'"

Then ask the monster. " Where 's thy atingf
"

And,"Where 'stay victory, boastinggrave!



Hymn 713. immnotel. C.jI. BEEinovEy.
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1 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord,

Chase all your fears away
;

And bow with rapture down to see
The place where Jesus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought

;

Such wonders love can do :

Thus eold in death that bosom lay,
Which throbbed and bled for you.

3 But raise your eyes, and tune your songs
The Saviour lives again

:

Not all the bolts and bars of death
The Conqueror could detain.

•i Hiirh o'er the angelic bands he rears
His once dishonoured head

;

And through unnumbered years he reigns,
Who dwelt among the dead.

5 With joy like his shall every saint

His vacant tomb survey;
Then rise with his ascending Lord
To realms of endless day.

Hymn 714. fcotonto. i . i . i . i .i i (irregular.
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1 In the lionds of death he lay,

Who for our offence was slain,

But the Lord is risen to-day,
Christ hath brought us life again

;

Wherefore; let us all rejoice,

Singing loud with cheerful voice
Hallelujah!

2 Jesus Christ, God's only Son,
Came at last our foe to smite.

All our sins away hath done,
Done away death's power and right

;

Only the form of death is left,

Of his sting he is bereft
;

Hallelujah!

T> 'Twns a wondrous war T trow.
Life and death together fought,

Bu1 life hath triumphed o'er his foe.

Death is mocked, and Bel at nought;
' is as the Scripture saith,

Christ through death hath conquered death.
Hallelujah!

•1 Xow our Paschal Lamb is he,
And by him alone we li\e.

Who to death upon the tree
For our sake himself did give.

Faith his blood strikes on our door,

Death dares never harm us more,
Hallelujah!

o On this day. mo<t blest of days,
Let us keep high festival.

For our God hath showed his grace,
And his sun hath risen on all,

And our hearts rejoice b
Sin and night before him ttee.

Hallelujah!

(I To Ihe supper of the Lord
Gladly Will we come to-day

j

The word of peace is now restored,
The old leaven is put away ;

Christ will be OUT food alone.

Faitfa no life but his will own.
Hallelujah!
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Hymn 715, (first tune
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Rev. S. J. P. Dux ma*.
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1 The foe be - hind, the deep be-fore, Our hosts have dared and pass'd the sea:

2 Lift up, lift up your voi - cesnow! The whole wide world re - joi - cesnow!
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And Pha-raoh'swar-riors strew the shore, And Is - rael's ransomed tribes are free.

The Lord hath triumphed glo-rious - ly ! The Lord shall reign vie - to-riuus-ly!

J= :160.

SHap-py mor-row, Turn-ing sor-row In - to peace and mirth ! Bond-age end-lag,

4 Seals as - sur-ing, Guards se-cur- ing, "Watch his earth-ly prison. Seals are shattered,

Love de-scend-ing O'er the earth! 6 No long - er must the mourners weep
Guards are srat-tere'l, Christ hath risen ! 8 It is not ex-fle, rest on high;

Nor call de-part -ad Christians dea£{ For death is hal-lowed in-toslccp'

It is not sad^ness, peace from strife; To Call a -sleep is not to dio»
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And ev'-rygruvebe-comesa bed. G Now once more E - den's door

To dwell with Christ is bet- ter life. 7 Now at last, Old things past,
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O - pen stands to mor - tal eyes; For Christ hath ris'n, and man shall rise!

Hope, and joy, and peace be -gin; "For Christ hath won, and man shall win!
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lie our guide will be : Christ hath gone he - fore us, Christians, fol- low ye!
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Rev. Olisthus R. Barnicott.
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Hymn 715. (second tune.)

1 The foe be-hind, the deep be -fore, Our hosts have dared and pass'd the sea:

2 Lift up, lift up your voi - ces now ! The whole wide world re - joi - ces now

!
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And Pha-roah's warriors strew the shore, And Is - rael's ransom'd tribes are free.

The Lord hath triumphed glo-rious-ly ! The Lord shall reign vie - to- rious-ly !

3 Hap - py mor-row, Turn-ing sor-row In - to peace and mirth ! Bond - age end - ing
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assur - ing, Guards se - cur - ing.
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Watch his eartli-ly prison. Seals are shattered, Guards are scattered, Christ hath risen !
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5 No long - er must the mourners weep, Nor call dc - part - ed Christians dead ;

8 It is not ex - ile, rest on high
:

It is not sad-ness, peace from strife;
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For death is hal-low'd in - to sleep, And ev'-ry grave be - comes a bed.

To fall a - sleep is not to die: To dwell with Christ is bet - ter life.

Ill I

G Now once more E - den's door O - pen stands to mor - tal eyes
j

For

7 Now at bet, Old things past, Hope, and joy, and peace be - gin

;

For

Christ hath ris'n, and man shall rise! 9 Where oar ban - ner leads us,

Christ hath won, and man shall win! 10 His right arm is o'er us,
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1 " Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day,"
Sons of men and angels say

!

Raise your joys and triumphs high :

Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply,

2 Love's redeeming work is done

;

Fought the fight, the battle won:
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is oer,
Lo ! he sets in blood no more

!

Z Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ hath burst the gates of hell

:

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened Paradise.

i Lives again our glorious King

!

Where, O death, is now thy sting?
Once he died our souls to save;
Where's thy victory, boasting grave?

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,
Following our exalted Head :

Made like him, like him we rise,

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

King of glory ! Soul of bliss !

Everlasting life is this,

Thee to know, thy power to prove,
Thus to sing, and thus to love.

Hymn 717. *§t$ttt. Rev. H.
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l Father, God, we glorify
Thy love to Adam's seed

;

Love that gave thy Son to die,
And raised him 'from the dead:

H iin, fur our offences slain,
That we all might pardon find,

Thou hast broughl to lift

The Saviour of mankind.

1 By thy own right hand of power
^
Thou hast exalted him,

Sent the mighty Conqueror
Thy people to rede m

Kins of saints, and Prince of p' ace,

Hun then hast for sinners given,
Sinners from their sins to bl<

And lift them up to heaven.

3 Father. Cod, to us impart
The gift unspeakable

;

Now in every waiting heart
Thy glorious Son reveal

:

Quickened with our living Lord,
Let us in thy Spirit rise.

Rise to all thy life restored,
And bless thee m the skies.
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Hymn 718. Ascension
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1 Hail the day that sees him rise, Alleluia. :

Ravished from our wishful eyes ! Alleluia.
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Alleluia.

Beascends his native heaven. Alleluia. i

2 There the pompous triumph waits :

"Lift your heads, eternal gates
;

Wide unfold the radiant scene

;

Take the King of glory in !

"

3 Circled round with angel-powers,
Their triumphant Lord, and ours,
Conqueror over death and sin

;

" Take the King of glory in!

"

4 Him though highest heaven receives,
Still he loves the earth he leaves

;

Though returning to his throne,
Still he alls mankind his own.

5 See, he lifts his hands above !

See, he shows the prints of love !

Hark, his gracious lips bestow
Blessings on his church below !

B Scili iur us his death he pleads;
Prevalent he intercedes

;

Near himself prepares our place,
Harbinger of human race.

7 Master, (will we ever say)
Taken from our head to-day

;

See thy faithful servants, see,

Ever gazing up to thee.

8 Grant, though parted from our sight
High above yon azure height,
Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Following thee beyond the skies.

9 Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the wings of love ;

Looking when our Lord shall come,
Longing, gasping after home.

10 There we shall with thee remain,
Partners of thy endless reign ;

There thy face unclouded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

Hymn 719. CsrratfciH. 6.6.6.6.8.8.

1 God is gone up on high,
With a triumphant noise;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the angelic joys

'

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing :

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 God in the flesh below.
For us he reigns above

:

Let all the nations know
Our Jesu's conquering love !

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing
Glory ascribe to glory's King.

* All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

I'.y angel-hostfl adored,
Be reigns si preme in

Join all on earl h, rejoice and sing
Glory ascribe to glory's K

4 High on his holy seat
He bears the righteous sway ;

His foes beneath his feet
Shall >ink and die away:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

5 His foes and ours are one,
Satan, the world, and sin :

But he shall tread them down,
And bring his kingdom in :

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;
Glory ascribe to glory's King.

G Till all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God
In onr. great chorus join.

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.
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1 Bee the Conqueror mounts in triumph,

See the King in royal state

Biding on the clouds his chariot

To his heavenly palace gate ;

Hark, the choirs of anjrel-voices

Joyful hallelujahs sinp,

And the portals hieh are lifted

To receive their heavenly Kin?.

£ Who is this that comes in erlory,

With the trump of jubilee?
Lord of battles, God of armies,

lb; has gained t lie victory ;

11 • who on the cross did suffer,

He who from the grave arose,

He has vanquished sin and S;ttan,

He by death has spoiled his foes.

3 While he lifts his hands in blessing,
He is parted from his friends

;

While their eager eyes behold him,
He upon the clouds ascends

j

l! arho walked with God. and pleased him,
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated
To his everlasting home.

4 Now our heavenly Aaron ent. rs.

With his blood, within the n ll ;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
\nd the knurs before him quail ;

Now lit; plants the tribes of Gtrael

In their promised resting-place;
Now our great Elijah offers

Double portion of his grace,

E He has raised our human nature
In the clouds t., Cod's right hand

|

re we sit in heavenly places,
[There with bim in glory stand :

Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with Cod is on the throne*,

Mighty Lord, in thine ascension
We by faith bHiuld our o\\ n.

SECOXD PAET.

6 Holy Ghost, Illuminator,
Shed thy beams upon our eyes,

Help us to look up with Stephen,
And to see, beyond the skies.

Where the Son of man in jrlory

Standing is at God's right hand.
Beckoning on his martyr army,
Succouring his faithful band

j

7 See him, who is crone before us
Heavenly mansions to prepare,

Sec him, who is ever pleading
For us with prevailing prayer,

See him, who with sound of trumpet
And with his angelic train.

Summoning the world to judgment)
On the clouds will come again.

S Raise us up from earth to hearren,
Give us wines of faith and love,

Gales of holy aspirations
Wafting us to realms above;

That, with hearts rind minds uplifted,
We with Christ our Lord may dwell,

Where he sits enthroned in glory
In his heavenly citadel.

9 So at last, when be appcanth.
We from OUt our graves may spring,

With our youth renewed like eairles,

Flocking round our heavenly Kuu-\
Caught up on the clouds uf heaven,
And may meet him in the air.

Rise to realms where he is reigning,
And may reign for ever there.

The following Doxologp may be sung ct the
tntl of tit lu r part.

Glory be to God the Father;
Glory be to God the Son.

risen, ascending for us,

Who the heavenly realm has won;
Glory to the Holv Spirit

;

To One God in Perseus Thri e

Glory both in earth and h< av< n,

Glory, endless glory be, Amen.
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1 Sinners, rejoice : your peace is made

;

Your Saviour on the cross hath bled :

Your God, in Jesus reconciled,

On all his works again hath smiled;
Hatli grace through him and blessing given,
To all in earth and all in heaven.

2 Angels rejoice in Jesu's grace.
And vie with man's more favoured race;
The blood that did for us atone.
Conferred on them some gift unknown

;

Their joy through Jesu's pains abounds,
They triumph by his glorious wounds.

3 Or, stablished and confirmed by him
"Who did our lower world redeem.
Secure they keep their blest estate,

Firm on an everlasting seat

;

Or, raised above themselves, aspire,

In bliss improved, in glory higher.

1 Him they beheld our conquering God,
Returned with garments rolled in blood!
They saw, and kindled at the sight.

And filled with shouts the realms of light

;

With loudest hallelujahs met,
And fell, and kissed his bleeding feet.

5 They saw him in the courts above,
With all his recent prints of love ;

The wounds, the blood! they heard its voice,
That heightened all their highest joys

;

They felt it sprinkled through the skies,
And shared that better sacrifice.

G Xot angel-tongues can e'er express
The unutterable happiness;
Nor human hearts can e'er conceive
The bliss wherein .through Christ they live.

But all your heaven, ye glorious powers,
And all your God, is doubly ours!

Hymn 722. %n$tim. S.i .S.i .8. <.8.7.
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1 Hail, thou once despised Jesus !

Hail, thou Galilean King!
Thou didst suffer to release us •

Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour.
Bearer of our sin and shame

'

By thy merits we find favour:
Life is given through thy name.

'l Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid ;

By almiehty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made;

All thy people arc forgiven
Through tin- \ irtue of thy blood ;

Opened is the gate Of heaven.
Peace is mad.' 'twill man and God.
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3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide :

All the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father's side

;

There for sinners thou art pleading,
There thou dost our place prepare,

Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive

;

Loudest praises without ceasing,
Meet it is for US to give.

Help, ye bright, angelic spirits :

Hnng your sweetest, noblest lavs ;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits ;

Help to chant [mmanuel'a praise.



Hymn 723. Jlcirotiou 6.6.7.7.7.7.
- C Gaebutt.

J—J-

w^M^m^g.
1 Jesus, to thee we fly,

On thee for help rely ;

Thou our only refuse art,

Thou dost all our fears control,
Rest of every troubled heart,
Life of every dying soul.

2 We lift our joyful eyes,
And see the dazzling prize.

See the purchase of thy blood,
Freely now to sinners given ;

Thou the living way hast showed,
Thou to us hast opened heaven.

3 We now, divinely bold.
Of thy reward lay hold -.

All thy glomus j y j s ours.
All the treasures of thy lovo;

Now we taste the heavenly power*,
Now we reign with thee above.

•t Our anchor sure and fast
Within the veil is cast

;

Stands our never-failing hope
(t rounded in the holy place ;

We shall after thee mount up.
See the Godhead face to face.

5 By faith already there,
In thee our Head, we are ;

With our great Forerunner we
.Vow in heavenly places sit,

Eanquet with the Deity,
See the world beneath our feet.

6 Thou art our flesh and bone,
Thou art to heaven gone ;

Gone, that we might all pursue)
Closely in thy footsteps tread

;

Gone, that we might follow too.

Reign triumphant with our Head.

Hymn 724. Sain. .6.7.6.7.8.7.$.
j-
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I ing in our Lord alone,
A greal High priesl we have

'

Jesus, God's eternal Son,
Omnipotent to

With the rirtue of ins blood,
Ascending to the boliesl place,

d the heavenly couii
Before his Father's faoe.

ite BOW from sinful men.
( >i

i
r Advocate above

Doth his brethren's cause maintain
re the throne of love:

Pleads for us on earth who dwell
1! is one sufficient sacrifice :

I s to save from sin anil hell,

Hi- reigns above the skies.

3 Holy, like thyself, and pure
Thou will tin brethren make.

Prom an evil world secure.
And to i iiy bosom take

i

l's before thy Father's face

Acknowledge for thy flesh and bone.
Higher than the angels place,

\nd nearesl to thy throne
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Hymn 725. ftriniig (UI HOTTGATJ?.'

P^l 1 U

1 With joy we meditate the grace
Of our High -priest above

;

His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels yearn with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame ;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he hath felt the same.

3 He in the days of feeble flesh
Poured out his cries and tears

;

And, though exalted, feels afresh
What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame
;

The bruised reed he never breaks,
Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

:

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

Hymn 726. Cnpbomr 8.8.8.8.8.8.

i Entered the holy place above.
Covered witli meritorious scars,

The tokens of bis dying love
Our great High-priest in glory bears

;

He pleads his passion on the tree,
He shows himseli to God tor me.

8 Before the tlirone my BaVJOUr stands,
My Friend and Advocate appears;

My name is grav< D OH his bunds,

And him the Father always bears

While low at Jesu's cross 1 how.
He bears the blood of sprinkling I

3 This instant now 1 may receive
The answer of his powerful |

This instant now by him 1 live.

His prevalence with God declare;

and BOOn my spirit, in his bands.
Shall stand "where my Forerunner stands.



Hymn 727. (Ullutcmburg.
I... I.-j I

JOHAN'N '•
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1 Jesu. my God and Kinsr.

Thy regal state I Bing !

Thou, and only thou, art great,
Hisrh thine everlasting throne ;

Thou the sovereign Potentate",

Blessed, immortal, thou alone.

•j Essay your choicest strains,

The Kino; Messiah reigns!

Tune your harps, celestial choir,

Joyful all your voices raise ;

Christ, than earth-born monarch s higher,
Sons of men and angels, praise

'

3 Hail your dread Lord and ours.

Dominions, thrones, and powers !

Source of power, he rules alone :

Veil your eyes, and prostrate fall

;

Cast vour crowns before his throne.

Hail the Cause, the Lord of all

!

4 Let earth's remotest bound
With echoing joys resound

;

Christ to praise let all conspire ;

Praise doth all to Christ
Shout, ye first-born sons of fire!

Larth, repeat the glorio

5 'Worthy, O Lord, art thou.
That every knee shall bow.

Every tongue to thee con
Universal nature join,

Strong and mighty, thee to bless.

Gracious, merciful, benign !

Wisdom is due to thee,

And might, and majesty;
Thee in mercy rich we pi

Glory, honour, praise, receive;
Worthy thou of all our love,

More than all we pant to give;

7 Justice and truth maintain
Thine everlasting reign :

One with thine almighty Sire.

Partner of an equal tin-

King of saints, let all conspire
Gratefully thy sway to own !

Hymn 728. §t. %tes. 7.7.7.7.

m r'-i r i ii

Rev. S. J. P. Dunm \\.

\ K4-,

I I |,

1 Earth, rejoice, our Lord is King!
r men, his praises sing

.

in triumphant strain .

Jesus the Messiah reigns

!

I P iwer is all to Jesui riven,
Lord of hell, and earth, and
Bvery knee to him .shall i>mw .

S:it:in, liear, and tremble now !

:i Angela and archangels join.

All triumphantly combine,
All m Jesu'a praise agree,

Carrying on his victory.

4 Though the sons of night blaspheme.
Afore there are with us than them

;

( tod w n h us, we cannot fear;
Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is I

5 Lo! to faith's enlightened right.
All the mountain flames with light,

Sell is nigh, but God is nigher,
Circling us with hosts of Are.

•
'. Christ the Saviour is come down.
Points us to the victor's crown.
Bids us take our seats above,
More than conquerors in his love.

m



Hymn 729. <%sid. 6.6.6.6.8.8.
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1 Rejoice, the Lord is King

!

Your Lord and King adore,
Mortals, give thanks, and sing,

And triumph evermore;
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
R/'joice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,
The God of truth and love ;

When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o*er earth and heaven
;

The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice.

4 He sits at God's right hand,
Till all his foes submit,

And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

L He all his foes shall quell,
Shall all our sins destroy,

And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

6 Rejoice in glorious hope,
Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take, his servants up
To their eternal home

:

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice,
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice!

Hymn 730. gcsfcuruir 7. G. 7. 0.7. 7. 7. 6. Dr. Gauxtlett.

^^m^^^m,
1 Saviour, whom our hearts adore,

To bless our earth again,
Now assume thy royal powi v.

And o'er the nations reign :

Christ, the world's desire and hope,
Power complete to thee is given ;

Bel the last great empire up,
Eternal Lord of heaven.

£2 Where they all thy laws have spurned,
Where they thy name profane,

Where the ruined world 'hath mourned
With blood of millions slain,

Open there the ethereal scene,

Claim the heathen tribes for thine;
Tlnre the endless reign begin
With majesty divine.

Universal Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures bless;

Every knee to thee shall how.
And every tongue 001

'

N »ne shall in thy mount d< stroy :

War shall then he learnt no more:
Saints shall their gn si King i njoy.

And all mankind a
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Hymn 731 ^Iscalmr. 6.6.8.6.6.8. CRUSADER'S HVMX.

1 My heart and voice I raise.

To spread Messiah's praise;
Messiah a praise let all repeat

;

The universal Lord,
By whose almighty word

Creation rcse in form complete.

- - :—: it's form ho wore,
Alia in his body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary :

He like a victim stood,

And poured his sacred blood,

To set the guilty captives free.

3 But soon the Victor rose
Triumphant o'er his foes,

And led the vanquished host in chains

He threw their empire down,
His toes compelled to own.

O'er all the great Messiah c

4 With mercy's mi
He sroverns all our race

In wisdom, righteousness, and love:
Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh,
And all his great salvation prove.

o Hail, Saviour, Prince of peace !

Thy kingdom shall increase,
Till all the world thy glory see ;

And righteousness abound.
As the great deep profound,

And till the earth with purity

!

Hymn 731. (SECOND TUNE.) fttobriugc. 6.6.8.6.6.8.
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6 Jerusalem di\

Winn shall l call thee .

- thy holy hill attain,

Where weary pilgrims rest,

And in thy irlories blest.

Nnah <-\.-r n

7 There saints and angel
In Fellowship divine,

And rapture Bwella the solemn lay :

While all with one accord
Adore their glorious Lord,

And ihout his praise in end

8 May [ but find the K
To till an humble place

lii that inheritance abovfe;
My tuneful voice I II r

in Bongs of loudest pi

To Bpread thy lame, B

D Rj ign, fcn reign !

Tli . ball remain
When shirs anil sun no more ah

M\ sterioua l> fcy,

who ne'er began to be,
To sound th use be mine !



ymn 732. G.G.G.6.S.S. Hkijtrich Roth.

1 Saviour, we know thou art

In every ase the same

:

Xow, Lord, in ours exert
The virtue of thy name ;

And daily, through thy word, increase
Thy blood-besprinkled witnesses.

2 Thy people, saved below
From every sinful stain,

Shall multiply and grow,

If thy command ordain

;

And one into a thousand r

And spread thy praise through earth and skies.

3 In many a soul, and mine,
Thou hast displayed thy power :

But to thy people join
Ten thousand thousand more,

Saved from the suilt and strength of sin,

In life and heart entirely clean.

Hymn 733. CaUtorab. '.6.7.G.7.S.7.6. C. GiliBUTT.
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1 Lord of hosts, our God and Lord,
To thee we lift our voice.

Praise thy name with one accord,
And in thy strength rejoice;

!i is tlwne, and earth, and sea,

The work of thine almighty hand ;

Every creature made by thee
Must bow to thy command.

2 Lord, the cause belongs to thee
When truth's opposers rise,

Thou, who doet the ei il see,

Disperse it with thine i

They and we are in thine hand.
•n thy righteous throne

;

Let thine awful counsel stand,

Thv sovereign will be done.

3 Thou who once didst shake the place
Where praying saints -

Spirit of faith and holh
The miracle repeat

j

Now exert thy power bo heal,
Thy waiting servants. Lord, ii s]

Warm their hearts
And t.mch their lips with tire.

•1 Pon
And ready utterance give,

That we boldly may declare
The name through which "

ih the reconciling Word.
"Who did his peace to all bequeath.

Followers of our lamb-like Lord,
And faithful unto death.
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1 Lord, if at thy command
The word of life we sow,

Watered by thy almighty hand,
The seed shall surely grow:

The virtue of thy Race
A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithful race
Who to thy glory live.

2 Now then the ceaseless shower
Of gospel blessimrs send.

And let the soul-converting power
Thy ministers attend.
On multitudes confer
The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare
Tor fuller joys abo\e.

Hymn 735. (See opposite.)

1 Thy messengers make known
What God by them hath done

;

We who prayed for their success,
Thankful for their answered prayer,

Testify his faithfulness,
All his gracious works declare.

-J. With joy we now approve
The truth of Jesu's love;

God, the universal God,
He the door hath opened wide.

Faith on heath. -us hath bestowed,
Washed them in his bleeding side.

%U $ifoa.

3 Purged from the stains of sin,

By faith they enter in
;

Purchased and redeemed of old,
Added to the chosen race.

Now received into the fold,

Heathens sing their Saviour's praise.

4 With them we lift our voice,
Partakers of their joys,

Conscious of the blood'applicd.
lively all through faith forgiven :

Faith renews the justified,
Faith unfolds the gates of heaven.

Hymn 736. |Hsibm. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7.
'
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M. Haydn.
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1 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransomed souls adore thee,

Whate'er is done
Thy work we own,

And give thee all the glory ;

With thankfulness acknowledge
Our time of visitation

;

Thine hand confess,
And gladlj- bless

The God of our salvation.

2 Thou hast employed thy servants,
And blest their weak endeavours,

And lo ! in thee
We myriads see

Of justified believers;

Tbe church of pardoned sinners,
Exulting in their Saviour,

Sing all day long
The gospel song,

And triumph in thy favour.

." Thy wonders wrought already
Require our ceaseless praises

;

But show thy power,
And myriads more

Endue with heavenly graces.
But till our earth with glory,
And, known by every nation,

God of all grace
Receive the praise

Of all thy new creation.

Hymn 737. St. |iB>H. 6.G.7.7.7.7 Rev. S. J. P. DrKMAN.

1 Thou, Jesu, art our King,
Thy ceaseless praise we sin;; ;

Praise shall our glad tongue employ,
Praise o'erflow our grateful soul,

While we vital breath enjoy,

While eternal ages roll.

2 Thou art the Eternal Light,

That shin'st in deepest night.
Wondering gazed the angelic train,

While thou bow'dst the heavens beneath
God with God wast man with man,
Man to save from endless death.

3 Thou for our pain didst mourn.
Thou bast our sickness borne :

All our sins on thee were laid
;

Tbou with unexampled grace
All the mighty debt hast paid
Due from Adam's helpless race.

4 Thou hast o'erthrown the foe,

God's kingdom fixed below.
Conqueror of all adverse power.
Thou heaven's irates hast opened wide .

Thou thine own dost lead secure

in thy cro>s, ami by thy side.

5 Enthroned above yon sky.

Thou reign'st witli God most high;
Prostrate at thy feet we fall

:

Power supreme to thee is given;

Thee, the righteous Judge of all.

Sons of earth ami hosts of heaven.

Cherubs with seraphs join

And in thy praise combine:
All their choirs thy glories sin?:

Who shall dare with thee to vie!

Mighty Lord, eternal King,
Sovereign both of earth and B

7 Hail, venerable train,

Patriarchs, first-born of men !

Hail, apostles of the Lamb
By whose strength ye faithful proved!

Join to extol his sacred name
Whom in life and death ye loved.

8 The church through all her bounds
With thy high praise resounds.

Confessors undaunted here
Unashamed proclaim their king;

Children's feebler voices there
To thy name hosannas sing.

f> Midst danger's blackest frown
Thee hosts of martyrs own.

Pain and shame alike they dare,
Firmly, singularly good

;

Glorying thy cross to bear
Till they seal their faith with -j!'jod.

10 Wide earth's remotest bound
Full of thy praise is found

:

And all heaven's eternal day
With thy streaming glory Qamea:

All thy foes shall melt away
Prom the insufferable beams,

11 O Lord, O God of love,

Lei us thy nierc.v p
King of all, with pitying eye
Mark tin 1 toil, the pains we feel

;

Midst the snares of death we lit",

.Midst the banded powers of U .1.

12 Arise, stir up thy power.
Thou deathless Conqueror J

Help us to obtain the prize,

Help us well to close our race;
That with tlh'.' above the sklrs

Endless joys we may possess.
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Hymn 738. (Lnnitn Jgmtt.

-r— -r
1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow,

The gladly solemn sound,
Let all the nations knew,
To earth's remotest bound;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

•1 Jesus, our great High-priest,
Hath full atonement made

:

Ye weary spirits, rest,

Ye mournful souls, be glad

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb,

Redemption in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim-,

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

•i Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive,

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live ;

The year of Jubilee is come

!

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home

!

5 Ye who have sold for DO
Your heritage above,

Receive it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus love

:

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

The gospel trumpet hear,

The news of heavenly grace,

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face :

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Hymns 739 & 741. Stefor.

I i

gf^^^pm^^i
1 Sow in the morn thy seed.

At eve hold not thine hand ;

To doubt and fear give tliou no heed.
Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Beside all waters tew,
The highway furrows sio'k.

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow.
Scatter it on the rock.

:; The l'oo'I. tii.: fruitful ground,
Expect noi here nor there,

O'er hill and dale, bj plots 'tis found ;

Go forth then ev<

Hymn 741. §ator.

i How beauteous are their I

Who Btand on Zion's bill

;

Who bring salvation in their b
And words of peace n i

•2 Mow cheering is their •

ilow ^\\. . t the t l< M t il
-

"Ziou. behold thy Saviour King;
I ! i • igns and t ii . •

c How ble

Thai hear tin-; jojrful sound,
Which kings and prophets ws U

And Bought, but never found:

I And duly shall appear.
In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, tl

And the full corn at length.

5 Thou canst not toil in vain :

Cold. heat, and moist, and dry.

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the iky,

<; Thence, when the glorious i
.•!.

The day of God is come,
The angel-reapers shall di •

•ii.il heaven cry " Harvest Home!

I How ble! - 1 '1 arc our •

That see this heavenly
Prophets and knurs d. sir i

But died without the sight.

5 'I'll.' watchmen loin th

And tuneful not

Jerusalem breaks forth i;:

And deserts learn the joy.

6 TIp- Lord makes bare bis arm
Through all the earth abroad :

Let all the nations now behold
Their Saviour and then

m:



Hymn 740. iUcbmonb. CM. Dr. Ha\teis.

1 Behold ! the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise

On mountain-tops above the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,
All tribes and tongues, shall flow;

Up to the hill of God, they 11 say,
. to his house, we '11 go.

o The beam that shines from Zion's hill
Shall lighten every land

;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers
Shall ail the world command.

Am one: the nations he shall judge
j

His judgments truth shall guide;
His sceptre shall protect the just,
And quell the Burner's pride.

Xo strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
Disturb those peaceful years ;

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords,
To priming-hooks their spears.

No longer hosts, encountering hosts,
Shall crowds of slain deplore

;

They hang the trumpet in the hall,

And study war no more.

Come, then, O house of Jacob ! come
To worship at his shrine :

And, walking: in the litrht of God,
"With holy beauties shine.

Hymn 742. i nitsbum
1

CM. Ravexsckoft's PsALTEB, 1621.

DOXOLOGY. From '

s. Rbay, m.b.
Tunes Xew and Old." By permissi

»n! O the joyful sound !

What pleasure (

m bahn for every wound,
A cordial for our :

DOXOLOGY.
Glory, honour, praise, and power,

1'. unto the Lamb for

Jesus Christ isou I

Hallelujah. Praise the 1

ation I tet the i oho fly

The spacious earth around :

While all the armies of the sky
Con-- - und!

Glory, honour, praise, and
|

.", Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb,
QgS :

; ion shall inspire our hearts

py, honour, praise, and
|

ftc.
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Hymn 742. (SECOND TUNE.) gsblrii. C.1L
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Rev. M. Mapax.
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1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound !

What pleasure to our oars !

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

DOXOLOOY.
Glory, honour, praise, and power,

]>e unto the Land) for ever:
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer:
Hallelujah, Praise the Lord.

2 Salvation ! let the echo By
The spacious earth around

j

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound I

Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c.

3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs

;

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.

Glory, honour, praise, and power, ic.

Hymn 743. *3itbmu;i. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.
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1 Saviour, sprinkle many nations,
Fruitful let thy sorrows be ;

By thy pains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto thee :

Of thy cross the wondrous story.

Be to all the nations told

!

Let them see thee in thy trlory,

And thy mercy manifold.

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing
Pants for thee each mortal breast

;

Human tears for thee are flowniir,

Human hearts in thee would rest
;

Thirsting, as for dews of ever.,

As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as God of heaven,
Thee, as man for sinners slam.

3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting.
Stretched the hand, and strained the sight

For thy Spirit, new creating,
LoTe's pure llame, and wisdom's light;

Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot, and toucn the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature
Glory to the Lamb be sung.

Hymns 744 & 746. missionary Cfcmrt. L.M.

1 Jesu, thy wandering sheep behold!
See, Lord, with tenderest pity see

The sheep that cannot find the fold.

Till sought and gathered in by thee.

2 Lost are they now, and scattered wide,
In pain, and weariness, and want

;

"With no kind shepherd near to guide
The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kind and crood

And sheep-redeemina; Shepherd art

:

Collect thy flock, and srive them food,

And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Give the pure word of general grace,
And great shall be the preachers' crowd

;

Preachers, who all the sinful race
Point to the ull-atoning blood.

5 Open their mouth, and utterance give ;

Give them a trumpet-voice, to call

On all mankind to turn and live.

Through faith in him who died for all.

G Thy only glory let them seek ;

O let their hearts with love o'crllow !

Let them believe, and therefore speak,
And spread thy mercy's praise below.

Hymn 746.
1 The heathen perish j day by day.

Thousands on thousands pass away l

O Christians, to their rescue fly :

Preach Jesus to them ere they die.

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely give,

Yea, life itself, that they may live
;

®i$)5ionarp Cfiant.

What hath your Saviour done for you!
And what for him will ye not do :

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, so forth.

Call in the south, wake up the north;
In every clime, from sun to sun,
Gather God's children into one.

Hymn 745. (tbanqc

J-4

S.M.

i im
1 Lord of the harvest, hear
Thy needy servants cry;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer.

And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait,
Our wants are in thy view ;

The harvesl truly. Lord, is jreal .

The labourers are few.

S Convert, and send fortli more
Into thv church abroad ;

Anil let them >peak tliy word of power.
As workers with their GrOd.

t Give the pure gospel word,
The word of general grace

;

Thee let them preach, the common Lord,
The Saviour of our race.

5 O let them spread thy name,
Their mission fully prove.

Thy universal Race proclaim,
Thy all-red.

MS



Hymn 747. gttissionurn. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.)

I » I , I ,m , P-n—

.

., , ,

i I I
,
-J-

L. Kasov.

^^^Iip??f?i
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1 From Greenland's icy mountains,
Prom India's coral strand.

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,

Prom many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call OS to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy brer/ .s

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's i^le.

Though every prospect pleases.
And only man is vile !

In vain with lavish kindness
i ftSOl God are strewn

;

The heathen in his blindness

BOWS down to wood and stone.

r> Can we, whose BOuls are liirhted

With wisdom from on high*
Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny i

Salvation ! () salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Hius learnt Messiah's name.

t Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you. ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of trlory.

It spreads from pole to pole;
Till o'er our ransomed nature,

Tin- Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator.
Jn bliss returns to reign.

Hymn 748. CaUrarg 8.7.8.7.4.7. Stam.ty.
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1 Come, thou Conqueror of the nations,
Now on thy wnite horse appear

;

Earthquakes, dearths, and desolations
Signify thy kingdom near

:

True and fa-itliiul

!

Stablish thy dominion here.

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory
;

Thine the ransomed nations are ;

Let the heathen fall before thee,
Let the isles thy power declare

;

Judge and conquer
All mankind in righteous war.

3 Thee let all mankind admire,
Object of our joy and dread !

Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire,

Many crowns upon thy head •

But thine essence
None, except thyself, can read.

I Yet we know our Mediator,
By the Father's grace bestowed

;

Meanly clothed in human nature,

Thee we call the "Word of God

;

Flesh thy vesture,
Dipped in thy own sacred blood.

5 Captain, God of our salvation.
Thou who hast the wine-press trod,

Borne the Almighty's indignation,
Quenched the fiercest wrath of God,
Take the kingdom,

Claim the purchase of thy blood.

6 On thy thigh and vesture written,
Show the world thy heavenly name,

That, with loving wonder smitten,
All may glorify the Lamb

j

All adore thee,
All the Lord of hosts proclaim.

7 Honour, glory, and salvation
To the Lord our God we give ;

Power, and endless adoration,
Thou art worthy to receive ;

Reign triumphant,
King of kings, for ever live

!

Hymn 749. mills. L.M. Israel Holdeoyd, 1700.

1 Head of thy church, whose Spirit fills

And flows through every faithful soul,

Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctifies the whole

;

2 " Come, Lord," thy glorious Spirit cries,

And souls beneatli the altar irroan;

"Come, Lord," the bride on earth replies,
" And perfect all our souls in one."

S Pour out the promised srift on all.

Answer the universal "Come! "

The fulness of the Gentiles call.

And take thine ancient people home.

•i To thee let all the nations flow,
Let all obey the gospel word

j

Let all their bleeding Saviour knovr.
Filled with the glory of the Lord.

5 O for thy truth and mercy's sake
The purchase of thy passion claim !

Thine heritage the Gentiles take.
And cause the world to know thy name.

Hymn 750. gcbfcrfr CM. Wheaxl, jI.B.

1 Hail. Holy Ghost. Jehovah, Third
In order of the Three;

Sprung from the Father and t

From all eternity

!

2 Thy Godhead brooding <'• r the abyss
Of formless waters lay;

Spoke into order all t
l •

And darkness in;

3 In deepest hell, or heav< n's height,
Thy presence who can fly?

Known is the Father tot hy Bight,
The abyss of Dei tv.

4 Thy power throutrh Jesu's life displayed.
Quite from the virgin's womb.

Dying, his soul an offering made.
And raised him from the tomb.

5 God's image, which our sins destroy,
Thy grace restores beli

And truth, and holiness, and joy.

From thee their fount;:

6 Hail, Holy Ghost. Jehovah, Third
In order of the Three •.

Sprung from the Father and the Wort'.
From all eternity !



Hymns 751 & 752. Wrestling gacob
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Dr. S. S. Wesley.
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1 Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,
And lighten with celestial tire!

Thou the anointing Spirit art.

Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart

:

Thy blessed unction from above
Is comfort, life, and lire of love.

2 Enable with perpetual light
The dulness of our blinded sight;
Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of thy grace

;

Keep Ear our foes, give peace at home :

Where thou art guide no ill can come.

3 Teach us to know the Father. Son,
And thee, of both, to be but One

;

That through the ages all along
This, this may be our endless
All praise to thy eternal merit.

O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit

!

Hymn 752. ttlregtTtncr. J\acob,

1 Creator Spirit, by whose aid
The world's foundations first were laid,

Come visit every waiting mind,
Come pour thy joys on human kind ;

From sin and sorrow set us free.

And make thy temples worthy thee.

2 O source of uncreated heat,
The Father's promised Paraclete !

Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire,
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire :

Come, and thy sacred unction bring,
To sanctify us while we sing.

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high,
Rich in thy sevenfold energy !

Thou strength of his almighty hand

Hymn 753. Storfrsi Pater

Whose power does heaven and earth command.
Refine and purge our earthly parts,
And stamp thine image on our hearts.

Create all new j our wills control,
Subdue the rebel in our soul

;

Chase from our minds the infernal foe;

And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow :

And, lest again we go astray,

Protect and guide us in the way.

Immortal honours, endless fame,
Attend the Almighty Father's name;
The Saviour Son be glorified,

Who for lost man's redemption died;
And equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee!

Ancient Latin Melody.

l Holy Ghost! my Comforter !

Now from highesl heaven app
Shed thy gracious radiance here.

•j Come to them who suffer dearth,
With thy gifts of priceless worth,

Lighten all who dwell on earl h I

:> Thou t he hear! ' most precious guest,
Thou of < omforters the best,

Give to us, the o'er-laden, rest.

4 I Some ' in thee our toil is sweet.

Shelter from the noon-day heat,
From whom sorrow fiieth ft

r, Blessed Sun of grace 1 o'er all

Faithful hearts who on tl call

Lei tli\ lighl and solace fall.

6 What without thy aid is wrought,
Skilful deed or wisest thought,
God will count but vain and nought.

7 Cleanse us, Lord, from sinful stain,

O'er the parched heart O rain !

Heal the wounded of its pain.

8 Bend the stubborn will to thine,

Mell the cold with fire divine,

Erring hearts to righl incline.

8 Granl us, Lord, \\ ho en to thee,

Steadfast in the faith to be,

< live thy gifl of charity.

LO May we live in holmes,

,

And m death find happiness,
Ami abide with thee In bliss'

:jw



Hymn 754. Canonburg. 1.31. R. Schumann.

1 Jesus, we on the word depend,

Spoken by thee while present here,
" The Father in my name shall send

The Holy Ghost, the Comforter."

2 That promise made to Adam's race,

Now, Lord, in us, even us, fullil

;

And give the Spirit of thy grace,

To teach us all thy perfect will.

3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind,

That Guide infallible impart,

To bring thy sayings to our mind,

And write them on our faithful heart.

4 He only can the words apply

Through which we endless life possess

;

And deal to each his legacy,

His Lord's unutterable peace.

5 That peace of God, that peace of thine,

O might he now to us bring in,

And fill our souls with power divine,

And make an end of fear and sin

;

6 The length and breadth of love reveal,

The height and depth of Deity
;

I And all the sons of glory seal,

J And change, and make us all like thee

!

Hymn 755. Crofolanb t ., .t .i . i -i Joiiaun Scnop, 1640.

1 Father, glorify thy Son;

Answering his all-powerful prayer,

Send that [nteroessor down,

Send that other Comforter,

Whom believingly we claim,

Whom we ask in Jesu's name.

2 Then by faith we know and feel

Him, tho Spirit of truth and grace ;

With us he vouchsafes to dwell.

With us while unseen he stays:

All our help and good, we own,

1
'.'••

i ly Hows from him alone.

Wilt thou not the promise seal,

Good and faithful as thou art,

Send the Comforter to dwell

Every moment in our heart }

Yes. thou must the grace bestow;

Christ hath said it shall be SO.

346



Hymn 753. fckfratioii. 7.6.7.G.7.8.7.6. E. 3IELL0E.
By permission of the Author.

1 Branch of Jesse's stem, arise,

And in our nature grow.
Turn our earth to paradise
By flourishing below:

Bless us with the Spirit of grace,
Immeasurably shed on thee

;

Give to all the faithful race
The promised Deity.

2 Let the Spirit of our Head
On all the members rest

;

From thyself to us proceed.
And dwell in every breast

;

Teach to judge and act aright,
Inspire with wisdom from above,
Holy faith, and heavenly might,
And reverential love.

3 Lord, of thee we fain would learn
Thy heavenly Father's will

;

Give us quickness to discern.
And boldness to fulfil :

All his mind to us explain,
And all his name on us impress ;

Then our souls in thee attain
The perfect righteous! i

Hymn 757. glficsionc. 6.6.7.7.7.7.
J. W. David.

iii r 1
1
r r r-i

i i" f, r -rrT c

& r-

In 1

1 1 Ti i u '

i,i Ti

m -1 _ * '

r r f

i*:-

350



1 Thou art gone up on high
Our Saviour in the sky,

Principalities and powers
Thou hast spoiled, and captive led,

Conquered all thy foes and ours,

More than conquered in our stead,

2 Mysterious gifts unseen
Thou hast received for men,

Gifts for a rebellious race
Streaming from thy throne above,

Contrite grief, and pardoning grace,

Humble fear, and purest love.

3 The gift unspeakable,
The witness, pledge, and seal,

Heavenly Comforter divine,
Spirit of eternity,

Purchased by that blood of thine,
Him thou hast received for me.

4 For me obtained ho is,

For all thine enemies
;

Jesus, thou the giver art

!

Now thy Father's name reveal,
Now the Holy Ghost impart,
God in man for ever dwell

!

Hymn 758. Sfytxhamt. '.7.7.7. From Mexdelssohx.

SSpPffipPPPl
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1 Granted is the Saviour's prayer,
Sent the gracious Comforter ;

Promise of our parting Lord,
Jesus now to heaven restored

;

2 Christ, who now pone up on high
Captive leads captivity

;

While his foes from him receive
Grace, that God with man may live.

3 God, the everlasting Hod,
Mikes with mortals his abode ;

Whom the heavens cannot contain.
He vouchsafes to dwell in man.

4 Never will he thence depart.
Inmate of an humble heart

;

Carrying on his work within,
Striving till he casts out sin.

5 There he helps our feeble moans,
Deepens our imperfect groans,
Intercedes in silence there,
Sighs the unutterable prayer.

G Come, divine and peaceful guest,
Enter our devoted breast

;

Life divine in us renew,
Thou the Gift, and Giver too !

L.M. Ceasselies.Hymn 759. Mhuh^kx.

1 Our Jesus is gone up on high,
Pot us the blessing to receive

;

It no reaming from the sky,
The Spirit comes, and sinners live.

2 To cvory one whom God shall call
The promise is securely made

;

To you far otT ; he calls yon all
;

Believe the word which Christ hath said
;

3 "The Holy Ghost, if T depart,
The Comforter shall surely come,

Shall make the eontrr h art
His loved, his everlasting home."

4 Lord, we believe to us and ours
The apostolic promise given;

We wail the Pentecostal po^i
The Holy Ghost Bent down from heaven.

5 Ah ! leave us not to mourn below,
Or long for thy return to pine j

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow,
And fix in us the guest divine.

C, Assembled here with one accord,
Calmly we wait the promised grace.

The purchase of OUT dying Lord :

Come, Holy Ghost, and till the place.

7 If every one that asks may find.

If still thou dost on sinners fall.

Come as a mighty rushing wind ;

Grea1 grace be now upon us all.

8 Behold, to thee our souls aspire.

And languish thy descent to meet:
Kindle in each the living lire,

And fix in every heart thy seat.
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Hymn 760. gjogamra

1 Away with our fours.

Our troubles and tears!
The Spirit is come,

The witness of Jesus returned to his home;
The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven restored
Is sent from the sky,

And tells us our Head is exalted on high.

2 Our Advocate there
By his blood and his prayer
The {rift hath obtained.

Forushehatb prayed, and the Comforter gained;
Our glorified Head
His Spirit hath sbed.
With bis people to stay.

And never again will be take him away.

3 Our heavenly guide
With us sliail abide,
His comforts impart,

\nd Bet up his kingdom of love in the heart.

CT 5*
The heart that believes
His kingdom receives,
His power and his peace,

His life, and his joy's everlasting increase,

4 The presence divine
Doth inwardly shine.
The Shechinah shall rest

On all our assemblies, and glow in our breast i

Evdav and bv night
Tlu •le pillar of light
Our steps shall attend.

And convoy us safe to our prosperous end.

5 Then let ns rejoice

In heart and in voice,

Our leader pursue,
And shout as we travel the \\ ilderness through

With the spirit remove
To Bion above.
Triumphant arise.

And walk with our God. till we fly to the skies,

Hymn 761. oolcimar. 6.6.6.6.8.8.
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1 Sinners, lift up your hearts,
The promise to receive I

JeRUS himself imparls,
Me comes in man to live

;

'I'm Holy Ghosl to man is given ;

in God sent down from heaven.

2 Jesus is glorified,
\ti.l gives the Comforter,

His Spirit, t0 reside
In all his members here;

The Holy Ghost to man is given j

!: ce in God sent down from heavei



3 Tamake an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy,
He brings his kingdom in,

Peace, righteousness, and joy

;

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice In God sent down from heaven.

4 The cleansing blood to apply,
The heavenly life display,

And wholly sanctify,
And seal us to that day,

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

Hymn 762.

5 Sent down to make us meet
To see his glorious face,

And grant us each a seat
in that thrice happy place,

The Holy Ghost to man is given ;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

6 From heaven he shall once more
Triumphantly descend,

And all his saints restore
To joys that never end

;

Then, then, when all our joys are given,
Rojoice in God, rejoice in heaven.

C. Gaebutt.
L

I I

1 Eternal Snirit, come
Into thy meanest home

;

From thy high and holy place,
Where thou dost in glory reign,

Stoop, in condescending grace,
Stoop to the poor heart of man.

2 For thee our hearts we lift,

And wait the heavenly gift

:

Giver, Lord of life divine,

To our dying souls appear.
Grant the grace for which we pine.

Give thyself, the Comforter.

Hymns 763 & 764. M$m§. C.M Michael Haydn.
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1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;

Kindle a dame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

Hvmn 764. ftaljtotttff,

i Bovereign of all the worlds on high,
Allow my humble claim ;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nigh,
Disdain a Father's name.

2 " My Father God !
" that graciouSjSOUnd

Dispels my guilty fear;

Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight my car.

353

In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

And shall we then for ever live

At this poor dying rate P

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great 1

!

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's lo\

And that shall kindle ours.

Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace
( )n my expanding heart •.

And show that in the- father's lovo
I share u filial part.

Cheered by a witness so divine,

Dnwavering 1 believe

;

Aid. " Abba, Father." humbly cry
Nor can the sv.n\ deceive.



Hymn 765. Julmantotk. CM. N. DorGALL.

1 Why should the children of a king
Go mourning all their days t

Great Comforter, descend, and bring
The tokens of thy grace

!

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven *

When wilt thou banish my complaints
And show my sins forgiven 1

3 Assure my conscience of its part
In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thv witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.

Hymn 766. Zmxtnm €rgo WlXTEB.
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1 Pure baptismal Fire divine,
All thy heavenly powers exert,

In my deepest darkness shine,
Spread thy warmth throughout my heart

:

Come, thou Spirit of burninsr, come,
Comforter tlirouirli Jesus given;

All my earthly dross consume,
Fill my soul with love rom heaven.

2 Love in me intensely burn,
Love mine inmost essence seize,

All into thy nature turn,
All into thy holiness !

Spark of thy celestial flame,
Then my soul shall upward move,

Trembling on with steady aim,
Seek and join its source above.

Hymn 767. Dr. Pros.

1 Spirit of truth : on this thy day
To thee for help we crj .

To nude us through the dreary way
()! dark mortality.

'2 We ask not. 1/ml. thy cloven flame,
or tongues ol various tone-.

Hut Ions thy praises to proclaim
With [erVOUT in our own.

3 We mourn not that prophetic, skill
Is found on earth no more;

| I I I I
• i i i

|

Enough for us to trace thy will
In Scripture's sacred lore.

No heavenly hurpinirs soot he OUT e".r.

No mystic dreams we share
i

Yei hope to feel thy comfort near,
And bleSS thee in our prayer.

When tongues shall cease, ami power
And knowledge empty pros 8,

Do thou thy trembling servants stay.
With faith, with hope, with love."
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Hymn 768. tf osbw. 7.7.7.7. dr . qauitutit.

From " Tunes Xew and Old." By permission.
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1 Holy Spirit ! pity me,
Pierced with grief for grievinc thee

;

Present, though I mourn apart,
Listen to a wailing heart.

2 Sins unnumbered I confess,
Of exceeding sinfulness,
Sin against thy self alone,
Only to Omniscience known

;

3 Deafness to thy whispered calls,

Rashness midst remembered falls,

Transient fears beneath the rod,
Treacherous trilling with my God

;

4 Tasting that the Lord is good,
Pining then for poisoned food;
At the fountains of the skies
Craving creaturely supplies

!

5 Worldly cares at worship-time ;

Grovelling aims in works sublime;
Pride, when God is passing by !

Sloth, when souls in darkness die

!

6 Chilled devotions, changed desires,

Quenched corruption's earlier tires

:

Sins like these my heart deceive,

Thee, who only know*st them, grieve.

7 O how lightly have I slept,

With thy daily wrongs unwept

!

Bought thy chidings to defer,

Shunned the wounded Comforter.

8 Woke to holy labours fresh,

With the plague-spot in my flesh;

Ann-.! seemed to human sight,
• id a leper in thy light

!

9 Still thy comforts do not fail,

Still thy healing aids avail

;

Patient inmate of my breast,

Thou art grieved, yet I am blest

10 O be merciful to me,
Now in bitterness for thee

!

Lather, pardon through thy Son
Sins against thy Spirit done !

Hymn 769. |hndctc. 7.7.7

.1 '
i

1 Gracious Spirit, dwell witli me!
1 myself would gracious be,
And with words that help and heal
Would thy life in mine reveal:
And with actions bold and meek
Would for Christ my Saviour speak.

'J Truthful Spiri'. dwell with mo!
1 myself would truthful be,

And w it !i u isdom kind and clear
Let thy life in mine appear;

And with actions brotherly

B at my Lord's sincerity.

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me!
I myself would tender be;
Shut my hi art up like a llower

At temptation's darksome hour,

Open it when shines the sun.

And his love by fragrance own.

4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me!
self would mighty be,

Aliu-'ht \- so as to prevail

Where unaided man must fail,

Evi r by a mighty hope
Pressing on, and bearing up.

G Hi.lv Spirit, dwell with me!
1 myself would holy be.

Separate from situ I would
Choose, and cherish all things good;

And whatever 1 can be

'.iive to him wh( ' 86.



Hymn 770. Sfoabia 8.8.8.8.8.8. From Mozakt.

1 Blest Spirit ! from the eternal Sire
And Son proceeding; promised, sent!

'Tis thine the first good thought to inspire,

By thee the reprobate repent,
The penitent by thee believe,
The saints thy sanctity receive.

•2 Thy Deity the saints adore,
Thy offices of mercy bless,

Thy help in utmost need implore,
Thy all-sufficiency confess;

Without thee, wretched, poor, and blind,
Health, wisdom, joy in thee they find.

3 If e'er to forms of truth I gave
Thr> homage due, great Lord, to thee,

E'er deemed the cross could, spell-like, save,
While yet thou dwelledst not in me,

Re) trove my folly, but forgive,

And make me understand and live.

4 Thou gav'st the word, and must apply;
Thou know'stthe Son.and must make known;

In vain he died, and rose on high,

And stoops beseeching from his throne,
Till thou this alien heart prepare,
And gain for Christ an entrance there.

5 O could I always know thee near,
Midst means and ministries of grace!

Thy footsteps in my closet hear,
Thy finger on my Bible trace

!

My God ! here find, here grant thy rest,
Pleased inmate of my peaceful breast

!

Nor me alone instruct, rejoice

;

All souls are thine, teach, comfort all!

Let each soon recognise thy voice
In every evangelic call,

Then feel thy halcyon rest within
Calming the storms of dread and sin.

7 Thus, searching the deep things of God,
And witnessing Ins mind to us,

Where'er peace dwells, or truth hath trod,
Reveal thy glorious person thus!

And, with all majesty divine,
All praise, Blest Spirit, shall be thine.

Hymn 771. £ahrj. CM.

mmmimm^M^
l Spirit divine! attend our prayers,

And make tins house I li.\ home ;

id with all thy gracious powers,
( ) come, great Spirit, come

|

•J Come as the li-hf ! to us revi al

< )ur emptiness and woe;
And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

U the lire ! and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial llame;

Lei our whole soul an offering be
ur Redeemer*! name.

4 Come as the dew ! and sweetly blOM
rated hour;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilising power.

f» Come as the dove! and spread thy wings,
The wings of peaceful love

;

And let thy church on earth become
Blest as the church above.

6 < " ue as the wind, with rushing sound
And Pentecostal grace I

That all of woman born may SCO
The glory Of thy face.

7 spirit divine I attend our prayers,
Vfake a losl world thy home;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,
( ) come, great Spirit, come!
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1 O thou who hast redeemed of old,

And bidd'st rae of thy strength lay hold,

And be at peace with thee,

Help me thy benefits to own,
And hear me tell what thou hast done,

O dying Lamb, for me !

£ Out of myself for help I go,

Thy only love resolved to know,
Thy love my plea I make

;

Give me thy love, 'tis all I claim

;

Give, for the honour of thy name,
Give, for thy mercy's sake.

3 Canst thou deny that love to me ?

Say, thou Incarnate Deity,
Thou Man of sorrows, say

;

Thy glory why didst thou enshrine
In such a clod of earth as mine,

And wrap thee in my clay ?

4 Ancient of days, why didst thou come,
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb,

Contracted to a span P

Flesh of our flesh why wast thou made,
And humbly in a manger laid,

The new-born Son of man ?

5 Love, only love, thy heart inclined,
And brought thee, Saviour of mankind,

Down from thy throne above

;

Love made my God a man of grief,

Distressed thee sore for my relief

:

O mystery of love

!

G Because thou lov'dst, and diedst for me,
Cause me, my Saviour, to love thee,

And gladly to resign
AVhate'er I have, whate'er I am ;

My life be all with thine the same,
Andall thy death be mine.

Hymn 773. g^u's 8.8.8.8.8.8.

- I I ^LT "P-, Wore.
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1 Regardless now of things below,

Jesus, to thee my heart aspires,

Determined thee alone to know,
Author and end of my desires

;

Fill me with righteousness divine :

To end, as to begin, is thine.

1 What is a worthless worm to thee ?

What is in man thy grace to move?
That still thou seeke'st those who flee,

The arms of thy pursuing love f

Thai still thine inmOSl bowels cry,

"Why, Binner, will thou perish, why?

.'? Ah, show mc, Lord, my depth of sin

!

Ah, Lord, thy depth of mercy show !

End, Jesus, end this war within !

No rest my spirit e'er shall know,
Till thou thy quickening influence give .

Breathe, Lord, and these *lvy DOnes shall live.

I There, there before the throne thou art,

The Lamb ere earth's foundation shun

!

Take thou, () take this guilty heart !

Thy blood will wash out every stain:
No cross, no Bufferings 1 decline;
Only let all my heart be thine.
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Hymn 774

1 O thou that hangedst on the tree.

Our curse and sufferings to remove,
Pity the souls that look to thee,

And save us hy thy dying love.

2 We have no outward righteousness,
No merits or good works, to plead;

"We only can be saved by grace:
Thy grace will here be free indeed.

3 Save us by grace, through faith alone,

A faith thou must thyself impart

;

A faith that toould by works be shown,
A faith that purities the heart.

4 A faith that doth the mountains move,
A faith thai shows our sins forgiven,

A faith that sweetly works by love,
And ascertains our claim to heaven.

5 This is the faith we humbly seek,
The faith in thine all-cleansing blood,

That blood which doth for sinners speak

:

O let it speak us up to God

!

German Ctiorale.
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Hymn 774. (SECOND PART.) Pmiicb. LM.
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SECOND PAS I.

<; Qami thou reject our dying prayer,
< >r cast us out h ho come to thee?

Our sins, ahl wherefore didst thou bear I

Jesus, remember Calvary

!

7 Numbered with the transgressors thou,
Between the felons crucified,

Sjieiik to our hearts, :iti(l tell us now.
Wherefore baal thou for sinners died f

s Pot us wast thou not lifted up *

For us :i bleeding victim made '-'

Thai we, the abjeots we, might hope,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid.

;> Omighl we with believing eyea.
Thee in thy bloody vesture m >

.

And cast us on thy sacrifice !

Jesus, my Lord, remember me I

Hymn 775. Cvauntlctt. s.s.i!.s.s.i:. Dr. Gain n ki i.
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1 By secret influence from above,
Me thou dost every moment prove,

And labour to convert

;

Ready to save I feel thee nigh,
And still I hear thy Spirit cry,

" My son, give me thy heart."

2 Why do I not the call obey,
Cast my besetting sin away,

With every useless load ?

Why cannot I this moment pive
The heart thou waitest to receive,

And love my loving God *

3 My loving God. the hindrance show,
Which nature dreads, alas ! to know,

And lingers to remove

;

Stronger than sin, thy grace exert.
And seize, and chanere, and fill my lieu

With all the powers of love.

4 Then shall I answer thy design,
No lomrer, Lord, my own, but thine;

Till all thy will be done,
Humbly I pass my trial here,
And ripe in holiness appear

With boldness at thy throne.

Hymn 776. ftTuricnbourn:. 8.8.8.8.8.8.

-Cl
From Sacred Harmony.

feifefifete
1 The harvest of my joys is passed,

The Bummer of my comforts (led,

Yet am l unredeemed at last.

And sink unsaved among the dead,
if on the margin of the grave
Thou canst not in a moment save.

8 Destroy me nol by thy delay-.

Delay is endless death to me |

But the last moment of my day
Is as a thousand years to thee :

Come, JeSUB, wlnle my head I bow,
And show me thy salvation nowi
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Hymn 777. ^rnburn. 8.8.8.8.S.8.8.S. (Anapaestic.] rEv. r. Harrison.

Ah ! why am I left to complain
In gloomy despair of relief?

No end of oppression and pain,
No respite, or ease of my grief

To soothe my incurable wound
No friendly physician I see ;

No balm is in Gilend found,
No promise of mer^y for me.

In vain for redemption 1 look :

My hope in a Saviour unknown,
It passes away like a brook
Dried up in a moment and gone!

But God cannot finally fail

;

The Fountain of life*from above
Shall rise in the depth of the vale,
Shall How with a current of love.

Hymn 778. jpHtfefo CM.

1 Thou bidd'st me ask, and with the word
Dost give the power to pray

;

1 ask the mercy of my Lord
To take my sins away ;

The sins Willi winch I cannot part
I pray thee to remove,

And calm, and purify my heart
By thy forgiving love.

2 If my obduracy impede
The current of thy grace,

If unlamented Crimea forbid,

And will not let thee bless;

The contrite sense, the grief divine,
Thou only canst bestow;

Strike this hard rocky heart of mine,
And let the waters How.

Repentance, permanent and deep,
To thy poor suppliant pive.

Indulge me at thy feet to weep,
When thou hast bid me live

;

When thou record*st my sins no more,
< ) may I still lament."

A sinner, saved by grace, adore,
A pardoned penitent.

l I ask not aughl whereof to b
Bui let me feel applied

The blood that ransomed sinners lost,

And by thy cross abide;
Mj self the chief of sinners know.

Till all my griefs are past
i

Ami of my gracious acts below.
Repentance be the last.

Hymns 779 & 780. »t IXixtbm'ul 8.8.8.8.8.8. ,,„ MrNI1 b ,,. i:us .



1 Unclean, of life and heart unclean,
How shall I in his sight appear?

Conscious of my inveterate sin,

I blush and tremble to draw near;
Yet, through the garment of his word,

I humbly seek to touch my Lord.

2 Turn then, thou good Physician, turn,
Thou source of unexhausted love,

Sole Comforter of souls forlorn,

Who only canst my plague remove,
cast a pitying look on me

Who dare not lift mine eyes to thee !

3 Yet will I in my God confide,
Who mildly comes to meet my soul

;

1 wait to feel thy blood applied,
Thy blood applied shall make me whole

;

And lo! I trust thy gracious power
To touch, to heal me—in this hour.

Hymn 780. St. J$athanicL

1 Lord, I believe thou icilt forgive,
But help me to believe thou dost

;

The answer of thy promise give,
Wherein thou causest me to trust

j

The gospel-faith divine impart,
Which seals my pardon on my heart.

2 I do believe thy blood was spilt
To make my heart and nature clean,

But help me to believe thou will
This moment cleanse me from ray sin

;

Preserve me every moment thine,
A vessel pure of love divine.

Hymn 781. |)£mbrok. 8.8.6. 8.8.G.

1 Lone have I lived in grief and pain,
And Buffered many things in vain,

And all physicians tried;
Nor men nor means my soul can heal,
The plague is still incurable,

The fountain is undried.

2 No help can I from these receive
;

Nor men nor means can e'er relieve,

Or give my spirit case ;

Still worse and worse my case I find;
Here then 1 east them all behind,

From all ray works 1 cease.

3 I find brought in a better hope,
Succour there is for me laid up,

For every helpless soul;
Salvation is in Jesu's name,
Could I but touch his garment's hem.

Even I should be made whole.

4 'Tis here, in hope my God to find,

With humble awe 1 come behind
And wait his grace to prove

;

Before his face I dare not stand,
But faith puts forth a trembling hand,

To apprehend his love.

Surely his healing power is nigh ;

1 touch hiin now ! by faith even I,

My Lord, lay hold on thee :

Thy power is present now to heal,

1 feel, through all my soul 1 feel

That Jesus died for me.

1 glory in redemption found

;

.Jesus, my Lord and God, look round,
The conscious sinner see;

Yes, 1 have touched thy clothes, and own
The miracle thy grace hath done

On such B worm as me.

With lowly reverential fear
1 teal dy that thou art near,

To all Who seek thy love;

Saviour of all 1 thee proclaim
;

The world may know thy sax im? name
And all its wonders prove.

3<U
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1 Why should I till to-morrow stay
For what thou wouldst bestow to-day,
"What thou more willing art to give
Than I to ask, or to receive ?

2 This moment, Lord, thou ready art
To break, and to bind up my heart,
To pour the balm of Gilead in,

Forgive, and take away my sin.

3 This is the time : I surely may
Salvation lind on this glad day,
And knowing thee my Saviour provo
That thou art God, and God is love.

4 Give then the bliss for which I pray
To-day, while it is called to-day,

The nature pure, the life divine,

And make thy gracious fulness mine

!

Hymn 783. Wimbmk.
, Pi

CM.

i To-day, while it is called to-day,
My willing heart 1 bow

j

1 harden it no more, but pray
And look for mercy now :

Hymn 784. Cbubius.

F

CM.

look—till thou my peace create,

My promised pardon seal.

And every solemn moment wait,

Thy sprinkled blood to feel.

To-day. before to-morrow cunio,

I yield to be renewed,
M\ Saviour's mean, but constant homo,
A tempi.' filled with God.

Now, Saviour, now thy servant bless,

Who always ready art.

And fully from this hour possess
My unopposing heart.

M \nn, Mus. Bac.

Id

1 Father. I stretch my hands to thee,
No other help 1 know i

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
All ! whither shall I go!

'J 'What did thy only Son endure
Before I drew m.v breath

i

What pain, what labour, to s. cure
My soul from endless death !

« o J. -sun, could I this believe,
! now should f<<-l thy pi

Now all my wants than wouldst reli

In this, the accepted hour.

4 Author of faith, to thee 1 lift

My weary, longing i

( > lei me now receive that gift

!

M\ BOUl without it dies.

:> Surely thou canst not let medic;
< > speak, and I shall live

'

For here 1 will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give,

c How would my fainting soul rejoice,

Could I but s.-e thy face!

Now let me hear thy quickening voice,

And taste thy pardoning grace!

Ml



Hymn 785. 'gnpxrth CM. Wallhead.

1 O Sun of righteousness, arise,

With healing in thy wing !

To my diseased, rny fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thy a 11-piercing beam
;

Lighten my eyes with faith, my heart
With holy hope inflame.

3 My mind, by thy all-quickening power,
From low desires set free

;

Hymn 786. $Mts.

"Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix

My love entire on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive

;

Saviour, thy purchase own

;

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy
Thy new-made creature crown.

5 Eternal, undivided Lord,
Co-equal One and Three,

On Thee, all faith, all hope be placed :

All love be paid to Thee

!

CM. sIE George Smart.

1 How sad our state by nature
Our sin, how deep it stains !

And Satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But hark ! a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word ;

3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call,

Ana runs to this relief

;

I would believe thy promise, Lord

;

O help my unbelief

!

1 To the blest fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly;

Here let me wash my spotted soul
From sins of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
Into thy hands 1 fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,
My Saviour, and my all.

Hymn 787. gelmoni. CM.

1 O for a closer walk with Go '.

A calm and heavenly fr :

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb

!

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first 1 saw the Lord?

Where is that soul-refreshing Tic\v
Of Jesus and his word?

868

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still

!

But now I find an aching void,

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return.
Sweet messenper of rest !

1 hate the sins thai made thee mourn,
That drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er thai idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

G So shall my walk he close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;

So purer Light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.



Hymns 788 & 789. glfratomh. CM.

1 Infinite Power, eternal Lord,
How sovereign is thy hand

!

All nature rose to obey thy word,
And moves at thy command.

2 With steady course the shining sun
Keeps his appointed way

;

And all the hours obedient run
The circle of the day.

3 But, ah ! how wide my spirit flies,

And wanders from her God !

My soul forgets the heavenly prize,
And treads the downward road.

4 The raging fire and stormy sea
Perform thy awful will

;

And every beast and every tree
Thy great design fulfil.

5 Shall creatures of a meaner frame
Pay all their dues to thee?

Creatures that never knew thy name,
That ne'er were loved like me ':

G Great God ! create my soul anew,
Conform my heart to thine

;

Melt down my will, and let it flow,

And take the mould divine.

7 Then shall my feet no more depart,
Nor my allections rove ;

Devotion shall be all my heart,

And all my passions, love.

Hymn 789.

i

31lftacomuc.

Lonff have I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord

;

But still how weak my faith is found,
And knowledge of thy word

!

How cold and feeble is my love !

How negligent my fear!

How low my hope of joys above !

How few affections there!

3 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart
To give thy word success ;

Write thy salvation on my heart.
And make me learn thy grace.

4 Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on hifrh,

Where knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.

Hymn 790. €ben gTt

Lord, 1 hear of showers of blearing
u arl scattering, full ami free -

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing;

Let some drops now fall on me.
Bren me.

Pass me not, Cod, our Father.
Sinful though my heart may be!

Thou might's! leave me, but the rather

Lei thy mere] light on me.
Bren me.

S Pass me not. O erracious Saviour,
I/'t me live and cling to thee !

I am longing for thy favour;

Whilst ihourt calling, call me!
Even me.
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4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see

Witnesser of Jesu's merit

!

Speak some word of power to me.
Even me.

Love of God so pure and changeless,
Blood of Christ so rich, so free,

Grace of God so strong and boundless,
Magnify it all in me

!

Even me.

Hymn 791. St. %u$wL 8.7.8.7.4.7. E. J. Hopkins.

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore

:

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity joined with power

;

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,
God's free bounty glorify ;

True belief, and true repentance.
Every grace that brings us nigh,

Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth,

Is to feel your need of him :

This he gives you ;

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall

:

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all

:

Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call.

Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood :

Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude

;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

Hymn 792. Wzkomt.
rh» -' '

CM. De. T. Hastings.
I-
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1 Return, O wanderer, to thv home!

Thy Father calls tortheei
No longer now an exile roam

In guilt and misery.
Return, return

!

2 Return, () wanderer, to thy home I

'Tis Jesus calls for thee ;'

The Spirit and the Bride say, "Come
O now for refuge lice!

Return, return !

3 Return, wanderer, to thy hornet
'Tis madness to delay :

There are n<> pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy's day !

Return, return 1

3C5



Hymn 793. Straws. 8.5.8.3. Sie H. W. Baker, Eaet.

1 Art thou weary, art thou languid,

Art thou sore distrest ?

"Come to me," saith One, " and coming
Be at rest !

"

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my guide '?

" In his feet and hands are wound-prints,
And his side."

3 Hath he diadem as monarch
That his brow adorns ?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,
But of thorns !

"

4 If I find him, if I follow,
What his guerdon here?

"Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at la si ?

"Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past."

G If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay r

"Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

Hymn 793. (SECOND TUNE.) gullingtr. 8.5.8.3. Ret. e . w. Br]

1 Art thou weary, art thou languid,
Art thou sore distresl P

" Come to me," saith One, "and coming
Be at rest !

"

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my guide'!'

" In his feet and hands are wound-prints,
And his side."

3 Hath ho diadem as monarch
Thai his brow adorns ?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,
But of thorns !

"

If 1 find him, if I follow,
What his guerdon here?

'• Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear."

If T still hold closely to him,
What hath he at lasl P

" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past."

If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay ?

"Not till earth, and nut till heaven
Pass away."

Hymn 793. (THIRD TUNE.) Satirtstonx 8.5.8.3 WlXPT.E.

i Art t'nou weary, arl thou languid.
Art t hou son- dislrest P

"Come to me," sail b ( me, "and coining
i eel !

"

•i Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my guide

f

" In Ins feet and bands are wound-prints,
And his side."

3 Hath he diadem as monarch
'That Ins hrow adorns P

"Yea, a crown, m wry surety,

But of thorns!
"

If 1 Bnd him, if 1 follow,

What his guerdon here P

" .Many a sorrow, many a labour.
Many a tear."

If I still hold elosclv to him,
What bath li«' at last P

"Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past."

If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me M J P

" Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

ytx;



Hymn 794. galfceiirj 10.10.10.10. T. Hewlett.
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1 Weary of earth and laden with my sin,

I look at heaven and long to enter in,

But there no evil thing may find a home :

And yet I hear a voice that bids me " Come."

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land P

Before the whiteness of that throne appear?
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me

near.

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly
Evil is ever witli me day by day ; [way,
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,

"Repent, believe, thou shait be loosed from

It is the voice of Jesus that I hear,
His are the hands stretched out to draw me

near,
And his the blood that can for all atone,

And set me faultless there before the throne.

5 'Twas he who found me on the deathly wild,
And made me heir of heaven, the Father's

child,

And day by day, whereby my soul may live,

Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give.

6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,
That in the Father's courts my glorious dress
May be the garment of thy righteousness.

7 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord :

Thine all the merits, mine the great reward
;

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden
crown,

Mine the life won, and thine the life laid
down.

8 Nought can I bring thee, Lord, for all I owe,
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow;
Like Mary's gift, let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.

Hymn 795. gtumtlj L.M. German Citorale.

m^^mmrfrrr

1 With broken heart and contrite sitrh,

A trembling sinner, Lord. 1 cry:
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free;

() God! be merciful to me.

2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed

Christ and his cross my only plea;
O God ! be merciful to me.

Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies;

Hut thou dost all my anguish see

;

O God ! be merciful to me.

Nor alms, nor deeds that 1 have done,
Can for a single sm atone

;

To Calvary alone 1 Bee :

O God ! be merciful to me.

And when, redeemed from sin and hell,

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured song shall erer be,

God has been merciful to me.

3G7



Hymn 796. druitsfoortjj. 8.8.8.6.
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1 Just as I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me.
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, 1 come !

3 Just as I am, thousrh tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fighting and fears, within, without,
O Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve!

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I cornel

G Just as I am, (thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down)
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of God, 1 come !

7 Just as I am, of that free love [prove,
The breadth, length, depth, and height to
Here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, I come !

Hymn 796. (SECOND TUNE.) gust as | am. 8.8.8.6.

/ nil _, l_J N.J !_J - js h I , I ;fe!

mmm*
mmm
'

I

— '— '

—

l—=r
f^

u

1 Just :is I am, without one plea,

Bui that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

() Lamb of God, I come !

2 Just us I am, and waiting not
To rid my aoul of one dark blot.

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
() Lamb of God, 1 come !

IS Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fighting and fears, within, without,
Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind
;

Siirlit, riches, healing of the mind,
\ .a. all 1 need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

o Just as I am, thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, reli

Because thy promise 1 believe,
o Lamb of God, I i

(I Just as 1 am, (thy love unknown
lias broken every barrier down)
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,

< ) Lamb of God, I come !

7 Just as I am, of that free love [prove,

The breadth, length, depth, and height to

! [( re For a season, then above,
o Lamb ol Go l, l comot

Hymn 797.



1 Lord, turn not thy face away
From them that lowly lie,

Lamenting sore their sinful life

With tears and bitter cry ;

Thy mercy's gates are open wide
To them that mourn their sin ;

O shut them not against us, Lord!
But let us enter in.

2 We need not to confess our fault,

For surely thou canst tell

;

What we have done, and what we are,

Thou knowest very well

:

Wherefore to beg and to intreat,
With tears we come to thee,

As children that have done amiss
Fall at their fathers knee.

And need we, then, O Lord, repeat
The blessing which we crave,

When thou dost know before we speak
The thing that we would have?

Mercy, O Lord ! mercy we ask,
This is the total sum :

For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer;
O let thy mercy come

Hymn 798. gelmoni

ii#?

1 There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from lmmanuel's veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, though vile as ho,

Wash all my sins away.

3 O dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
1 '11 sing thy power to save ;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

P> Lord, I believe thou hast prepared,
Unworthy though 1 be,

For me a blood-bought free reward,
A golden harp for me !

7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years.
And formed by power divine,

To sound in God the Father's ears
No other name but thine.

Hymn 799. Chmbius. CM. A. II. Manx, Mus. Bac.

ir"i\7rirrc;Ti
1 blessed, blessed sounds of grace

Still echoing in my ear.
Glad is the hour, and loved the place-
But whence my sudden fear?

2 What if a sternly righteous doom
Have sealed this call my last !

Before me sickness, death, the tomb :

Behind, the unpardoned past?

3 My Sabbath suns may all have set,

My Sabbath scenes be o'er.

The place, at least, where we are mot,
Maj know my Bteps no more ;

C The prophet of the cross no more
Again preach peace to me

;

The voice of interceding prayer
A farewell voice may be.

While yet tin- life.-proclaiming word
Doth through my conscience thrill,

Breathe life; and lo! divinely stirred,

1 can repent ; 1 will.

Thou that a will in me hast wrought.
Haste, work in me to do.

And lest the purpose leave my thought,
Now my whole heart renew.

Dying Redeemer, to thy bl

A dying wretch 1 flee,

Bid me be reconciled and blest,
And both ol God, through thee.

24



Hymn 800. %eom. 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.

i j

iicmn JEWTSTI Melody.
I I

JQ^ddUiA^dA

1 The God of Abraham praise,

"Who reigns enthroned above,

Ancient of everlasting days,

and God of love:

Jehovah, Great I AM.
By earth and heaven confest;

I bow and bless the sacred name,
Tor ever blest.

2 The God of Abraham praise.

At whose supreme command
From earth 1 rise, and seek the joys

At his right hand:
I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame, and power;
And him my only Portion make,

My Shield and Tower.

3 The God of Abraham praise,

Whose all-sufficient grace
Shall guide me all my happy days,

In all my ways.
He calls worm his friend,

He calls himself my God :

And be shall save me to the end,
Through Jesu's blood.

i He by himself hath sworn,
l on his oath depend;

1 shall, on eagles' wings upborne,
Ti i heaven ascend :

I shall behold his face,

I shall his power adore.

ing the wonders of bis grace
rermore.

iB I* PABT.

5 Though nature's strength decay.

n-lh and hell withstand.

laan's bounds I urge my way,
v 3 command.

The waterj di ep 1 pass,

w 1 1 1 1 Jesus in my \ ien
i

And through the howlir
My way pursue.

6 The goodly land 1 see.

With peace and plenty I

A land of sacred lil

\,,o endl ••• n »t:

Theremilh i

'""'•

And oil and wine abound,
And trees <>\ Iffe for

With men .• i rown d.

7 There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord our righteous

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of peace :

On Zion's sacred height
His kingdom still maintains.

And glorious with his saints in light

For ever reigns.

S He keeps his own secure,

guards them by his side,

Arrays in garments white and i

Hi.< spotless bride :

With sacred bliss,

With groves of living joys,

With all the fruits of Paradise,
He still supplies.

THIRD PART.

;» Before the great Three-One
They all exulting stand.

And tell the wonders he hath d

Through all their land:
The listening spheres attend.
And swell the growing fame;

And sing, in BOngS which never end,
The wondrous name.

io The God who reigns on high
The great archangels si

And, " Holy, holy, holy,
-

' cry,
•• Almighty King I

Who was and is the same,
And evermore Bhi

Jehovah, Father, Great I A.M.
We worship thee."

1

1

Before the Saviour's face

The ransomed nations bow :

( >'erwhelmed at his almighty grace,

For ever new- :

lie shovi s his prints of l<

They kindle to a flame !

And sound through all the worlds:; bu\<;

The slaughtered Lamb.

12 The whole triumphant host

( five thanks to God on I

• Hail, Father. Son. and Holj *

They ( \ er •

ind mine !

join the heavenlj i

All might and majesty are thine.

And endl'



Hymn 801
' 4

CM.
J. TUBLB.

1 "Whoin Jesu's blood doth sanctify
Need neither sin nor fear

;

Hid In our Saviour's hand we lie,

And laugh at danger near

:

His guardian hand doth hold, protect,
And save, by ways unknown,

The little flock, the saints elect,

"Who trust in him alone.

Our Prophet, Priest, and King, to thee
We joyfully submit

;

And learn, in meek humility,
Our lesson at thy feet

:

Spirit and life thy words impart,
And blessings from above

;

And drop in every listening heart
The manna of thy love.

Hymn 802.

—v4-

L.M.
i I

^FFr^
From Handel.
n i».

i

1 Awake, our souls ! away, our fears !

Let every trembling thought be gone

!

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mishty God,
That feeds the strength 'of every saint.

3 O mighty G"od, thy matchless pftwer
Is ever new. and ever young

;

And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 Prom thee, the ever-flowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,

"While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as the caerle cuts the air,

We '11 mount aloft to thine abode

;

On winprs of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire along the heavenly road.

Hymn 803 SSUUiams. L.M. Arranged from Templi Cakmina.

1 Away, my unbelieving fear !

Pear shall in me no more have place

;

My Saviour doth nol yei appear,
He hides the brightness of his face-,

Bui shall I t her. fore let him go,

And basely to the tempter yield?
.11 the strength of Jesus, no

!

I never will give up my shield.

- Although the vine its fruit deny,
Although the olive yield no oil,

The withering fig-tree droop and die,

The field illude the tillers tod,

Tin- empty stall no herd afford,

The nocks he cut off from their place,
Yd will I triumph in the Lord,
The God of my salvation praise.

Barren although my soul remain.
And no one bud of grace appear,

No fruit of all my toil and pain.

But desperate wickedness is here;
Although, my gifts and comforts lost,

My blooming hopes cut oil* 1
-

Yet will 1 in my Saviour trust.

And glory that he died for me.

In hope, believing against hone.
Jesus my Lord and God I claim;

Jesus my str< ngth shall lilt me up,
8alvataon_ifl in Jesu's name .

To me he soon shall bring it nigh .

My soul shall then outstrip the wind,
On wings of love mount un on high,
4nd leave the world and sin behind.
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Hymn 804. petition. G.7.6.7.6.7.G. (Iambic.) From Hayd::.

i I 1

Sometimes a light surprises

The Christian while he sings :

It is the Lord who rises

With healing in his wings.
When comforts are declining,
He grants the soul again

A season of clear Bhining,
To cheer il after rain.

In holy contemplation,
"We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation,
Anil find it ever new.

Set free frODl present SOITOW
We cheerfully can say,

E'en lei the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may :

3 It can bring with it nothing
But he will hear us through :

Who irives the lilies clothing
Will clothe his people too :

]! sneath the spreading heavens
No creature but is fed ;

And he who feeds the ravens
Mill give his children bread.

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither
Their wonted fruit should bear,

Though all the field should wither,
Nor nocks, nor herds be there,

Yet. God the saiee abiding,
His praise shall tune my voice ;

For, while in him confiding,
1 cannot but rejoice.

Hymn 805

1 Author of faith, on me confer
[-obtaining grace,

Which u restli - and n 1 1 ivei in prayer
Thy largest pron

The faith unfeigned and unn proved
Which can tii^ teal abide.

From false humility removed*
And self-deluding pride.

2 A perfect confidence inspire

Prom all presumption free,

desire
'l he thing prepared for me ;

A wisdom to discern and know
The time by God designed,

A strength that will not let thee go
Till I the blessing find.

~7J



Hymn 806. Ohmi^. S.M. Dr. L. Maso:

I-

m^iliife

1 Though God in Christ reveal
Our sins through faith removed,

We lose the talent we conceal,
The blessing unimproved;
Not Labouring alter more
Abundant righteousness,

Stripped of our former peace and power,
We forfeit all our grace.

•2 Lord, if thy grace I have,
I plead thy word for more

:

Whom thou hast saved, persist to save,

And all thy life restore :

If with a faithful heart
I simply follow thee.

Whate'er thou hast, whate'er thou art,

Thou art, and hast for me.

Hymn 807. fnmton. 5.5.9.5.5.9. Dr. Henry Ht_t.es.
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1 How happy are they
Who the Saviour obej

,

And have Laid up their treasure above !

Tongue cannot express
The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That comfort was mine,
When the favour divine

1 first found in the blood of the I

When my heart it believed,
What a joy it received,

What a heaven in Jesus's name !

3 JesUS all the day long
Was my joy and my son?;

() that all his salvation may see!

He hath Loved me, l cried.

He hath Buffered, and died,

To redeem such a rebel as me.

4 o the rapturous height
Of the holy delight,

Which 1 felt in the life-giving bio tdl

Of my Sa\ iour possessed
1 was perfectly b

As if tilled with the fulness of God.

37J



Hymn 808. gcgmorir. 1)r. J. B. Dykes.
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l God of till grace,
Thy goodness we praise;

Thy Son thou hast given to die in our place.

-2. He came from above
Our curse to remove,

lie hath loved, he hath loved us, because he
would love.

3 Love moved him to die,
And on this we rely, [why.

He hath loved, he hath loved us, we cannot tell

4 But this we can tell,

He hath loved us so well,

As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell.

5 He hath ransomed our race,
() how shall we praise

Or worthily sing thy unspeakable grace?

C Nothing else will we know
In our journey below,

But singing thy grace to thy paradise go.

7 Nay, and when w* remove
To the mansions above,

Our heaven shall be still to sing of thy love.

8 Thrice happy employ

!

We there .shall enjoy
A fulness of pleasure that never can cloy.

9 The heavenly choir
With us shall aspire.

And gladly our loving Redeemer admire.

10 We all shall commend
The love of our Friend.

Forever beginning what never shall end.

11 "When time is no more,
We still shall adore

That ocean of love without bottom or shore.

{This verse to be siuic/ to the latter half of the

tune.)

Hymn 809. $«dts .6.7.6.7.8.7.6. prom t jie <« hallelujah.
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1 Vain, delusive world, adieu,
With all of creature-good

!

Only Jesus I pursue,
Who bought rae with his blood

:

All thy pleasures I forego,
1 trample on thy wealth and pride

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain,
'Tis all but vanity

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,
He tasted death for me.

Me to save from endless woe,
The sin-atoning Victim died :

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

Hymn 810. (See Hymn 815.)

I know in whom I have believed,
Who, when this precious faith he gave.

My soul into his hands received,
And bade me trust his power to save

:

Hymns 811 & 813. St Clair.

g I,
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3 Turning to my rest again,
The Saviour I adore

;

He relieves my grief and pain,
And bids me weep no more.

Rivers of salvation flow
From out his head, his hands, his side

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

4 Here will I set up my rest;
My fluctuating heart

From the haven of his breast
Shall never more depart.

Whither should a sinner go?
His wounds for me stand open wide:
Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

i;omc.

CM.

His Spirit dcth my heart assure,
That what I still to him commend

His constant love shall keep secure,
Till faith filled up in sight shall end.

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause,

Maintain the honour of his word,
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name.
His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands.
And he can well secure

What I 've committed to Ins hands.
Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face;

And in the new Jerusalem
,
Appoint my soul a place.

Hymn 812. 3lnn«spruck. Hymn 813. %t. Clair.

(See Ilymn 550.)

Jesus, we steadfastly believe
The grace thou dost this moment giTe

Thou wilt the next bestow ;

Wilt keep us every moment here,
And show thyself the Finisher,

And never let us go.

Hymn 814. SUgustinr. S.M

Lord, I believe thy mercy's power,
Which hath my refuge been,

Will still in every future hour
Preserve my soul from sin :

The help for which on thee 1 call
Shall my protection prove;

And into sin 1 cannot fall,

While hanging on thy love.

Peteb Abelabd.

1 To God, the onl.

Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises b

2 I a bis almighty love,
His counsels and his care,

Preserve us sale from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.

r

3 He will present our souls

Unblemished and complete,
Before the irlory of his face.

With joys divinely gn at.

•i Then nil the chosen -

Shall meet around the throne,
Shall hless the conduct of h

And make his wonders known.



Hymns 815 & 816. pome. L.M. From Mozart.
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1 O Jesus, full of truth and grace,

all-atoning Lamb of God,
I wait to Bee thy glorious face,

1 seek redemption through thy blood.

•1 Now in thy strength I strive with thee,

My Friend and Advocate with God ;

Give me the glorious liberty,

Grant me the purchase of thy blood.

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope,
The faithful saying 1 receive

i

Surely thy death shall raise me up,
i'or thou hast died that 1 may live.

•i Satan, with all his arts, no more
.Me from the gospel hope shall move :

I shall receive the gracious power.
And find the pearl of perfect love.

5 Though nature gives my God the lie,

1 all his truth and grace shall know;
1 shall, the helpless creature I,

Shall perfect holiness below.

31 y flesh, which cries, " It cannot be,"
shall silence keep before the Lord-,

And earth, and hell, and sin shall lice

At Jesus everlasting word.

Hymn 816.

1 That health of soul I gasp to know
Which only Jesus can bestow,
,1 sus, thy sovereign skill display,
And take this seed of sin away ;

The original infirmity,

() were it now expelled by thee.

Who didst my every pain endure.
And die thyself to ellect my cure !

2 The world with feeble saints agree
In vain to urge " It cannot be!
Sin must remain; howe'er expelled
And healed

;
ye never can be healed."

1 trust my great Physician's skill,

And. saved according to thy will,

Shall live, a saint in love complete,
Shall die, a sinner at thy feet.

Hymn 817. Jfrlu-laru}.
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i Blessed are the pure in heart,

They have learned the angel-art,
While on earth in heaven to be,

God, by sense unseen, to see.

8 Cleansed from sin's offensive stain,

Fellowship with him they gain ;

Nearness, likeness to their Lord,

Their exceeding greal reward,

3 Worshipping in spirit now.
In his mm r court they DOW,
Bow before the brightening vail,

God's own radiance through it hail.

I

-

\ Serious, simple of intent,

Teachably intelligent,

Rapt, they search the written word,
Till his very VOlOe is heard.

."> In creation him they own.
Meet him in it8 haunts, alone;
Most amidst its Sabbath calm.

Horning light and evening balm

Mini they still through busier life,

Trust in pain and care and strife;

These like clouds o'er noontide blaze,

Temper, not conceal his rays.

7 Hallowed thus their every breath,

Dying they shall not " see death ;

"

With the Lord in l'amdise.

Till, like his. their bodies rise.

B Nearer than the seraphim
In thl ir flesh shall saints see him.
With the Father, in the Son.

Through the Spirit, ever one!



Hymn 818. guibcrforb. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.) D'Ueiia::.

1 From trials unexempted
Thy dearest children are

;

But let us not be tempted
Above what we can bear

;

Exposed to no temptation
That may our souls o'erpower,

Be thou our strong solvation
Through every liery hour.

2 Ah ! leave us not to venture
Within the verge of sin

;

Or if the snare we enter,
Thy timely help bring in

;

And if thy wisdom try us
Till pain and woe are past,

Almighty Love, stand by us.

And save from first to last

!

Hymn 819. §tomtt$tobt. S.7.S.7.8.7.8.

3 Fain would we cease from sinning
In thought and word and deed,

From sin in its beginning
We languish to be freed ;

From every base desire,

Our fallen nature's shame,
Jesus, we dare require
Deliverance in thy name.

4 For every sinful action
Thou hast atonement made,

The rigid satisfaction

Thy precious blood has paid:
But take entire possession

;

To make an end of sin,

To finish the transgression,
Most holy God, come in !

m

Hallelujah:.

1 Lend me not into temptation,
Father, leave me not alone,

Thou to whom my every passion,
Every secret thought is known ;

If thy providence forsake me
In the dark unguarded hour,

Sin is sure to overtake me,
Hell is ready to devour.

2 In the feebleness of nature,
Never from thy charge depart,

Infinitely good, and greater
Than the evil of my heart

;

Watch, and hold me back from Binning,
Self-inclined from thee to stray,

Stop me at the lirst beginning,
Turn my tempted heart away.

377

3 With mine enemies surrounded.
Sin, the world, and Satan's snaiv,

Lei me never be confounded.
Tempted more than 1 can bear;

Bather from the dread occasion

Thy poor helpless creature hide.

Bind the sinful inclination.

Turn my stronger foe aside.

i ( inflicts I cannot require.
Who myself can nothing do;

ir thou bring into the fire,

Surely thou shalt bring me throur
Shalt from every ill deliver,
That 1 may thv glory Bee,

Magnify thy name for ever,

Saved through all eternity.



Hymns 820, 821, & 822. iibtmur. CM.

1 Vouchsafe to keep me, Lord, this day
Without committing sin,

And with me let thy Spirit stay,

And ever dwell within.

2 Thou canst from every sin secure

;

And is it not thy will
Still to preserve thy servant pure
From every touch of ill ?

3 Thou canst, thou wilt for one short day
Preserve me spotless here.

And why not then (let Satan say)
A week, u month, a year F

Hymn 821. C&onter.
O God, who dost thy sovereign might
And high prerogative

Most chiefly show in thy delight
To pity and forgive :

Hymn 822. £1) enter.

1 Lord, who hast taught to us on earth
This lesson from above.

That all our works are nothing worth,
Unless they spring from love-.

Send down thy Spirit from on high,
And pour in all our hearts

Thai precious gift of charity,

Which peace and joy imparts :

2 The healing halm, the holy oil

Which calms the waves of strife,

The drop which sweetens every toil,

The breath of our new life.

Without this blessed bond of peace
God counts the living dead :

heavenly Father, grant us this,

Through Christ, the living Head.

•1 Why wilt thou not for all my life

.My helpless soul defend,
And bear me through the doubtful strife,

And keep me to the end !

5 Behold, with humble faith I bow
My soul before thy throne

;

Deliver me from evil now,
For thou canst save thine own.

6 31y soul on thee. Lord, relies,

Thine arms are my defence,
My soul hell, earth, and sin defies
To come and pluck me thence.

Vouchsafe the aid thy grace supplies.
So in thy ways to run,

That we may win the heavenly prize,
Through Jesus Christ, tii.

3 Let all who love the Lord join hands
To aid the common good,

And knit more close the sacred bands
Of Christian brotherhood.

Make all thy pastors one, O Lord,
In heart, in mind, in speceli.

That they may set forth thy put
And live the life they preach.

4 Let all hold fast the truths whereby
A church must stand or fall;

In doubtful things grant liberty.

Show charity in all.

Thus shall we to our sacred name
Our title clearly

|

While even our enemies exclaim,
"See how these Christians lo\e."

Hymn 823. galtrma. CM. SpANIsn AlR .

pp Igp I!:: ! r ir-frT

i

r ir rirjrrp
I I'r .. ]• is the BOul's sincere desire,

I or unexpn ssed
;

The motion Of hidden lire,

Thai trembles in the breast.

r is the burden of a sigh,

tailing of a tear;
The upward glancing of an eye,

When none lint God i- near.

:j prayer is the simples! form of speech
That infant lips can try ;

i\ r the sublimes! strains that reach
Majesty on high.

IP] r is the contrite sinner's i

I: Liming from his ways ;

While angels in 1 • [oice,

And cry, " Heboid he prays f"
378

Prayer is the Christian's t ital breath.
'1 lie Christian's native air

;

His watchword at the gates of death;
lie enters heaven with prayer.

The saints in prayer appear as one,
In word, and *U'ii\, and mind

;

While with the Father and the B(

Sweet fellow ship the\ 1 i 1 1 ( I

.

Nor prayer is made on earth alone
;

The Holy Spirit pleads:
Ind Jesus, on the eternal throne,
For sinners intercedes.

() Thou by whom we conn' to I lodj
The Life, the Truth, the Way !

The path of prayer thyself hast trod:
Lord ! teach us how to pruy.



Hymns 824 & 826. &IangolIw. /./././.

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer

;

He himself lias bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming' to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring

;

For his grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

"With my burden I begin,
Lord, remove this load of sin !

Let thy blood for sinners spilt

Set my conscience free from guilt.

Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought right maintain
And without a rival reign.

5 As the image in the glass

Answers the beholder's face

;

Thus unto my heart appear,
Print thine own resemblance there.

G "While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer -.

As my guide, my guard, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.

Hymn 826. JLIaugoHcn.

Grant, O Saviour, to our prayers,
That this changeful world's "affairs,

Ordered by thy governance,
May so ]>caceably advance,

That thy Church with ardour due,
May her proper work pursue,
In all godly quietness.
Through the name we ever bless.

Hymns 825 & 827. |hbb. L.M. German-, 13th Century.

1 From every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a wire retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,
A place than all beside more sweet ;

It is the blood-stained mercy-scat.

Hymn 827.

1 A widow, poor, forlorn, oppressed,
Importunate her suit could gain;

And shall not we our joint request
By persevering prayer obtain P

I A stranger to the judge she was.
Hut we God's chosen people are;

And. wishing us to train our cause.
Himself doth all our burdens hear.

3 To an unrighteous judge she came,
But to a righteous Father we,

Who bids us confidently claim
His grace for needy sinners free

4 The widow's and the orphan's Friend
Kindly commands us to draw nigh :

And lo. our hearts to heaven ascend,
And boldly Abba, Futher, cry 1

3 There is a spot where spirits blend,
And friend holds fellowship with friend ;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagle-wing we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more ;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seal.

J3 ulna.
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5 She had no promise to succeed.
And but at times could find ai

Encouraged we, and sure to speed,

Both day and night our suit may press.

Her vehemence did the judge provoke;
But God our earnestness approves,

Watches our every Bigh and look,

And most the boldest suitor I

7 She had no friend or patron kind.

To enforce and make her suit his own ;

Bui we a powerful spokesman find

re us at the lath, r's throne.

8 Our Advocate for ever lives

- in heaven to intercede,

Tor us the Comforter receives,

And sends him m our hearts to plead.



Hymn 828. ooloobbousc dlrobc. 8.8.6.8.8.6.
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Master, thy grace vouchsafe to me,
The loving firm fidelity,

That mindful of thy word
I may, with all my skill and might,
Perform my every work aright,

And please my heavenly Lord.

My heart thy meanest house, I keep,
If thou whose eyelids never sleep

The watchful power bestow;
I mark the thoughts that thence proceed,

Not one shall pass into ;i deed
Before thy mind I know.

Cautions the door of sense I close,

And keep it shut against my foes,

Who press to enter in

;

All commerce with the world preclude,
Nor let the tempting fiend intrude,

Or the besetting sin.

No unexamined thought or word
Shall pass, but such as serve my Lord,

And execute his will;

1 only live to wateli and pray,
And for thy second coming stay,

And all thy mind fulfil.

Happy, if. watching to the end,
1 see thee gloriously descend,

The man thou dost approve;
Enter into my Master's joy,

And all eternity employ
In ecstasies o.f love.

Hymn 829. (L ambcrtodl J. M< BfUBDIB, Mus. Vy.ic.

W^rW^WW
l Christian! seek not yet repose,
Cast thy dreams of ease away

j

Thou art in the midsl of toes;

Watch and pray

:> Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array.

Wait for thy unguarded hours;
Watch and pray.

;; Gird thy heavenly armour on,

Wear it ever night and day;
Ambushed lies the evil one

;

Watch and pray

i Hear the \ ietors who o'eroame;
Still they mark each warrior's way

;

All with one sweet voice exclaim,
Watch and pray

.'. Hear, above all. hear thy Lord,
11 im thou lovesl to obey

;

Hide within thy heart his word;
Watch and pray

G Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day j

Pray that help may b i senl down ;

Watch and pray

Hymn 830. [See Hymn 120.) £ztttf*.

i Forgive my foes? it cannot b •

My foes with cordial love embr
bound in sm and misery,

Unsaved, unchanged by hallowing grac<

Throughout my fallen soul l feel

With man tliis is impossible.

2 Great Bearcher of the masy heart.

A thought from thee 1 would not bide

;

1 cannot draw the envenomed dart,

Or qui neh this hell of Wltlth and pride:

J< jus, till I thy spirit receive,

Thou know'st, 1 never can forgive.

• out the wrath thou dost p strain ;

And when I have m\ Sa\ tour's mind,
1 cannot render pain ii •• pain,

1 cannot soenk n woi I unkind,
An angry llio i$ht I cannot know,
( »r count mine injurcr m; iu..

: 'J



Hymn 831. Si. §totp. S.M.
I -J^-^J-

DR. GArSTIETT.

1 Commit thou all thy griefs

Ami ways into his bands,
To his sure truth and tender care,

Who heaven and earth commands.

2 Who points the clouds their course,

Whom winds and seas obey,
He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

3 Thou on the Lord rely,

So safe shalt thou go on ;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,
So shall thy work be done.

4 Xo profit canst thou gain
By self-consuming cai*e

;

To him commend thy cause, his ear
Attends the softest prayer.

5 Thy everlasting truth,
Tather, thy ceaseless love,

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

6 Thou everywhere hast way.
And all things serve thy might

;

Thy every act pun; blessing is,

Thy path unsullied light.

7 When thou :irisest, Lord,
What shall thy work withstand?

Whate'er thy children want, thou giv'st

;

And who shall stay thy hand ':

SECOXD PART.
8 OJive to the winds thy fears

;

Hope, and be undismayed:

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,
God shall lift up thy head.

9 Through waves, and clouds, and storms,
He gently clears thy way :

Wait thou his time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

10 Still heavy is thy heart ?

Still sink thy spirits down ?

Cast oil the weight, let fear depart,
Bid every care be gone.

11 What though thou rulest not ?

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,
And ruleth all things well

!

12 Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command

;

So shalt thou wondering own his way,
How wise, how strong his hand.

13 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought
That caused thy needless fear!

14 Thou seest our weakness. Lord;
Our hearts are known to thee;

O lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee

!

15 Let us in life, in death,
Thy steadfast truth declare,-

And publish with our latest breath
Thy love and guardian care.

Hymn 832.

mmmmtm
i \w:iy, my oe • Hess :'

And doubts no longer mine;
A ray of heavenly light appears,

A messenger divine.

2 Thrice comfortable hope.
That calms my troubled breast

;

My Father's hand prepares the cv.\),

And whal he v. ill lis b

." If what I wish is good,
Ami siuts the will divine ;

By earth and hell in vain withstood,
Iknow it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take
To frustrate his deer< e,

They cannot keeps blessing hack
By heaven designed for me.

5 Here then I doubt no
But in his pleasun

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power
Engage to make me bl bI .

(> To accomplish his design
The creatures all agree .

'.I oil the attributes dw me
Are now at work for me.

3S1



Hymns 833 & 836 Dykes.

1 Unprofitable all and vain.

Away this soul-distracting care

!

1 cannot lengthen out my span,
I cannot change a single hair;

2 Then let me hang upon his word
"Who keeps his saints in perfect peace,

My burden cast upon the Lord,
And only care my God to please.

3 "Who stoops to clot lie a fading flower
Will every needful blessing give,

Hymn 826. %t. )

1 Feeble in body and in mind.
Saviour, I cast them both on thee,

"Wit li humble confidence to find
Thy perfect strength displayed in me.

2 Entangled in the worldly snare,
AVitli sore perplexity distrest,

O'erwhelmed with mountain-loads of care
Beneath thy mercy's wings 1 rest.

3 Thou seest I know not what to do,
But fix mine eyes on thee alone,

Till thou thy secret counsel show,
And bring the blind by ways unknown.

And fit the creature of an hour
An endless life with him to live.

4 My Father knows the things 1 need,
My Father knows, let that suffice,

I trust him now to clothe and feed
His child who on his care relies.

5 The cause of my misgiving fear,

Lord, 1 my unbelief confess ;

Author of faith in me appear,
And bid my doubts and terrors cease?

•rogtane.

4 If thou direct my path aright,
If thou before thy servant go,

The darkness shall be turned to liirht.

The mountains at thy preseno flow.

5 The crooked things shall at thy word
Be straight, the rugged places plain,

The creatures all obey their Lord,
And be whate'er thy will ordain :

6 My soul, escaped the fowler's net.
Above all earthly things shall soar,

Or fall at my Deliverer's feet,

And love, and wonder, and adore.

Hymn 834. itarg ^cbcliffc.
C. Bryan.

d. J. J A JE* I
,' rJ i i>--ggP^f-kypj^

l I seek the kingdom first,

The gracious joy and p
Thou know'st I hunger, Lord, and thirst

i liy righteoui i

My chief and Bole desire
Thine image to regain.

And then to join the heavenly choir,
And witli thine ancients reign.

2 Mj Cod will add the i'.'-!.

Will outward good piW \OB\
Bui witli thy kiiiL'doin in my breast

1 nothing want beside
;

Glory begun in grace
Delightfully 1 prove,

And earth and heaven at once
i i

In thy BUfflcienl love.

Hymn 835. %rtmm. . Nrr\i \ick.mgRm^w



1 The past no longer in my power ;

The future, who shall live to see ?

Mine only is the present hour,
Lent to be all laid out for thee,

Now, Saviour, with thy grace endowed,
Now let me serve and please my God.

"Why should I ask the future load
To aggravate my present care i

Strong in the grace to-day bestowed
The evil of to-day I bear

;

And if to-morrows care I see,

Fresh grace shall still suffice for me.

Hymn 837. 6.6.6.6.
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1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord,

However dark it be !

Lead me by thine own hand,
Choose out the path for me.

Smooth let it be or rough,
It will be still the best,

Winding or straight, it leads
Right onward to thy rest.

2 I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

:

Choose thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

The kingdom that I seek
Is thine ; so let the way

That leads to it be thine,
Else I must surely stray.

8 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to thee may seem ;

Choose thou my good and ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice,
In things or great or small

;

Be thou my guide, my strength,
My wisdom, and my all.

Hymn 838. <f onsohtor. S.M.
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1 Thou doest all things well,

God only wise and true!
My days and nights alternate tell

Of mercies always new.

2 With daily toil oppress d,

I sink in welcome Bleep
\

Or wake in darkness and unrest,
Yet patient vigil keep.

3 Soon finds each levered day.
And each chill night, its bourn :

1 net 'I droop, nor hope d

| , OT lighl return.

•i Tint be the night-watch long,
Vinl sore the ^hastening rod,

Thou art mj health, ra,v sun, m
.M.v glory, and my God I

5 Thy smiling face lights mine ;

If veiled it makes me sad ;

Even tears in darkness, starlike, shine,
And morning finds me glad.

6 Per weeping, wakeful eyes
Instinctive look above,

And catch, through openings in the i

Thy beams, unslumberrag Love!

7 Hours spent with pain— and thee
I oei hours have never seem, d .

No! those are Lost, which but miuht he
Prom earth tor hea\ en

8 Its limit, its relief.

lis hallowed issues, tell.

Thai, though thou can-
Thou doest all things well I

383



Hymn 839. %mmm.
ft. i i . J

8.7.8.7.4.7.

A—i

IIavergal.

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land ;

I am weak, but tliou art ndghty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand;

Bread of heaven

!

Peed me now and evermore.

Op<m thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream shall flow

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Lead me all my journey through;
Strong Deliverer !

Be thou still my help and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside ;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side ;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

Hymn 840. (See Hymn 838.) £cm0o{ator.

1 In every time and place
Who serve the Lord most high,

Are called his sovereign will to embrace,
And still their own deny

;

To follow his command,
On earth as pilgrims rove,

And seek an undiscovered land,
And house, and friends above.

2 Father, the narrow path
To that far country show

;

And in the steps of Abraham's faith

Enable me to go,

A cheerful sojourner
Where'er thou bidd'st me roam,

Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

1 reach my heavenly home.

Hymn 841. %mdaxb,
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Hymn 841. (SECOND TtJNE.) Virsiqnatioir. 8.8.8.4.
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i My God, and Father] while 1 stray
Par from my home, in life's rough way,
() loach me from niv heart to say,

Thj Will be done!

•2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Lei me be still and murmur not.

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

Thy will be done.

;m



3 If thou shouldst call me to resign
What most 1 prize—it ne'er Mas, mine

;

I only yield thee what was tbnic
;

Thy will be done.

4 Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay,

My Father, still I strive to say,

Thy will be done.

5 If but my fainting heart be blest
"With thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest

;

Thy will be done.

Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

Thy will be done.

Then when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,

I'll sing*upon a happier shore,
Thy will be done.

Hymn 841. (THIRD TUNE.) giscrjolnu. 8.8.8.4. Dr. Gauntlett.

Hymn 842. Vrbanotr 8.6.8.6.8.6. (irregular.) From Spohe.

1 Father. I know that all my lifo

1- p .rtioncd out for me,
And the changes that are sure to come

I do not fear to sec ;

Bnt 1 ask thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love.

Through constant watching wise.

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,

And wipe tlic weeping eyes •

And a heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathise.

3 I would not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

Seekius for some great thing to do
Tet thing to know;

1 would be treated as a child,

And guided wher

4 "Wherever in the world I am.
In whatsoe'er estate.

1 have a fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate ;

Ami a work of lowly love to do
For the Lord on whom I wait

5 So 1 ask thee for the daily strength,

To none that ask denied,
And a mind to blend with outward life,

Still keeping at thy side;
Content to till a little space

If thou be glorified.

6 And if some things I do not ask
In my cup of blessinir he

;

I would have my spirit filled the more
With grateful love to thee,

And careful less to serve thee much
Than to please thee perfectly.

7 There are briers besetting every path,
That call for patient (-are ;

There is a cross in every lot.

And a constant nerd for prayer;
Yet ;i lowly heart, that leans on thee,

Is happy anywhere.

S In a service which thy will appoints
There are no bonds* for mo ;

For my inmost soul is taughl the truth
That makes thy children free;

And a life of self- renouncing love
Is a life of liberty.

25



Hymn 843. ctsbcol. CM.

1 Father, whatever of earthly bUss
Thy sovereism will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise :

2 " Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free

;

The blessings of thy sn-are impart,
And make me live to thee.

3 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mino
My life and death attend

:

Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end."'

Hymn 844. Itortbampton CM

1 It the Lord ! enthroned in licrht,

Wh • :ill divine.

era me and mine.

ihoold I distrust
t his will,

rmot do what is unjust.
\"

'. d ts1 : r -i.teous still r

- me all,

wealth, my friends, my ease,

And of his bounties may recall
Whatever part he please.

It is the Lord ! who can sustain
Beneath the heaviest load

;

From whom I may nasi sain,
To tread the thorny r<

It is the Lord ! whose wondrous skill

. from afflictions, n -

p eternity to till

With ever-crowinc pr.

ih hopes like these
I .Hon. or rep

ions God, take what tfa

To I .-u.

Hymn 845. .y 5 . P.CM.
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Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace

:

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

3 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.
Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain

:

God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

1 God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea.

And rides upon the storm.
Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take
The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

Hymn 846. €hxtmoi\t
i
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1 Since all the downward tracks of time
God's watchful eye surveys,

O who so wise to choose our lot,

And regulate our ways!

2 Good, when l*e gives, supremely good

!

Nor less when he denies :

Even crosses from his sovereign hand
Are blessings in disguise.

3 Why should we doubt his equal love,

Immeasurably kind ?

To his unerring, gracious will

Be every wish resigned.

Hymn 847. d-phnim. Dr. H. Leslie.

l Oft in danger, oft in woe.

Onward, Christians, onward go;
Fight the light, maintain the strife.

Strengthened with the bread of life.

S Lei your drooping hearts be triad;

March in heavenly armour clad :

Right, nor think the battle long,

Soon shall victory tune your song.

;; Lei not Borrow dim your eye.
Boon shall every tear be dry.
Let not fears your course impede,
Great your strength if great your need.

•1 Onward, then, to glory mini',

More than conquerors ye shall prove;
Though opposed by many foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.
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Eymn 848. J orb urn. 0.4.0.4.6.6.4. Dr. Dykes.

I L I I

I I I

1 Nearer, my God, to thee !

Nearer to thee I

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me;
Still all my son;? shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee

!

Nearer to thee!

2 Though like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone

;

V.'t in my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee

!

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that thou send"st to mo
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee !

Nearer to thee

!

4 Then, with my waking thought

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise

;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee]

5 Or If on Joyful wing
Cleaving the sky.

Bun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee!

Nearer to thee!

Hymn 848. (SECOND TUNE.) Jtturtr io Ore. 6.4.6.4.6.6;4.
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1 Nearer, my God, to thee

!

Nearer to thee

!

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee!
Nearer to thee

!

2 Though like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Nearer, niy God, to thuel
Nearer to thee

!

S There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that thou send'st to me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee

!

Nearer to thee

!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise,

Out of mv stony griefs
Bethel I '11 raise ;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee

!

Nearer to thee

!

5 Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee !

Nearer to thee

!

8.8.8.8.8.8

I 1 i

Db. Gauntlett.Hymn 849. JFunifaottb.
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1 When gathering clouds around I view,
And days are dark, and friends are few,
On him I lean, who not in vain
Experienced every human pain ;

He knows my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempi my soul to stray
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way.
To fly the jrood I would pursue,
Or do the thing I would not do;
Still he, who felt temptation's power,
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 If wounded love mv bosom swell.

Deceived by those 1 prized too well,

He shall his pitying aid bestow,

Who felt on earth severer woe,
At once betrayed, denied, or fled,

By those who shared his daily bread.

t When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,
Which covers what was once a friend ;

And from his hand, his voice, his smile,

Divides me for a little while,

My Saviour marks the tears I shed;
For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead.

5 And when I have safely passed
Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch beside
My dying bed— for thou hast died '

Then jv>int to realms of cloudless day
And wipe the latest tear away.

3S?



Hymn 850. "tytm fmofotst, £ori>." 11.10.11.10.10.10. Eev. . r. baenicott.

Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and
sorrow

Of the sad heart that comes to thee for
rest;

Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-morrow,
Blessings implored, and sins to be con-

fessed ;

We come before thee at thy gracious word,
And lay them at thy feet : Thou knowest,

Lord.

Thou knowest all the past : how long and
blindly

On the dark mountains the lost wanderer
strayed

;

How thejrood Shepherd followed, and how
kindly

Be bore it home, upon his shoulders laid

:

And healed the bleeding wounds, and
soothed the pain,

And brought back life, and hope, and
strength again.

Thou knowest all the present, each tempta-
tion,

Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear

;

All to each one assigned of fcribulat ion,
Or to bekrred ones than seli more dear;

All pensive memories, as we journey on,
Longings for vanished smiles, aiid voices

gone.

4 Thou knowest all the future; gleams of

gladness
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast

;

Hours of sweet fellowship and passing sad-
ness,

And the dark river to be crossed at last.

O what could hope and confidence B

To tread that path, but this, Thou knowest,
Lord?

5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all know-
ing.

As man, our mortal weakness thou hast
proved;

On earth with purest sympathies o'erflow-
ing,

O Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou hast
loved ;

And love and sorrow still to thee may come,
And find a hiding-place, a rest* a home

o Therefore we come, thy gentle call obeying,
And lay our sins ana sorrows at thj feet;

On everlasting strength our weakness stay*
ing,

Clothed in thy robe of righteousness com-
plete ;

Then rising and refreshed we have thy
throne.

And follow on to know as we are known.

Hymn 851. (Chelsea. L2. W.10.6.6.10.6. Adapted fcom the Obullh.
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L I will not let thee go, thou Help in time of

need

!

Heap ill on ill,

I trust thee still,

Even when it seems that thou wouldst slay
indeed

!

Do as thou wilt with me,
I yet will cling to thee,

Hide thou thy face, yet, Help in time of need
;

I will not let thee go!

2 I will not let thee go. Should I forsake my
bliss r

No, thou art mine,
And 1 am thine,

Thee will I hold when all things else I miss

!

Though dark and sad the night,

Joy eometh with thy light,

O thou my Sun: should I forsake my bliss?

I will not let thee go

!

.'} I will not let thee go, my God, my Life, my
Not death can tear [Lord !

Me from his care,

Who for my sake his soul in death outpoured.
Thou diedst for love to me,
I say in love to thee,

Even when my heart shall break, my God, my
Life, my Lord,

I will not let thee go

!

Hymn 852. gspxratiotr. 6.6.7.7.7.7. J. H. Thompson.
L
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l Author of faith, appear [

Be thou its finisher;
Upward still for this we traze.

Till we feel the stamp divine,
Thee behold with open face.

Bright in all thy gloiy shine.

*J Leave noi thy work undone,
Bui ever love thine own;

Let us all thy goodness prove,

Let us to the end believe;

Show thine everlasting love*

Bar e us, to the utmost savo.

;> that our life might be
One looking up to thee I

Ever hasting to the day
When our eves shall see thee in :ir

;

Conic, Redeemer, come away.
Glorious in thy saints appear.

391
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1 Head of thy church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee

;

Till thou appear,
Thy members here

Shall sin;; like those in glory.

We lift our hearts and voices

With blest anticipation,
And cry aloud,
And give to God

The praise of our salvation.

2 While in affliction's funis
And passing through the lire,

Thy love we praise,

Which knows our days,
And ever brings us nigher.

We clap our bands exulting
In thine almighty favour;

The love divine
Which made us thine

Shall keep us thine for ev< r.

o Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation,

Nor will we fear.

While thou art near,
The lire of tribulation.

The world with sin and Satan
In vain our inarch opposes.

Through thee we shall
Break through them all,

And sing the song of Moa s.

t By faith we see the glory
To which thou shalt restore us,

The cross despise
For that high prize

Which thou liasi set before us.

And if thou count US worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand
At God's right hand,

Tu take us up to lieaw-u.

Hymn 854. ShrmstaM. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7. 1. 1.7. en. 11. Rink.
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1 The name we still acknowledge
That burst our bonds in sunder,

And loudly sing
Our conquering King,

In songs of joy and wonder.
Iu every day's deliverance
Our Jesus we discover

;

'Tishe! 'tis he!
That smote the sea,

And led us safely over.

2 In sin and Satan's onsets
lie still our soul secures,

Our guardian God,
Looks through the cloud,

And baffles our pursuers

:

He fights his people's battles,

Omnipotently glorious,

He lights alone,
And makes his own

O'er earth and hell victorious.

3 Partakers of his triumph,
In vehement expectation

We now stand still.

To prove his will,

And see his great salvation ;

With violent faith and patience
To seize the kingdom given,

The purchased rest

In Jesu's breast.

The inheritance of heaven.

Hymn 855. Slorsrjitj. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4. Michael Haydn.
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1 Safe in the fiery furnace,
Joyful in tribulation,

!\ly soul adores
With all its powers

The God of my salvation.

Kept by the strength of Jesus,
Almighty to deliver,

l find his name
Is sun the game,

A tower that stain's for ever.

1 s' e stretched out to save me
The arm of my Redeemer;

That arm shall quell
The powers of hell,

And silence the blasphemer,
1 render thee the irlory.

I know thou wilt deliver;
Hut let me rise

Above the skies.

Ami praise thy lo\e for ever.

SOS



Hymn 856 Stams
434

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. MaBTIX LrTHEE.

1 A safe stronghold our God is still,

A trusty shield and weapon ;

1I«- '11 help us clear from all the ill

That hath us now o'ertaken.
The ancient prince of hell

Hath risen with purpose fell

;

Strong mail of craft and power
He weareth in this hour,

On earth is not his fellow.

2 With force of arms we nothing can,
Full soon were we down-ridden

;

But for us fights the proper Man.
Whom God himself hath hidden.
Ask ye, Who is this same?
Christ Jesus is his name,
The Lord Sabaoth's Son ;

He, and no other one,
Shall conquer in the battle.

3 And were this world all devils o'er,

And watching to devour us,

We lay it not to heart so sore

;

Not they can overpower us.

And let the prince of ill

Look grim as e'er he will.

He harms us not a whit

:

For why? His doom is writ

;

A word shall quickly slay him.

4 God's word, for all their craft and force,

One moment will not linger,

But, spite of hell, shall have its course

;

'Tis written by his finger.

And though they take our life,

Goods, honour, children, wile,

Yet is their profit small

;

These things shall vanish all,

The city of God remaineth.

Hymn 857. fJDalfrarji'* pnmt. L.M. J. Fawcett.
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1 Go labour on
j
spend, and be spent,

Thy joy to do Che Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went
Should aod the servant tread it still P

2 Go labour on: 'tis not for noutrht,

Thj earthlj loss is heavenly gain ;

lien need thee, lore thee, praise thee not

;

The Master praises ; what are men P

3U1

Go labour on, while it Is day.
The world's dark oighl is hastening on;

Speed, speed thy work, east sloth away
|

It is nut thus thai .souls are won.

Men die in darkness at your side

Wit hout a hope to cheer the tomb ;

Take up the torch, and wave it wide.
The torch that lights time's thickest gloom.

Toil on, faint not. keep watch, and pray ;

Be w ise, the erring soul to win ;

Go forth into the world's highway,
Compel the wanderer to come in.

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;

Por toil comes rest, for exile home;
Soon shall thou hear the Bndeirroom'b voice.

The midnight peal, Behold 1 come I



Hymn 858. gfoa%m. 8.8.8.8.8.8. rev> q# p# Meeeick, B.A., Mus. Bac.

1 Their earthly task who fail to do,

Neglect their heavenly business too

;

Nor know what faith and duty mean,
Who use religion as a screen,

Asunder put what God hath joined,

A diligent and pious mind.

2 Full well the labour of our hands
With fervency of spirit stands ;

For God, who all our days hath given,

From toil excepts but one in seven

:

And labouring while we time redeem,
We please the Lord, and work for him.

Happy we live, when God doth fill

Our hands with work, our hearts with zeal;

For every toil, if he enjoin,
Becomes a sacrifice divine,
And like the blessed spirits above,
The more we serve, the more we love.

Hymn 859. fgmts. 10.10.11.11. „_ Haydn.

1 Ye servants of Cod, Your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad Bis wonderful name;
The name all-victorious Of Jesus extol;

His kingdom is glorious, And rules over all.

| The waves of the sen Save lift up their voice,

Bore troubled that we [n Jesus rejoice;

The floods thej are roaring, Bui Jesus is here:

While we are adoring, He always is mar.

3 God ruleth on high, almighty to save i

And still he is nigh, His presence we have ;

The groat congregation Bis triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation To Jesus our King.

4 "Salvation to God Who sits on t he throne,"
Let all cry aloud,And honour the Son;
Our Jesus'a praises The angeli proclaim,
Fall down on their facts, And uoiwhip the

Lamb.

5 Then let us adore, And give him his right
All glory and power. All wisdom and might*
All honour and blessing, With angeli above,
And thanks never-ceasing, And infinite love.

966



Hymns 860 & 861. gamburg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. E. Bach.
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2 His offering pure we call to mind.
There on the golden altar laid.

Whose Godhead with the manhood joined.
For every sold atonement made ;

And have \\ hate'er we ask of God,
Through faith in that all-saving blood.

l "Who Jesus our example know,
Ami his Apostles' footsteps trace,

We gladly to the temple po.
Frequent the consecrated place

At every solemn hour of prayer,
And meet the God of mercy *<here.

Hymn 861. Upamlutra;.

1 If but one faithless soul be here,
Jesus assembled with thine own,

Wilt thou not in the midst appear.
Thy resurrection's power make known,

Sprinkle the sinner with thy blood,
And show thyself his Lord and God ?

•1 Blower Of heart than Thomas, I

With thy sincere disciples meet
;

A conscious unbeliever Bigh
For faith and pardon at thy feet :

'1 by feel , alas, I cannol see,

< >r feel the blood that Hows for me.

'6 Hut nothing can obstruct thy way,
Thou omnipresent God of iove :

Come, Saviour, come, thy wounds display.
My stubborn unbelief remove,

And me among thy people bless.
And till our hearts with heavenly peace.

•t Occasion from my slowness take
Thy faithful followers to cheer.

For a poor abject sinner's sake,
Jesus, the second time appear,

Increase thy saints' felicity,

And bless them all by blessing me.

Hymn 862. {See ffymn 411.) TSarnnto.

1 Two or three in Jesu'l name,
According to his word

Ilumbl; met, may boldly claim
The presence of their Lord .

Be himself prepares the fane
With azure canopy o'erspread,
Ample dome to entertain
The members and their li .. !.

1 How augUSl the hallowed place
To faith's discerning eye!

Hallowed bv the present -race
Of him who fills the sky 1

While the Spirit of love and prayer
Into their simple hearts is given,
Christ with all his church is there,
And turns their earth to heaven.

Hymn 863. St. feomnft'f.
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1 Behold us. Lord, a little spaee
From daily tasks set free,

And met within thy holy place
To rest awhile with thee.

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide
Of business, toil, and care,

And scarcely can we turn aside
For one brief hour of prayer.

2 Yet these are not the only walls
Wherein thou may'st be sought;

On homeliest work thy blessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.

M I ' 1 1 '
-

Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,
The wealth of land and sea

;

The worlds of science and of art,

Revealed and ruled by thee.

Then let us prove our heavenly birth
in all we do and know ;

And claim the kingdom of the earth
For thee, and not thy foe.

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
As thou wouldst have it done ;

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught,
Itself with work be one.

I

Hymn 864 L.M. R. Redhead.
-U J I I
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1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet,
There they behold "fhy mercy-seat;
Where'er they seek thee thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,
Inhabited the humble mind ;

Such ever bring thee where they come,
And going take thee to their home.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew

;

Here to our waititig hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,
To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

~> Lord, we are few, but thou art near;
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear :

() rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts thine own!

Hymn 865. St gnUstxt.
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1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright,

With reverence and with fear

;

Though dust ;uid ashes in thy Bight,
We may, we must draw near.

2 We perish if we erase from prayer,
O grant us power to pray !

And when to meet thee we prepare,
Lord, meet us by the way.

3 Give deep humility i the sense
Of godly sorrow give

i

A strong desiring confidence
To hear tliv voice and lire

;

! Faith in the only sacrifice

Thai can for sin atone
;

To build our hopes, to fix our eyes,
< >n Christ, on Christ alone;

5 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep,
Though mercy long delay ;

Courage, our fainting souls to keep,
And trust thee though thou slay.

<; Give these, and then thy will be done
;

Tims strengthened with nil might,
We through thy spirit and thy Son,

Shall pray, and pray aright

3«J7



Hymn 866. Sformanbp. P.7.S.7.8.7.8.7

3
Bost.

Come, thou fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing thy pace,

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for sonirs of loudest praise.

Teach me some celestial measure,
Bung by ransomed hosts above ;

O the vast, the boundless I reasure

Of my Lord's unchanging love !

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by thine help I 'm come
j

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Hymns 867 & 868. (Eignbrook.

Jesus sought me when a stranerer.

Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how groat a debtor
Daily 1 'm constrained to be !

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to thee;
Prone tO wander. Lord. I feel it.

Prone to leave the ( lod I love i

Take my heart. take and seal it,

Seal it from thy courts above!

L.M.

1 Who can describe the joys thai rise

Through all the courts of Paradise,

Hymn 868.
1 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

In splendid triumph o'er ins fo >.

Scattered iiis gifts on men below,
And wide Iiis royal bounties How.

•i Senoe sprung the Apostles' honoured i

.me :

lii lowlier forms before our
i

Paston from hence, and teachi

o Prom Christ their varied ^ifts derive,
And fed by Christ their graces live:

To see a prodigal return.
To see an heir of glory born ?

'2 With joy the Father doth approve-
The fruit of his eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down, and sees
The purchase of ins agonies.

8 The Spuit takes delighl to view
The contrite soul he formed .-mew

;

And saints and angels join to sing
The '..rowing empire of their B

Ctrjcuhrook.

While guarded by his mighty hand.
Midst all t he rage of hell they stand,

t So shall the bright succession run
Through the last courses of the sun :

While unborn churches by their care
Shall rise and flourish large and fair.

Our hearts to know
The spring \\ hence all these blessings flowj
Pastors and people shout thy praise

Through the long round of enoless days*



Hymn 869. <0rtr 104tjr. 10.10.11.11. Ravejjscroft's Psalteb, 1621.
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1 Disposer Supreme, And Judsrc of the earth,

"Who choosest for thine The weak and the
poor;

To frail earthen vessels And things of no worth
Entrusting thy riches, "Which always endure

j

2 Those vessels soon fail, Though full of thy
light,

And at thy decree Are broken and gone ;

Then brightly appeareth The arm of thy
might, [have shone.

As through the clouds riven The lightnings

3 Like clouds are they borne To do thy great
will,

And swift as the winds About the world go :

The fire of thy presence Their spirits doth fill,

Thev thunder, they lighten, The waters o'er-

fiow.

I
I

Their sound goeth forth, "Christ Jesus is

Lord:"
Then Satan doth fear, His citadels fall

:

As when the dread trumpets "Went forth at
thy word,

And one long blast shattered The Canaanite's
wall.

Then loud be their trump, And stirring their
sound,

To rouse us, O Lord, From slumber of sin
;

The lights thou hast kindled In darkness
around,

O may they illumine Our spirits within

!

All honour and praise. Dominion and might.
To God Three in One Eternally be

;

"Who round us hath Bhed His marvellous light,
And called us from darkness His glory to see.

Hymn 870. glostofo. 6.6.4.0.6.6.4. GlAEDIXI.
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1 Thou whose Almighty Word
Chaos and darkness heard,

And took their flight

;

Hoar us, we humbly pray,
And where the gospel-day
Sheds nol its glorious ray.

Lei there be light!

2 Thou, who didst como to brhr
On thy redeeming wing

Healing and Bighl

;

Health to the sick in mind,
Sitrht to the inly blind,

O now to all mankind
Let there be light

!

3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove.
Speed forth thj flight

•

Move on the waters' lace.

Spreading the beams of >:rncc,

And in earth's darkest place
Let then' be light !

i and Holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Grace, Lore, and might,
Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the world far and wide,

Let there bo lisht

!

3!>!>



Hymn 871

1

(See Hymn 538.) Trend).

Teacher of hearts, tis thine alone
Thine officers to ordain,

Point out thy instruments, unknown
To undiscerning men

;

The pastors of thy church apprize
Of thine unseen decree,

And stir them up to recognize

The men designed by thee.

2 The men whom thou hast inly moved
Their charge to undertake.

And toil for precious souls, beloved
For their Redeemer's sake

;

Thy chosen ministers reveal,
With whom thou always art,

And then their saving gospel seal
On every listening heart.

Hymn 872. Can-aba. &1L W. Mather.
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1 Jesus, thy servants bless,

Who, sent by thee, proclaim
The peace, and ioy, and righteousnes

Experienced in thy name

:

The kingdom of our God,
Which thy great Spirit imparts,

The power of thy victorious blood,
Which reigns in faithful hearts.

2 Their souls with faith supply,
With life and liberty

;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee :

And live for this alone,
Thy grace to minister,

And all thou hast for sinners done
In life and death declare.

Hymn 873
-ft

Samaria. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.
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l Bold in our Almighty Lord,
While thee ire testify,

Present to confirm the word
We OH thyself rely

;

Thou thy confessors confess,
Tin- truth in sinners' hear!
W< Looms news of sai big
By thy own Spirit issu.

'J More than outward wonder iho I

On those thai humbly hear.
Lei their tonle the witness knew,
The indwelling Comforter

,

T-et their lives resemble thine.
And preach the kingdom from above,
Holy joy and peace divine,
And pure unbounded love.

•" Tims thy testimony irive

To all who speak tor thee.
Thus let thousands turn and live

In faith's sincerity.
Through our ministerial hands

Ten thousand more with graOS Supply,
Power to practise thy commands,
And live for God and die.



Hymn 874. Hkbmonb-. De. Haweis.
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Not from a stock of ours but thine,

Jesus, thy flock we feed,

Thy unexhausted grace divine
Supplies their every need ;

But if we trust thy providence,
Thy power and will to save,

We have the treasure to dispense,
And shall for ever have.

Hymn 875. Si. Jtier. CM.

2 Jesus, if we aright confess
Our heart-felt poverty,

"We own the conscious want of grace
Itself a gift from thee ;

And who our poverty retain,
More gifts we shall receive,

Multiplied grace and blessings gain,
And all a God can give.

3 Our scanty stock as soon as known,
Our insufficiency

Tor feeding famished souls we own,
And bring it, Lord, to thee

;

Our want received into thy hand
Shall rich abundance prove,

Answer the multitude's demand,
And lill them with thy love.

Reixagle.
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1 Jesus, the needy sinner's friend,

Command the crowd to sit,

Who hungry still on thee attend,
And nothing have to eat

;

They hear the word thy lip.s have said,

Low at thy feet they bow,
Distribute now the heavenly bread,
And feed their spirits now.

2 O'erwhelmcd with blessings from above,
Father, before we taste

These freshest tokens of thy love,

We thank thee for the past
;

Hymn 876. Spanish (flpnt. 7.7.

Our eyes and hearts to heaven wc lift.

And, taught by Jesus, own
That every grace and every gift

Descends from thee alone.

The gospel by our Saviour blessed
Doth efficacious prove,

The loaves a thousand-fold increased
Communicate his love;

We banquet on the heavenly bread,
When Christ himself imparts,

Ly his disciples' hands conveyed
To all believing hearts.

f
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l When thou hast disposed a heart
Sa\ ing truth with joy to hear,

Utterance, Lord, thou dosl impart
To thy chosen messenger;

Then he finds the BCripturo key.

Then he speaks, and preaches thee.

1 Jesus, in the sacred book
Thou art everywhere concealed:

There for thee alone we look,

By thy Spirit's lighl roveated,
Thee set forth before our eyes
Faith in every page descries.

;s Thee we preach to sinful men.
Urging them their Lord to embrace,

Pardon in thy blood to train.

Hope for all the promised grace;
None but Chris) on earth we know,
None but Christ toothers vhuw.

2G401



Hymn 877. (See Hymn 191.) <£ccle*.
1 The holy unconcern
That I, even I may learn,

Show me, Lord, the dazzling prize,

Thou thyself my teacher be ;

Then I shall my life despise,

Only wish to live for thee.

2 When I my Saviour love,

Nor life nor death can move :

Partner of thy weal or woe,
For that blissful sight I sigh,

Crucified to all below,
Only wish for thee to die.

Hymn 878. gdnm 8.7.8.7.4.7.

*—' 1

3 Thy gospel-minister,
I see my business here,

"Witness of thy saving will.

Of thy free unbounded grace,
First mine office to fulfil,

Then to win and close my race.

4 I ask not how or when,
But be my Saviour then

;

Grant in death my sole desire,
Bid me lay this body down,

Joyful in thine arms expire,
Share thme everlasting crown.

Samuel Webbe.
I*.

1 Speed thy servants, Saviour, speed them,
Thou art Lord of winds and waves ;

They were bound, but thou hast freed them,
Now they go to free the slaves

;

Be thou with them :

'Tis thine arm alone that saves.

2 Friends, and homo, and all forsaking,
Lord, they go a.t thy command;

As their stay thy promise taking,
While they traverse sea and land ;

O be witli them !

Lead them safely by the hand.

3 Speed them through the mighty ocean,
In the dark and stormy day;

When the waves in wild commotion
Fill all others with dismay,

Be thou with thorn,

Drive their terrors far away.

4 When they reach the land of strangers,
And the prospect dark appears,

Nothing seen but toils and dangers,
Nothing felt but doubts and fears,

Be thou with them :

Hear their sighs, and count their tears.

5 When they think of homo, now dearer
Than it ever seemed before,

Bring the promised glory nearer,
Let them see that peaceful shore,

Where thy people
Rest from toil, and weep no more.

6 Where no fruit appears to cheer them,
And they seem to toil in vain.

Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them,
Then their sinking hopes sustain

;

Thus supported.
Let their zeal revive again.

7 In the midst of opposition,
Let them trust, O Lord, in thee :

When success attends their mission,
Let thy servants humbler be

:

Never leave them,
Till thy face in heaven they see :

8 There to reap in joy for ever
Fruil that grows from seed here sown,

There to be with him who never
Ceases to preserve ins own,

And with gladness
Give the praise to him alone.

Hymn 879. flKamforigjjfa Grbcmug jjlgnm. L.M Die. \\ MNWItlGHT.

l T/d everlasting glories crown
Thy bead, my Saviour and my Lord
Thy hands have brought salvation down,
And writ the blessing in thy word.
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vain our trembling conscience seeks
Borne solid ground to rest upon

;

With long despair our spirit breaks,
Till we apply to thee alone.

How well thy blessed truths agree I

How wise and holy thy commands !

Thy promises, how firm they be!
HOW lirm our hope and comfort stands!

Should all the forms that men del IS6

Assault my faith with treacherous art,
1 M call them vanity and lies,

And bind thj gospel to my heart.



Hymn 880. Safobg CM. J. Walch.

1 Father of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines

!

For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near

j

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

Hymn 881. fenxfooou-. L.M W. David.

1 Jesus, descended from the sky,
The power of God in man thou art

;

Thyself, to whom I now apply,
Speak thy own words into my heart

:

Thy words are more than empty sound,
Inseparably one with thee

;

Spirit in them, and life is found,
And all the depths of Deity.

"While, feebly gasping at thy feet,

A sinner in my sins 1 bow,
O might I now my Saviour meet,
And hear and feel thy sayings now

!

Speak, and thy word the dead shall raise,

Shall me with spirit and life inspire

;

Speak on, and fill my soul with irrace,

And add me to thy deathless choir.

Hymn 882. St. fcsfaafo. Dr. Dykes.

1 O how blest the hour, Lord Jesus,

When we can to thee draw near,

Promises so sweet and precious
From thy gracious lips to hear!

2 Be with us this day to bless us,

That we may not hear in vain,

With the saving truths impn
Which the words of life contain.

3 Sec us eager for salvation
Sit, great .Master, at thy feet.

And with breathless expectation
Hang upon thine accents sweet.

i (teen thou our minds, and lead us
Safely ou our heavenward way

;

With the lamp of truth precede us,

That we may not go astray.

Bfake us gentle, meek, and humble,
And yet bold in doing right

;

r darkness, lest we stumble;
Men walk safely in the light.

Lord, endue thy word from heaven
With such light, and love, and power,

That in us its silent leaven
May work on from hour to hour.

Give us grace to bear our witness
To the truths we have embraced,

And let others both their swee!
I

And their quickening virtue taste.
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Hymn 883. glubcrgnr. 6.6.6.6.S.3. Teekcu Melody.

1 Jesus I humbly seek.

And of himself enquire.

Did not the prophet speak
Of thee, the world's Desire ?

Thou poor, despised, afflicted Man,
His meaning to my heart explain.

2 Art thou the Lamb of God
Who didst from heaven come,

Led by the multitude,
Before thy shearers dumb,

The patient, speechless Man of woe,

By sinners crucified below P

Hymn 884. (See Hymn ss.) OBateftftnt.

To me, almiehty Saviour, give

Tiiv servant fl sayings to receive,

The true simplicity impart,

The nobleness of Lydia's heart

:

)
I

3 Swept from the fare of earth
Didst thou our sorrows bear,

Whose everlasting birth

God only can declare,

Whose countless seed shall soon arise,

And shine as stars beyond the skies ?

4 Adopt me by thy grace
Into thy family,

My heart shall then confess
The prophet spake of thee,

Then, to mine inmost soul made known,
I feel he spake of thee alone.

Of every heart thou hast the key,
Command that mine may yield to thee,
May hear thy whisper in thy word.
And opening now admit its Lord.

Hymn 885. (URcllspring. BOBTKLUTSKY.

I iJSppppBp

1 Come, divine Interpreter.

Bring me eyes thy book to read,

Ears the mystic words to hear.

W >rds winch did from thee
j

Words that endless bliss Impart,
I in an obedient heart.

2 All who read, or hear, are blessed.
If thy plain commands we d>> ;

Of thy kinirdoin here possessed,

Thee we shall in priory rlew ;

When thou corn's! on earth to abide
Reign triumphant at thy side.

4<>1



Hymn 886. (See Hymn 335.)

Lord, with open heart and ear,

We would thy law receive,

All thy gracious sayings hear,
And savingly believe

;

amsstctuam.
All thy kind commands obey,

The pattern trace which thou hast given,
Walk in thee, the Truth, the Way,
The Life, and heaven of heaven.

Hymns 887 & 888. Ctamcmt. CM.
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Saviour, I still to thee apply,
Before I read or hear,

Creator of the seeing eye,
And of the hearing ear

:

The understanding heart bestow,
The wisdom from above,

So shall I all thy doctrines know,
And all thy sayings love.

Hymn 888. Clarcmont.

1 How larce the promise, how divine,
To Abraham and his seed

!

" I am a God to thee and thine,
Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his unbounded love
From age to age endure

;

The Angel of the Covenant proves
And seals the blessing sure.

Hymn 889. Jlnblhr. CM.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
To our great father given

;

He takes our children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 O God, how faithful are thy ways !

Thy love endures the same ;

Xor from the promise of thy grace
Blots out our children's name.

Sir Jonx Steven sox.

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
With all-engaging charms

:

Hark how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms !

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,
" Nor scorn their humble name

:

For 'twas to bless such souls as these,
The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to thee :

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,
Thine let our offspring be.

Hymn 890. 6n»tL
Fixe.

Germax.mm^fmmwm*.
^:§^ J^J. ±A

^P^-^U=>
1 Lord of all. with pure intent.

From their tendered infancy
in thy tempi.' we present
Whom we tirsi received from thee:

Through thy well-beloved Son.
Ours acknowledge for thine own.

I
I

2 Sealed with the baptismal seal.

Purchased hv the stoning blood,
.lesus, in our children dwell.
Hake their heart the house of God:

Pill thy consecrated shrine,
father, Son, and Spirit divine.



Hymn 891. 8Kafariro L.M. W. Shore.

1 O crucified, triumphant Lord !

Thy sceptre and thy cross we own;
And, taught by thine apostle's word.
Repose our faith on thee alone.

2 The sign of faith ordained by thee
We thy confessors scorn to shun;

All men our fellowship shall see,

Our Lord, our faith, our symbol, one.

Hymn 892. Si. pnrg gcbtliff*

3 Xot only for ourselves we claim
The blessings of thy brotherhood;

The promise to our children came,
Theirs is the water and the blood.

1 Who hath these little ones despised?
Or those that brought them dare condemn ?

Or who, in Jesu's name baptized,
Would blush to put that name on them t

5 Let sprinkled water seal them now
The heirs of all-redeeming Race

:

The truth thus symboled on the brow
Thy Spirit on the heart shall trace I

G Lord, spare them till their lives and tongues
The heart-taught truth have well confessed,

That who to us, to thee belongs,
Early believing, ever bles>ed.

Brtan.

^^^pR^fe^fr
1 Father, our child we place

Where we thy children kneel

;

For thou hast made; the sign of grace
To him, to us. the seaL

2 Thine own a moment claim,

Then lend him to our love,

Marked as thine own,—and bid the name
j;< registered above.

3 Rites cannot chance the heart,
Undo the evil done.

Or with the uttered name impart
The nature of thy Son.

4 To meet our desperate want.
There gushed a crimson flood ;

O from His heart's o'erflowing font
Baptize this sou! with blood !

5 !! -'race from Christ our Lord,
And love from Qpd supreme.

By the oommuninir Spirit poured
In a perpetual stream I

6 So cleanse our offering;
Then will we, at thy call,

This pledge accepted, daily bring
( furselves, our bouse, our all.

Hymns 893 & 894. Jfotl. D.C.M. Arranged bj tssgra simrmr.



1 Jesus, in earth and heaven the same,
Accept a parent's vow,

To thee, baptized into thy name,
I bring my children now

;

Thy love permits, invites, commands,
My offspring to be blessed

;

Lay on them, Lord, thy gracious hands,
And hide them in thy breast.

Hymn 894. JGlocL
1 The great redeeming Angel, thee,

O Jesus, I confess ;

"Who hast through life delivered me,
Thou wilt my offspring bless

;

Thou that hast tyorne my sins away,
My children's sins remove,

And bring them through their evil day,
To sing thy praise above.

Hymn 895. |)nguc. 7.8.7.
"-§
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2 To each the hallowing Spirit give
Even from their infancy

;

Into thy holy church receive
Whom I devote to thee

:

Committed to thy faithful care,

Protected by thy blood,
Preserve by thine unceasing prayer,
And bring them all to God.

2 My name be on the children ? no

!

But mark them, Lord, with thine,

Let all the heavenly offspring know
By characters divine j

Partakers of thy nature make,
Partakers of thy Son,

And then the heirs of glory take
To thine eternal throne.

GEEMA5-.
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1 Jesus, Lord, thy servants see.

Offering here obedience willing

;

Lo, this infant comes to thee,
Thus thy blest command fulfilling

'Tis for such, thyself declarest,
That the kingdom thou preparest.

2 Take the pledge we offer now,
To the font baptismal hastening;

Make him, Lord, thy child below,
Let him feel thy tender chastening

That he here may love and fear thee,
And in heaven dwell ever near thee.

Hymn 896. inmSbmt. L.M.

Prince of peace, thy peace bestow,
Shepherd, to thy sheep-fold takefo'w?,

Way of life, his pathway show,
Head, thy living member make him.

Vine, abundant fruit providing,
Keep this branch in thee abiding.

Lord of grace ! to thee we cry,

Filled our hearts to overflowing

;

Heavenward take the burdened sigh,

Blessings on the babe bestowing ;

Write the name we now have given,
"Write it in the book of heaven.

William Mooeb.

1 God of that glorious gift of grace
By which thy people seek thy face,

"When in thy presence we appear.
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near.

S Confiding in thy truth alone,
IP re, on I he sfc pa of Jean's throne,
We lay the treasure thou hast given
To be received and reared for heaven

3 Lent to us for a season, we
Lend him for ever, Lord, to thee ;
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Assured that if to thee he live,

We gain in what we seem to give.

4 Lanre and abundant blessings shed
Warm as these prayers ui>on his head ;

And on his soul the dews of Race,
FrC!*li as these drops upon his face.

5 Hake him and keep him thine own child,
Keek follower of the Undefiled

;

Possessor here of grace and love,

Inheritor of heaven above.



Hymns 897 & 898. (Eucharist. S.M.

l \ j.
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1 Come, all who truly bear
The name of Christ your Lord,

His last mysterious supper share,
And keep his kindest word.
Hereby your faith approve
In Jesus crucified

:

"In memory of my dying love,

Do thisj" he said,—and died.

2 The badge and token this,

The sure confirming seal,

That he is ours, and we are his,

The servants of his will

;

His dear peculiar ones,
The purchase of his blood,

His blood which once for all atones,

And brings us now to God.

Hymn 898.
1 Let all who truly bear
The bleeding Saviour's name

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,
And eat the Paschal Lamb.

2 This eucharistic feast

Our every want supplies :

And still we by his death are blessed,
And share his sacrifice.

3 Then let us still profess
Our Master's honoured name

;

Stand forth his faithful witnesses,
True followers of the Lamb.
In proof that such we are,
His Baying we receive,

And thus to all mankind declare
We do in Christ believe.

4 Part of his church below,
We thus our right maintain :

Our living membership we show,
And in the fold remain.
The sheep of Israel's fold,

In England's pastures fed :

And fellowship with all we hold,
Who hold it with our Head.

(Cucijartist.

3 Who thus our faith employ,
His sutTerings to record,

Even now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lord.

I We too with him are dead,
And shall with him arise;

The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.

Hymn 899. Ucsvjct jpgimr. 8.7,8.7.8.7.8/
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i Come, ilkou everlasting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful mind
All the Saviours dying merit,

All his sufferings for mankind!
True Recorder of his passion.

Now the living faith Imparl
i

Now reveal his greal salvation ;

Preach his gospel to our heart.

••. thou Witness of his dying ;

(omc, Remembrancer Divine!
Lei us fori thy power, applj ing

< Ihrisl to every soul and mine

!

Lei us groan thine inward groaning j

Look on him we pierced, and grieve
All receive the grace stoning,

All the sprinkled blood receive.



Hymn 900. ^tenement. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. J. TUEL2.

1 Lamb of God, whose bleeding love
We now recall to mind,

Send the answer from above,
And let ns mercy find ;

Think on ns, who think on thee

;

And every struggling soul release
j

O remember Calvary,
And bitl us go in peace !

2 By thine agonizing pain
And bloody sweat, we pray,

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away :

Burst our bonds, and set us free;
From all iniquity release

;

O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace

!

Z' i

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied,
The sinner's pardon seal;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal
;

By thy passion on the tree.
Let all our griefs and troubles cease

\

O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace !

•1 Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our wants relieve,

Write forgiveness on our heart,
And all thine image give !

Still our souls shall cry to thee,
Till perfected in holiness;
O remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace

!

Hymn 901. <#micrj. CM. Scotch Psaltek, 1615.

m^MMAf-^
1 Jesu, at whose supreme command

We now approach to God,
Before us in tliy vesture stand.

Thy vesture dipped in blood !

Obedient to thy gracious word.
We break the hallowed bread,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,
And trust OH tiler to feed.

2 Now. Saviour, now thyself reveal,

And make thy nature known
;

Allix thy blessed Spirit "s seal,

And stamp us for thine own :

The tokens of thy dying love
O let us all receive

j

And feel the Quickening Spirit move,
And sensibly believe I

S The cup of blessing, blessed by thee.
Let it thy blood imparl

;

The bread thy mystic body be.
And cheer each languid heart.

The grace which sure salvation brings
Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the hungry with good things,
The hidden manna give.

1 The living bread, sent down from heave:
In us vouchsafe to be

:

Thy flesh for all the world is given,
And all may live by thee.

Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow.
And let us drink thy bl 1.

Till all our souls are filled below
With all the life of God.
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Hymn 902. %nsatiaL S.S.S.8.8.8. From FKETLiNGnArsEN, 1704.

Victim Divine, thy grace we claim,

While thus thy precious death we show
Once offered up, a spotless Lamb,

In thy great temple here below,
Thou didst for all mankind atone,
And standest now before the throne.

2 Thou standest in the holy place,

As now for guilty sinners slain
;

The blood of sprinkling speaks, and prays,
All prevalent for helpless man

;

Thy blood is still our ransom found,
And speaks salvation all around.

3 The smoke of thy atonement here
Darkened the sun, and rent the veil,

Made the new way to heaven appear,

And showed the great Invisible :

"Well pleased in thee, our God looked down,
And called his rebels to a crown.

4 lie still respects thy sacrifice ;

Its savour sweet doth always please

;

The offering smokes through earth and skies,
Diffusing life, and joy, and peace :

To these, thy lower courts, it comes.
And fills them with divine perfumes.

~> We need not now go up to heaven,
To bring the long-sought Saviour clown

:

Thou art to all already Riven,
Thou dost even now thy banquet crown :

To every faithful soid appear,
And show thy real presence here

!

Hymn 903. gtrisiibes. CM. A. H. tfjjnr, Mas. Bae.

T^H±-1-1-4 - r 1-H- I
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1 "The promise of my Father's love

Shall Btand for ever Rood."
Be said •. and gave his soul to death,
And sealed the grace H i t h blood.

2 To this sure covenant of thy word
I Ml my worthless name;

I seal the engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

Thy light, and strength, and pardoning grace,
And glory shall be mine :

My life and soul, my heart and flesh,

And all my powers are thine.

I call that legacy my own
Which Jesus did bequeath

|

Twas purchased with a dying groan,
And ratified in death.

Sweet is the memory of his name,
Who blest us in his will.

And to his testament of k>ve
.Made hil own life the seal.

Hymn 904. put™. 7.7.7.7.7.7. Ambsicajt.
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1 Bread of heaven ! on thee I teed,

For thy flesh is meat indeed.
Ever may my soul be fed
With this true and living bread

:

Day by day with strength supplied
Through the life of him who died.

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies
This blest cup of sacrifice;

"Tis thy wounds my healing give

;

To thy cross I look and live.

Thou my life ! O let me be
Hooted, grafted, built on thee

!

Hymn 905. gtibMrf&orpe .6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

1 Jesus, Master of the feast,

The feast itself thou art,

Now receive thy meanest truest,

And comfort every heart

:

Give us living bread to e:it,

Manna that from heaven comes down,
Fill us with immortal meat,
And make thy nature known.

2 In this barren wilderness
Thou hast a table spread.

Furnished out with richest grace,
Whate'er our souls can need;

Still sustain us by thy love,

Still thy servants' strength repair,

Till we reach the courts above,
And feast for ever there.

Hymn 906 (FotlKT. 9.8.9.8. H. R. II. the late Pristce Cossobt.
\ 1-

1 Brenil of the world, in mercy broken !

Wine <>f the boqI. in mercy shi

By whom the words of life were spoken,
And in whose death our sins are dead

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the teen by sinners shed,

And be thy feast to us the token
That bj thy grace our souls are fed
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Hymns 907 & 908. fifracomb-c

'

-
J I JJJ '

'

CM.
4r

In memory of the Saviour's love,

We keep the sacred feast,

Where every humble, contrite heart
Is made a welcome guest.

2 By faith we take the bread of life

With which our souls are fed,

Hymn 908.

1 Be known to us in breaking bread,
But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

The cup in token of his blood
That was for sinners shed.

Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love.

And thus anticipate by faith

The heavenly feast above.

31(fracomh(\

*2 There sup with us in love divine

;

Thy body and thy blood,
That living bread, that heavenly wine,
Be our immortal food.

Hymn 909. ^uiljcr's. 8.8.3.8.8.8. Luther.

1 O God ! how often hath thine car
To me in willing mercy bowed !

"While worshipping thine altar near.

Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed:
Bol all : the feebleness of man I

Have 1 no; vowed and wept in vain?

2 Return, O Lord of hosts, return !

Behold thy servant in distress ;

Blj faithlessness again I mourn
;

Igain forgive my faithlessness;

And to thine arms my spirit take.

And bles^ in.- lor the Saviour's sake.

.'5 In pity of the soul thou lov'st.

Now bid the nn thou hat'st expire
Let m<' desire what thou approv'st,

Thou dost approve what I desire :

And thou wilt deign to call me thine,
And I will dare to call thee mine.

4 This day the covenant I sign,
The bond of sure and promised peace

;

Nor can I doubt its power divine.

Since sealed with Jesu's blood it is :

That blood I trust, that blood alone,
And make the covenant peace mine o\\ n.

:. Hut, that my faith no more may know
Or change, or interval, or end.

Help me in all thy paths to go,
And now, as e'er, my \oiee attend,

And gladden me with answers mild.
And commune, Father, with thy child!

Hymn 910. SoIicituLic.



i God of truth and power and grace,
Drawn by thee to seek thy face,

Lo ! I in thy courts appear,
Humbly come to meet thee here

;

C; Trembling at thine altar stand,
Lift to heaven my heart and hand,
Of thy promised strength secure,
All my sins I now abjure.

3 All my promises renew,
All my wickedness eschew,
Chiefly that I called my own,
Now I hate, renounce, disown.

4 Never inore will I commit,
Follow, or be led by it

;

Only grant the grace I claim,
Arm my soul with Jesu's name.

Sure I am it is thy will,

I should never yield to ill,

Never lose thy gracious power,
Never sin or grieve thee more.

What doth then my hopes prevent ?

Lord, thou stay'st for my consent ;

My consent through grace I give,

Promise in thy fear to live.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Present with thy anjrel host,

While I at thy altar bow,
Witness to the solemn vow,

Now admit my bold appeal.
Now affix thy'Spirit's seal,

Now the power from high be given,

Register the oath in heaven.

Hymn 911. ftglmrrt. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.) rev. r. Haeeisox.
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1 O how shall a sinner perform
The vows he hath vowed to the Lord'

A sinful and impotent worm,
How can I be true to my word?

I tremble at what 1 have done:
o scud me thy help from above :

The power of thv Spirit make known,
The virtue of Jesus's love

!

'2 My solemn engagements are vain,

My promises empty as air;

.My vows, 1 shall break them again,
Ami plunge in eternal despair

;

Unless my omnipotent (iod

The sense of his iroodncss impart,
And shed by his Spirit abroad
The love of himself in my heart.

8 O Lover of sinners, extend
To me thy compassionate grace ;

Appear my affliction to end,
Afford me a glimpse of thy face I

Thai light shall enkindle in me
A dame of reciprocal love i

And then 1 shall cleave unto the ),

And then 1 shall never remove.

I ( ) come to a mourner in pain,
Thy peace in my conscience reveal

!

And then 1 shall IOV6 thee again,
And sing of the goodness 1 feel

:

Constrained by the grace of niv Lord,
.My soul shall in all things olkjy,

And wait to he fully restored,
And long to be summoned aWOJ.



Hymn 912. father's Chant L.M. C. Zeuneb.

1 O happy day that fixed my choice
On thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 O happy bond that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done,
I am my Lord's, and he is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

:

Nor ever from thy Lord depart.
With him of every good possest.

5 Hisrh heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

Hymn 913. passing gtll WlIITAKEB.

f=F^

1 Tremendous God, with humble fear,

Prostrate before thy awful throne,
Theirrevocable word we bear,
The sovereign righteousness we own.

i
- r

'Tis fit we should to dust return,
Since such the will of the most High;

In sin conceived, to trouble horn,
Born only to lament and die.

Submissive to thy just decree,
We all shall soon from earth remove;

But when thou seudest. Lord, for me,
O let the messenger be love

!

Whispering thy love into my heart,
Warn me of my approaching end

;

And then I Joyfully depart,
And then! to thy arms ascend.

Hymn 914. (See Hymn oio.) ^olicituuc.

l Father, Lord of earth and heaven,
Spare, or take what thou hast given ;

Bole disposer of thine own.
Let thy sovereign will be done.

•J When thou didst our Isaac give,

Him we trembled to receive,
Hun we called not ours, but thine,
Jlim we promised to resign.

:; Lo! we to our promise stand,
I we answer thy demand.
Will not murmur or complain,
if thou claim thine own again.

4 Life or death depend on thee,
Just and good is thy decree,
Safe in thy decree we rest*

Burc whatever is, Is to

5 Meekly we our vow repeat,
Nat ure shall to grace submit.
Let him on the altar lie.

Lot the. victim live, or die.

•ill

Yet thou know'st what Jiangs of lovo
In a father's bosom move,
What the agony tO part,

Struggling in a mother's heart.

Si.nly tempted and distressed,
Can we make the fond request ?

Dare we pray for a reprieve F

Need we ask that he may live?

' fqd we absolutely trust.
Wise and merciful and just.

All thy works to thee are known,
All thy blessed will be done.

It his life a snare would prove,
Bob us of thy heavenly love,
Steal our hearts from God away;
.Mercy will not let him stay.

If his life would matter raise
or thine everlasting praise,
More Ins Saviour glorify,

Mercy \\ ill not let him diy.



Hymn 915. (SeeHymmw.) EUuIjeoB. (76.)

1 O thou faithful God of love,

Gladly I thy promise plead,
Waiting for my last remove,
Hastening to the happy dead,

Lo, I cast on thee my care,

Breathe my latest breath in prayer.

2 Trusting in thy word alone,
I to thee my children leave ;

Call my little ones thine own,
Give them, all thy blessings give,

Keep them while on earth they breathe,
Save their souls from endless death.

3 Whom I to thy grace commend
Into thy protection take,

Be her sure immortal friend,
Save her for my Saviour's sake

\

Free from sin, from sorrow free,

Let my widow trust in thee.

4 Father of the fatherless,
Husband of the widow prove

;

3Ie and mine persist to bless,
Tell me we shall meet above,

Seal the promise on my heart,
Bid me then in peace depart.

Hymns 916, 917, & 918. garnbg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Baenby.

I I

1 Jesu, thou hast to hoary hairs

My manners and my burdens borne,
Carried me through ten thousand snares,
And, when I would to sin return,

With a high hand and outstretched arm
Redeemed me from the mortal harm.

2 O let me still the promise plead,
Thy kind continued aid engage

!

Thy aid I every moment need,
In childhood, youth, and trembling age

;

A sinner I, on mercy cast,

By mercy saved from first to last.

3 Still, O thou patient God of love,
My soul's infirmity sustain.

Bear me on eagles' wings above
The world of ill, the vale of pain,

The fl-'sli that weighs my spirit down,
The fiend who strives to take my crown.

I I
-

1 While, hanging on thy faithful word,
3Iy utter helplessness I feel,

Carry me in thy bosom, Lord,
Beyond the reach of earth or hell,

Till on the margin of the grave
I prove thine utmost power to save.

5 Thou know'st the trials yet behind,
The strength of sin, the tempter's power

;

Support my feebleness of mind
In every dark unguarded hour;

Thy servant mightily defend,
And love and save me to the end.

G Walk with me through the lions' den,
Walk with me through the floods and fires,

In form of God distinctly seen

;

And 01 to crown my last desires,
Tn d< ath my guide and Saviour be,
31y Cod through all eternity !

Hymn 917. TSanvbp.

1 Justly thou might'st, in helpless age,
Thy most unworthy servant leave,

Leave nie to faint in life's hist stage,
And never more my sins forgive,

Leave me to breathe my Blighted prayer,
And perish in extreme despair.

2 But lo! I from thy justice, Lord,
To thy redeeming grace appeal I

Justice awakes its flaming sword
Against the Han thou lov*sl so well;

11'- paid my ransom with his blood,
And God hath quenched the wrath of God.

Whate'er I have of evil done,
Or said, or thought, on him was laid

My trust is in thy bleeding Son,

,

My tainting soul on Christ is stayed :

Father, regard his sacrifice,

And bid me live, for Jesus dies.

With humble faith his death I plead,
And, covered with the atoning blood,

Calmly I sink among the dead.
The dead who ever live to Cod,

Secure in that great day to rise,

And share thy kingdom in the skies.

Hymn 918.

In age and feebleness extreme,
Who shall a helpless worm redeem .

Jesus ! my only hope thou art,

T3arnl)g.

Strength of my failing Oesfa and heart;
O could 1 catch one smile from thee,
And drop into eternity !
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Hymn 919. (See Hymn 317.)

1 Warned of my dissolution near,
As on the margin of the grave,

Jesus, with humble faith and fear,

I now bespeak thy power to save

;

Thou who hast tasted death for me,
Indulge me in my fond request,

And let a worm prescribe to thee
The manner of my final rest.

•1 My feeble beart's extreme desire
If now thine eye witli pity sees,

"Whene'er thou dost my soul require,
O let me then be found in peace

!

Hymn 920. Qmitizs.

In active faith and humble prayer,

Resigned, yet Longing to depart.

To rise, redeemed from earthly care,

And see thee, Saviour, as thou art.

o Walk with me through the dreadful shade,

And, certified that thou art mine,

My spirit, calm and undismayed,
1 shall into thy hands resign

;

No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom.

Shalldamp whom Jesu'spresence cheere;

My light, my life, my God, is come,
And glory'in his face appears !

CM. A. H. Manx, Mn& Bae.m-^
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1 Lord, it belongs not to my care
Whether I die or live ;

To love and serve thee is my share,
And this thy grace must give.

2 If life be long, I will be glad
That 1 may long obey ;

If short, yet why should I be sad
To soar to endless day P

Hymn 921. Sforottto
*.—

, i i

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms
Than he went through before ;

He that into God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

•1 Come, Lord, whengracehasmadememeet
Thy blessed face to see :

R>r if thy work on earth be sweet,
What will thy glory be 1

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints,
And weary, sinful days,

And join with the triumphant saints
That sing Jehovah's praise.

G My knowledge of that life is small,
The eye of faith is dim

;

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all,

And 1 shall be with him.

J. II. Deane.

fcafc

Deathless principle, arisi
'

Boar, thou native o( the skies
;

Pearl of price by Jesus bought,
To his glorious Likeness \.

i

Go to shine before his throne ,

Deck Ins mediatorial crown ;

Go, his triumph to adorn
;

Made lor God, to God return !

•J. I. ii. hi- beckons from on high !

Fearless tO Ins presence fly;

Thine the merit of his blood,
Thine the righteousness of < lod.

Angels, joyful to attend.
Hovering round thy pillows bend,
Wait to catch the signal given,
And escort thee quick to li« a . n.



3 Is thy earthly house distressed,
Willing to retain her guest ?

'Tis not thon, but she must die;
Fly, celestial inmate, fly !

Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay,

Sweetly breathe thyself away,
Singing to thy crown remove',
Mounting high on wings of love.

4 Shudder not to pass the stream ;

Venture all thy care on him,
Him whose dying love and power
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar

;

Safe is the expanded wave,
Gentle as the summer's eve,
No one object of his care
Ever suffered shipwreck there.

Saints in glory perfect made
Wait thy passage through the shade

j

See, they throng the blissful shore,
Ardent for thy coming o'er.

Mount, their transports to improve,
Join the longing choir above,
Swiftly to their wish be given,
Kindle higher joy in heaven !

Hymn 922. (Labor. 8.7.8/ Jonx Hrss, 14-00.

P
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1 Happy soul, thy days are ended,
All thy mourning days below :

Go. by angel guards attended,
To the sight of Jesus, go

!

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above

;

Shows the purchase of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love.

3 Struggle through thy latest passion
To thy dear Redeemer's breast,

To his uttermost salvation,
To his everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he sets before thee,
Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live the life of glory,
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

Hymn 923. gtoifear's. BfABTnr Luthee.

Mino hour appointed is at hand,
Lord Jesu Christ, attend me ;

Beside my bed, my Saviour, stand,
To comfort, help, defend me.

Into thy hands I will commend
My trembling soul at my last end.
How safe in thy sweet keeping!

Countless as sands upon the shore.

My sins are thronging round me ;

But thouirh they grieve and wound me sore
They never shall confound me.

My sins are numberless, 1 know,
But o'er them all thy blood doth flow;
Thy wounds and death uphold me,

117

3 Lord, thou hast joined my soul to thine
In bonds no power can sever;

Grafted in thee, the living Vine,
I shall be thine for ever.

Lord, when I die, I die to thee,
Thy precious death hath won for me
A life that never endeth.

4 Since thou hast risen from the grave,
The grave cannot detain me

i

Christ died ; Christ "rose again," i

These words shall st ill sustain me.
POT w here thou art, there 1 shall he,
That 1 may ever live with thee ;

This is my joy in dying.



Hymn 924. (See Hymn 317.) athlone.

1 The hour of my departure 's come,
1 hear the voice that calls me home

;

At last, O Lord, let trouble cease,

Now let thy servant die in peace

!

2 Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust,

And through my Saviour's blood alone
I look for mercy at thy throne.

3 I leave the world without a tear,

Save for the friends I held so dear

;

To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend,
And to the friendless prove a friend

!

4 I come, I come at thy command,
I yield my spirit to thy hand !

Stretch forth thy everlasting arms,
And shield me in the last alarms.

5 The hour of my departure 's come,
I hear the voice that calls me home :

Now, O my God, let trouble cease,
Now let thy servant die in peace

!

Hymn 925. Wioohtboxxxt. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. A. H. 3Ia>-:n\
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l Happy who in Jesus live

;

Bui happier still are they
Who to God their spirits give,
And 'spape from earth away :

Lord, thou read'st the panting heart
Lord, thou hear'st the praying sigh

better to departs
"lis better far to die !

. if so thy will ordiiin.

For our companions' good*
Let us in the flesh remain,
And meekly bear the load :

"When we havo our grief filled up,
When we ail our work have done,

Late partakers of our hope.
And sharers of thy throne,

." To thy wise and gracious will

We quietly submit
Waiting tor redemption still,

Bu1 waiting al thy b el :

When thou wilt the blessing give,

Call us up thy face to B66
;

Only let thy servants live,

And let us die, to thee.

Hymn 926.

at!

(Dillingham. L.M. Dr. J. Clause.

41S



1 The saints who die of Christ possest
Enter into immediate rest

;

For them no further test remains,
Of purging fires, and torturing pains.

2 Who trusting in their Lord depart,
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart,
The bliss unmixed, the glorious prize,

They tind with Christ in paradise.

3 Close followed by their works they go,
Their Master's purchased joy to know

;

Their works enhance the bliss prepared,
And each hath its distinct reward.

4 Yet, glorified by grace alone,
They cast their crowns before the throne

;

And fill the echoing courts above
"With praises of redeeming love.

Hymn 927. Cttotb Vrfrs. 8.8.8.8.8.8.
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H. Lahee.

can the world's Redeemer mine

;

He lives who died for me, I know

;

. Who bought my soul with blood divine,
Jesus, shall re-appear below,

Stand in that dreadful day unknown,
And fix on earth his heavenly throne.

2 Then the last judgment-day shall come

;

And though the worms this skin devour,
The Judge shall call me from the tomb,

Shall bid the greedy grave restore,

And raise this individual me,
God in the flesh, my God, to see.

3 In this identic body I,

With eyes of flesh refined, restored,
Shall see that self-same Saviour nigh,
See for myself my smiling Lord,

See with ineffable delight

;

Nor faint to bear the glorious sight.

4 Then let the worms demand .their prey,
The greedy grave my reins consume

;

With joy 1 drop my mouldering clay,

And rest till my Redeemer come
;

On Christ, my Life, in death rely,

Secure that 1 can never die.

Hymn 928. £trirs. L.M. R, Bexxett.

1 I know that my Redeemer lives,

He lives, and on the earth shall stand
And though to worms my flesh he gives
Ky dust lies numbered in his hand.

2 In this re-animated clay
I surely shall behold him near;

Shall see' him in the hitter day
In all his majesty appear.

3 I feel what then shall raise me up,
The eternal Spirit lives in me;

This is my confidence of hope,
That God I face to face shall

< Mine own and not another's .

Tiie King shall in Ids beauty view;
I shall from him receive the prize,

The starry crown to victors duw.
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Hymn 929. Cljcsbirc. C.M. este's ps.aj.tee.

MSlfE=?

1 "Why do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms?
"lis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 The craves of all his saints he blessed,

And softened every bed :

Where should the dying members rest,

But with their dying Head ?

'mmmm^m
i

i
•

3 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way :

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly.

At the great rising-day.

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise;

Awake, ye nations under ground;
Ye saints, ascend the skies.

Hymn 930. PniLiP R. Sleemaic.

1 And must this body die?
This well-wrought frame decay?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay t

2 Corruption, earth, and worms
(shall but refine this flesh

;

3 God, my Redeemer, lives,

And ever from the skies
Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Arrayed in glorious grace
Shall these Tile bodies shine;

And every shape and every face

Be heavenly and divine.

5 These lively hopes we OWC,
Lord, to thy dying tore:

O may we bless thy grace below,
And sing thy power abovel

Hymn 931. gasta Coitus. O.6.6.G.8.8. Bamuxi smith-.

i * .
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1 My life 's a shade, my days
Apace to death decline:

My Lord is life, he '11 raise

My dust again, e'en mine;
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see.

2 My peaceful grave shall keep
My bones till that sweet day

I wake from my long sleep

And leave my bed of clay ;

Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see.

My Lord his angels shall

Their golden trumpets sound,
At whose most welcome call

My grave shall be unbound.
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see.

4 I said sometimes with tears,

Ah me ! 1 'in loth to die,

Lord, silence thou those fears

;

My life's with thee on high.
Sweet truth to me ! 1 shall arise
And with these eyes My Saviour see.

5 What means my trembling heart
To be thus shy of death ?

With life I shall not part,
Though I resign my breath.

Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise
And with these eyes My Saviour see.

C Then welcome, harmless grave

;

By thee to heaven I'll go,

My Lord his death shall save
Me from the flames below.

Sweet truth to me 1 I shall arise
And with these eyes My Saviour soc.

Hymn 932. £ui(jcr's. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. Mabtin Luthee.
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3 Great God! what do T see and hear!

The end of things created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear,
On clouds of glory seated.

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restor
The dead which they contained before!
Prepare, my soul, to meet him.

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the lavt trumpet's Bounding,
Caught up to mee1 him in the skies.

With joy their Lord Burrounding :

>'«> gloomy fears their souls dismay
;

llis presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 The ungodly, filled with guilty fears,

Behold his wrath prevailing;
In woe they rise, but all their tears
And sighs are unavailing:

The day of grace is past and gone :

Trembling they stand l>efore his throne,
All unprepared to meet him.

\ Greal God! what do I see and hear !

The end of things created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear,
On clouds of glory seated

:

Beneath his cross 1 view the day
When heaven and earth shall pasfl away,
And thus prepare to meet him.
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Hymn 933. Jlics |r«. AETnrE Henry Brotvst.

1 Day of wrath ! day of mourning ! See fulfill'd the prophet's warning! Heaven and earth to ashesburning! 18Ah,that day of
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mer - cy spnro him! Lord, aK - pity - ing, Je - su West, Grant us thine e - ter - nal rest!

2 what fear man's bosom rendeth !

When from heaven the Judge deseendeth,
On whose sentence all dependeth

!

3 "Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,

Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth,

All before the throne it bringeth.

f Dentil is struck, and nature quaking,
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

5 Lo, the Book, exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded !

Thence shall judgment be awarded.
c. When the Judge his scat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraitriieth,

Nothing unavenged remaineth.

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading,
Who for me be interceding,

When the just are mercy needingf

8 King Of majesty tremendous,
Who (lost free salvat ion Bend US,

Fount of pity, then befriend us

!

'.) Think, good Jesii, my salvation
Caused thy WOndrOUS incarnation

;

Leave me not to reprobation.

10 Faint and weary thou hast sought me,
On the cross of Buffering bought me;
Shall such grace be vainly brought iuc

:

11 Righteous Judge ! for sin's pollution
Grant thy gift of absolution,
Ere that day of retribution.

12 Guilty now I pour my moaning:,
All my shame with anguish owning

;

Sparc, O God, thy suppliant groaning!
13 Thou the sinful woman sayedst

;

Thou the dying thief rorgavesl

;

And to me a hope vouchsafes!.

14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing,
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying,
Rescue me from tires undj ing.

15 With thy favoured sheep () place me,
Nor among the goats abase me

;

But to thy right hand upraise mej
10 While the wicked are confounded.

Doomed to flames of woe unbounded,
Call me, with thy saints surrounded.

17 Low I kneel, with heart-submission

;

See, like ashes, my contrition ;

Help me in my last condition.

Hymn 934. Xloomsbag. L.M. Ancient.

fW t̂

1 The day of wrath, that dreadful day,
When heaven and earth shall pass away
What power Shall be the sinner's stay x

Jlow shall he meet t hat dreadful da\ F

2 When, shrivelling likes parched scroll,

The Hawing heavens together roll,

IS2

Ami louder yet, and yel more dread.
Swells the high trump that wakes I he dead;

8 <>! ,„i that day, that awful day.
When man to judgment wakes from clav.
Be thou, () Christ ! the sinner's Stay,
Though heaven and earth shall pass away.



Hymn 935. 8.8.8.8.8.8. T. Waxlhead.
I, I J,. I,

This is the field, the world below,
In which the sowers came to sow,
Jesus the wheat, Satan the tares,

For so the word of truth declares

:

And soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

Most awful truth! and is it so?
Must all the world that harvest know P

Is every man or wheat or tare ?

Then for that harvest O prepare

!

For soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

3 To love my sins,—a saint to appear,
To grow with wheat—yet be a tare,
May serve me while I live below,
Where tares and wheat together grow

:

But soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

4 But all who truly righteous be
Their Father's kingdom then shall see

;

And shine like suns for ever there :

He that hath ears, now let him hear

;

For soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

Hymn 936. Slalmtr. 8.7.8.7.4.7.

1 Lift your heads, ye friends of Jesus,
Partners in his sufferings here ;

Christ, to all believers precious,
Lord of lords, shall soon appear

:

Mark the tokens
Of his heavenly kingdom near!

8 close behind the tribulation
Of the last tremendous days,

Sec the Qaming revelation,
.See the universal blaze]

Earth and heaven
Melt before the Judge's face

!

3 Sun and moon are both confounded,
Darkened into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded,
In bis Fathers glory bright,

Christ the Saviour
Shines, the everlasting Light.

'. See the stars from heaven falling,

Hark on earth the doleful cry.

Men on rocks and mountains calling,

While the glorious Judge draws nigh,
'• Hide us, hide us,

Rocks and mountains, from his eye !

"

5 With what different exclamation
Shall the saints his banner see !

By the tokens of his passion.

By the marks received for me,
All discern him,

All with shouts cry out, " 'Tis he!
"

C Lo ! 'tis he ! our hearts' desire,

Come for his espoused below,
Come to join us to his choir.

Come to make our joys o'erflow,
Palms of \ ictorv,

Crowns of glory to bestow.

7 Yes, the prize shall now be given.
We his open face shall -

Love, t lie earnest of our heaven.
Love, our full reward shall bo

Love shall crown us
Kings through all eternity !
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Hymn 937. fiovtcn. "\VaETEXSEE.

1 Come, Desire of nations, come !

j i sten, Lord, the general doom !

Hear the Spirit and the bride
;

Come, and take us to thy side.

•J Thou, who hast our place prepared,
Make us meet for our reward

;

Then with all thy saints descend ;

Then our earthly trials end.

3 Mindful of thy chosen race,

Shorten these vindictive days;
Who for full redemption (groan,

Hear u-, now, and save thine own.

Hymn 938.

•1 Now destroy the man of sin

;

Now thine ancient flock bring in!

Filled with righteousness divine,

Claim a ransomed world for thine.

5 Plant thy heavenly kingdom here,

(Glorious in thy saints appear;
Speak the sacred number seated ;

Speak the mystery revealed,

u' Take to thee thy royal power ;

Reign, when sin shall be no more.
Reign, when death no more shall be ;

Reign to all eternity.

Old Ehgush Melody.

mi, i I, _r

i There is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night*
And pleasures banish pain.

'J There everlasting spring abides.
And never-withering Bowers

:

Death, like narrow sea di\ ides

This heavenly land from ours.

fields beyond the swelling Hood
Stand dressed m bring green :

Bo to the .Jews old Canaan stood,
While- Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea :

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 O could we make our doubts remove.
Those gloomy thoughts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes

|

<; Could we but climb where Hoses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold DO »d,

Should bright us from the shore.

Hymn 939. gtmsaltm. CM.
S. Grosvexotl
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1 Jerusalem, my happy home !

Name ever dear to me :

"When shall my labours have an end,
In joy, and peace, and thee":

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls
And pearly gates behold

Thy bulwark;-, with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold:
3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes,
I onward press to you.

Hymn 939. (SECOND tune.) Jftah

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ?

Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

sties, martyrs, prophets there
Around my Saviour stand

;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

G Jerusalem, my nappy home!
My sold still pants' for thee:

Then shall my labours have an end,
"When I thy joys shall see.

Geeek Melody.
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1 Jerusalem, my happy home !

Name ever dear to me :

"When shall my labours have an end,
In joy. and peace, and thee?

S "When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls
And pearly irates 'behold':

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold '-.

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes,
1 onward press to you.

Hymn 940. Pglmr. CM.

4 "Why should I shrink at pain and woe'
( )r feel at death dismay ':

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

j Apostles, martyrs, prophets there
Around my Saviour stand

j

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

t'> Jerusalem, my nappy home!
My soul still pants for thee:

Then shall my labours have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

i 1 1
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1 Give me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears;

They wrestled hard, as we do now.
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I a^k them whence their victory came:
They, with united breath,

Ascribe th* ir conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

! They marked the footsteps that he troa,
His sea] inspired their •

And following their incarnate God.
r issess the promised rest.

:> Our glorious Leader claims our pn&Q
For his own pattern riven ;

While the long oloud o! witness -

Show the same path to heaven.



Hymn 941. Jrsbunm. 7.6.7.0.7.7.7.6 Dr. Gauntleti.
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1 "Whore shall true helievers tro,

When from the flesh they fly?

Glorious joys ordained to know,
They mount above the sky,

To that bright celestial place ;

There they shall in raptures live,

More than tongue can e'er express,
Or heart can e'er cone

•2 When they once are entered there,

Their mourning days are o'er

;

Pain, and sin, and want, atid care,
And righing are no more;

Subject then to no dec
iily bodies they put on,

Swifter than the lightning*! ray,

And brighter than the sun.

3 But their srreatest happiness,
Th.'ir highest joy, shall be,

God their Saviour' to poss as,

To know, and love, and see :

With that beatific siirht

Glorious ecstasy is given:
This is their supreme delight,
And makes a heaven of heaven.

4 Him beholding face to face,

To him they plorv give.

Bless ins name and sing his praise,
.\> long as God shall live.

While eternal aces roll,

Thus employed in heaven they are
Lord, receive my happy soul

With all thy servants there!

Hymn 942. ^cberil 0.6.6.6.8.8. Rkv. O. "R. TUrcN-iroTT.



1 Sweet place ; sweet place alone

!

The court of God most high,
The heaven of heavens, the throne
Of spotless majesty

!

O happy place ! "When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

2 The stranger homeward bends,
And sigheth for his rest

:

Heaven is my home, my friends
Lodge there in Abraham's breast.

O happy place ! "When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

3 Earth 's but a sorry tent,
Pitched but a few frail days,

A short-leased tenement

;

Heaven's still my song, my praise.
O happy place ! "When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

4 No tears from any eyes
Drop in that holy choir

:

But death itself there dies,
And sisrhs themselves expire

O happy place! When shall I be!
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

5 There should temptations cease,
My frailties there should end,

There should I rest in peace
In the arms of my best friend.

O happy place ! "When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

Hymn 942. (SECOND TUNE.) gafr pome. 6.6.6.6.8.8.
From Hymns op the Eastebn Chuech.
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G Jerusalem on high
My song and city is,

My home whene'er I die,

The centre of my bliss.

O happy place ! "When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

7 Thy walls, sweet city ! thine
With pearls arc garnished,

Thy gates with praises shim-.

Thy streets with gold arc spread.
O happy place! When shall I be,

My ( rod, with thee, To sec thy face P

8 No sun by day shines there,
No moon by silent night.

O no! these needless are
;

The Lamb's the city's light.

happy place! When shall I he.

My God, with thee, To sec thy face?

9 There dwells my Lord, my Kinir,

Judged here unfit to live ;

There angels to him sing,
And lowly homage give.

O happy place ! When shall I he.

My God, with thee, To sec thy face ?

10 The patriarchs of old
There from their travels cease :

The prophets there behold
Their longed-for Prince of peace.

O happy place ! when shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

11 The Lamb's apostles there
I might with joy behold :

The harpers 1 might hear
Harping on harps of gold.

happy place ! When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

12 The bleeding martyrs, they
Within those courts are found

;

All clothed in pun- array,

Their scars with glory crowned,
O happy place ! When shall l be,

My (iod, with thee, To see thy face?

13 Ah me! ah me I that 1

In Kcdar's tents here stay ;

No place like this on high;
Thither, Lord! guide my way.

O happy place I When shall' I be ,

My (iod, with thee, To see thy face?
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Hymn 943. St. §Up!)*gc. Vr. Gauxtlett.

Brief life is here our portion.

Brief sorrow, short-lived care;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life, is there.

O happy retribution

!

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners,
A mansion with the blest.

2 That we should look, poor wanderers,
To have our home on high !

That worms should seek for dwellings
Beyond the starry sky !

1

—

' Ml
And now we fight the battle,

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown.

And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Zion in her anguish
With Babylon must cope;

But he whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known.
And they that know and see him
Shall have him for their own.

Hymn 943. (second part. Si. ifeHip

^33
7.6. 7. G. (Iambic.) A. Stoxe.

ifPFppspp^
For thee, O dear, dear country,
Mine eyes their vigils keep ;

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep:

The mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness,
And love, and life, and rest.

O one, O only mansion

!

O paradise of joy

!

Where tears are ever banished.
And smiles have no alloy

:

The cross is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise,

His land and benediction
Thy rrnsomed people raise.

Jerusalem the glorious

!

Glory of the elect !

O dear and future vision
That eager hearts expect

!

Even new by faith I see thee,

Even here thy walls discern
;

To thee my thoughts are kindled,
And strive, and pant, and yearn.

Jerusalem, the only.
That look'st from heaven below,

In thee is all my glory.

In me is all my w
And though my body may not,

My spirit seeks thee fain.

Till flesh and earth return me
To earth and llcsh again.

Hymn 943. (THIRD PART.) (Bfarma. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6, (iambi
Au:\am>er EWING.mm
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G Jerusalem the golden,
With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed.

I know not, O I know not,

What social joys are there!
What radiancy of glory,
What bliss beyond compare.

9 They stand, those halls of Zion,
All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel
And all the martyr throng;

The Prince is ever in them; •

The daylight is serene ;

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

10 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,

The song of them that triumph,
The shout of them that feast

;

And they who with their Leader
Have conquered in the light,

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

Hymn 943. (FOURTH PART.) JmassKa. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.)
Henry Smart.
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11 Jerusalem, exulting
On that securest shore,

1 hope thee, wish thee, sine thee,
And love thee evermore !

I ask not for my merit :

I seek not to di ay
My merit is destruction,
A child of wrath am 1 :

12 But yet with faith I venture
And hope upon the way.

For those perennial guerdons
I labour night and day.

The best and dearest Father
Who made me, and who saved,

Bore with me in defilement,
And from defilement laved

;

18 When in his strength I struggle,
i or very joy 1 leap

;

When In my sin I

i '. .<]<, or try to weep:

And grace, sweet grace celestial.

Shall all its love display,
And David's royal fountain
Purge every stain away.

14 sweet and blessed country,
Shall I ever see thy face ?

() sweet and blessed country,
Shall I ever win thy grace?

I have the hope within me
To comfort and to bless

!

Shall 1 ever win the prize itself?

O tell me, tell me, Yes !

15 Strive, man, to win that glory ;

Toil, man, to gain that light

;

Send hope before to grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sight.

Exult, () dust and ashes,

The Lord shall be thy part

:

His only, his forever
Thou shalt be, and thou art

!

4-29



Hymn 944. gjilgrim.

-i-*— S.M. (with chorus.) WOODBUET.
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1 " For ever with the Lord! "

Amen ! so let it be!
Life fl-om the dead is in that word,

Tis immortality

!

CHORUS.
I Here in the body pent,
Absent from him I roam,

Yet niehtly pitch my moving tent
A days march nearer home.

8 My Father's house on high,
Some of my soul ! liow near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye,
Thy golden gates appear]

Here in the body, 4c.

4 Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach t he land I love.

The brighl inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above

'

11' re in the body, ftc.

5 " For ever with the Lord !

"

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

Here in the body, &c.

t; Be tlion al my right hand.
Then can I never fail;

Uphold thou me, and 1 shall stand,
Fight, and 1 must prevail.

Here in the body, &c
: Bo when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,
]>y death 1 shall escape from death

And life eternal gain.
Here in the body, &.C.

8 Knowing BJ T run known,
ll.'U sh:ill 1 love that WOrd,

And dit repeal before the throne,
" For ever with the Lord I

"

Here in the body, fee.

Hymn 945. St. $usiw. 8.8.6. 8.8.6.
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1 O God, to whom the faithful dead
Still live, united to their Head,

Their Lord and ours the same :

For all thy saints, to memory dear,
Departed in thy faith and fear,

We bless thy holy name.

2 By the same grace upheld, may we
So follow those who followed thee,

As with them to partake
The full reward of heavenly bliss :

Merciful Father ! grant us this

For our Redeemer's sake.

Hymn 946. fottwfeall. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapsestic.)
A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac.
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1 O when shall we sweetly remove,
O when shall we enter our rest,

Return to the Zion above,
The mother of spirits distrcst

!

That city of God the great King,
Where Borrow and death are no more

But saints our Immanuel snip.

And cherub and seraph adore.

2 Not all the archangels can tell

The joys of that holiest place,
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal
The lipht of his heavenly face :

When caught in the rapturous llaine,

The siuht beatific they prove,
And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.

3 Thou know'st, in the spirit of prayer,
We Long thy appearing tot

Resigned to the burden we bear,
But longing to triumph with thee :

'Tis good at thy word to be here,
Tis better in thee to be gone,

And see thee in irlory appear,
And rise to a share in thy throne.

i To mourn for thy coming is sweet.
To weep at thy longer delaj :

Bui thou, whom we hasten to meet,
Shalt chase all our sorrows awa.\

.

re shall be wiped from our eyes,
When thee we behold in the cloud,

And echo the joys o\ the skies.

And shout to the trumpet uf God.
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Hymn 947. £pes Celtstis. D.C.M. W. A. Smith.

1 How happy every child of grace,
Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, lie cries, is not mv place,
I seek my place in heaven !

A country far from mortal sight

;

Yet O ! by faith I sec
The land of rest, the saints' delight,
The heaven prepared for me.

2 A stranger in the world below,
I calmly sojourn here;

~Sov can its happiness or woe
Provoke; my hope or fear :

Its evils in a moment end,
lis joys ;ts soon arc nasi :

But O ! the bliss (o which I tend
Eternally shall last.

3 To that Jerusalem above
Willi singing I repair;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,
My heart and soul, are there:

There my exalted Baviour stands,
My merciful Sigh priest,

Ami st'll extendi his wounded hands
To take me to his breasl

.

4 What is (here here to court my stay,

Or hold me baek from homi

,

W'lule angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me comer

Shall I regret my parted friends,

Si ii in the vale confined f

Nay, but whene'er my soul ascends,
• They will not stay behind.

5 The race we all are running now ;

And if 1 first attain,

They too their willing head shall bow,
They too the prize shall gain.

Now on the brink of death we stand ;

And if 1 pass before.
They all shall soon escape to land,
And hail me on the shore.

C Then let me suddenly remove,
That hidden life to share;

I shall not lose my friends above,
Hut more enjoy them then'.

There we in .lesn's praise shall join,

His boundless ]n\e proclaim,
And solemnize in songs divine
The marriage of the Lamb.

7 O What a blessed hope is ours!
While here on earth we stay.

We m. .re than taste the heavenly powers
Ami antedate that day:

We feel tin 1 re.MUTeet ion near,
our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen Vessels tilled.

8 < ) WOUld he more of heaven bestow,
\m.i let the vessel break,

And let our ransome 1 spirit -

To grasp the ( tod we seek
;

In rapturous awe on him to gate
Who bought the sighl for me;

And shout, and wonder :it he
Through all eternity

!



Hymns 948 & 949. Si gfottfeefar. D.C.M.

1 And lot this feeble body fail,

And let it droop and die ;

My soul shall quit the mournful vala,

And soar to worlds on high
;

Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-soueht rest,

(That only bliss for which it pants)

In my Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal crown,
I now the cross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain :

I suffer out my threescore years,

Till my Deliverer come,
And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

3 Surely he will not Ions delay :

I hear his Spirit cry,
" Arise, my love, make haste away !

Go, get thee up, and die.

O'er death, who now has lost his sting,

1 give thee victory;

And with me my reward I bring,

I bring my heaven for thee."

4 what hath Jesus bought for me :

Before my ravish'

Rivers of life divine I see,

And trees of paradise

;

They flourish in perpetual bloom,
Fruit every month they give ;

And to the healing leaves who come
Eternally shall live.

5 I see a world of spirits bricht
Who reap the pleasures there ;

They all are robed in purest white,
And conquering palms they bear :

Adorned by their Redeemer's grace,
They close pursue the Lamb ;

And every shining front displays
The unutterable name.

6 They drink the vivifying stream,
They pluck the ambrosial fruit,

And each records the praise of him
Who tuned his golden lute :

At once they strike the harmonious wire,
And hymn the great Three-One

:

He hears ; he smiles ; and all the choir

Fall down before his throne.

7 O wliat are all my sufferings here.

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to appear,
And worship at thy feet

!

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain,

Take life or friends away :

I come, to find them all again
In that eternal day.

Hymn 949. ^ f . #«tt$eto.

1 Come, let us join our friends above

That have obtained the prize,

i the eagle wings of love

b celestial riae:

Let all the saints terrestrial sine,

With those to glory goi

Tor all the servants of our King,
In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family we dwell in him,
One church, above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death :

One army of the living God,
To Ins command we bow;

Part of his host have crossed the flood

And part are crossing now.

3 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly ;

And we arc to the margin come,
And we expect to die :

4^3

His militant embodied host,

With wishful looks we stand.
And long to see that happy coast,

And reach the heavenly land.

4 Our old companions in distress

We haste again to see,

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity:

Even now by faith we join our hands
With those that went before;

And greet the blood- besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.

5 Onr spirits too shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory m>\\ DM,
And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.
() that we now might grasp our guide!

() that the word wire given '.

Come, Lord of hosts, tho waves divid:.

And land us all in heaven !

28



Hymn 950. St. gurapfc. D.C.M. GlOEMVICHI.

The Lord of Sabbath let US praise
In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful, in harmonious lays

Employ an endless rest.

Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,
We blest and pious grow ;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

2 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed.

By God, the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

Hk rises, who mankind h;is bought
With grief and pain extreme :

'T was great to speak a world from nought •,

'T was greater to redeem

!

Hymn 951. $o% L.M.

1
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I icb find hath made,
to earth displayed

;

Its lighl tli<' rainbow of the s. •

. n,

[ts al mospfa r ill- air of heaven,

'j The i-
r:iy who reel nor worship prize

Jehovah's changi i pise

;

still stand a to our eyes alone
With claims and blessings all its own !

8 The suffering scan know
This from the ol h< r days ol s

Uay we iiie worth of Sabbaths learn
lifter in our turn !

i The bleat no sun save Jeans
No Sabbath save eternity

;

our brief Sabbaths melt away
in the char lighl of endleea daj

'

:. Lord of the Sabbath, 'lis thy will
These hours to hallow ; bleas them still!

Send down thy Spirit's sevenfold power:
And make thy rest and gladness ours.

i ;



Hymn 952. ^ulnrck Rev. C. I. Latroei:.

1 Saviour, thy sacred day
Is subject to thy sway,

Hade thy pleasure to fulfil
j

Thou, the Son of man, alone
Canst, according to thy will,

Abrogate or change thine own.

2 Thy love the day designed
A blessing to mankind ;

But thy more abundant grace,

Gospel grace unsearchable.
Bade the Jewish feast give place,
Fixed the Christian festival.

3 Lord of the hallowed day,

t
Once more thy power display

;Xow returning from above.
Change it to that heavenlv feast,

Sabbath of celestial love,
Sabbath of eternal rest.

Hymn 953.

5
Dalclc.

4
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I
±^!-- m^
-i—i—i—r~

i 'J L il
J A *- -•-

F i -g-^g-Jgj-
r fl

es^1

--£=*: m -*-j-

£fc
-I

I ^E |—

r

1 Como, let us with our Lord arise.

Our Lord, who made both earth and skies

;

Who died to Bave the world he made,
And rose triumphant from the dead;
II.- rote, tli" Prince of life and peace,
And tamped the day lor ever his.

'J This is the day the Lord hath made,
That all may sec his love displayed.
May feel his resurrection's power,
And rise again to fall no more.
In perfect righteousness renewed,
And filled with all the life of God.

3 Then let us render him his own.
With solemn prayer approach the throne,
With meekness hear the gospel-word,
With thanks his dying love record ;

Our joyful hearts and voices i

And till his courts with BOngS o! praise.

i Honour and praise to Jesus pay
Throughout his consecrated day ;

Be all in .Tesu's praise empty
NTor leave a single moment void ;

With utmost care the time improve,
And only breathe his praise and !
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Hymn 954.

4.

St. Albert. CM. Dk. Gauktihtt.
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1 Come let us join with one accord

In hymns around the throne ;

This is the day our rising Lord

Hath made and called his own.

•2 This is the day which Go I hath blessed,

The brightest of the seven
j

Type of that everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

3 Then let us in his name sing on,

And hasten to that day
When our Redeemer shall come down,
And shadows pass away.

4 Not one, but all our days below,

Let us in hymns employ

;

And in our Lord rejoicing go

To his eternal joy.

Hymn 955. St. Jifim. A. H. Brown.

• God, this sacred day of thine

tnd« our souls' collected powers:

We would employ in works divine

These solemn, these devoted hours

:

Our willing hearts adoring own
ice w hicb calls us to thy throne

!

2 We bid life's cares and trifles fly,

\ here thou art appear no more :

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing e;
••

Doth every secret thought explore:
o may thy grace our hearts refine,

And lis our thoughts on things divine !

:: The word of life, dispensed to-day,

I r\ ites us to s heavenly feast

;

May every ear the call obey,

Be every ho:irt B liuniblo guest

O bid the wretched sous of need
( >n soul-reviving dainties feed!

\ Thy spirit's gracious aid Impart,

And let thy word, with power divine,

Engage the ear, and warm the hears,

And make the day entirely thine!

Thus may our souls adoring own
The grace winch calls us to thy throne!
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Hymn 956. jDImutj. S.M. De. L. Mason.

I I i I I I i I J j i I i
|

I

1 Welcome, sweet clay of rest,

That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And these rejoicing eyes !

2 The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day ;

Here we may sit. and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

C One day amidst the place
Where thou, my Lord, hast been

Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurahle sin.

4 My billing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,

And sit and sinsr herself away
To everlasting bliss.

Hymn 956. (SECOND TUNE.) gkfo jgata. S.M. De. Hastings.

Hymn 957. Jlcubea*. (4.) L.M.

1 Sweet is the BUnlight after rain.

Ami sucii the sleep which follows pain,

And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest

Upon the world's work-ueari. d breast

'J Of liea veil the sign, of earth the calm '

The poor man'-; birthright, and his balm

God's witness of celestial things !

A sun with healing in its wings.

3 New rising in this gospel time.
And in its sevenfold light sublime,
lilest day of Cod : we hail its dawn,
To gratitude and worship drawn.

4 nought of gloom and nought of pride
should u itii the sacred hours abide

!

At work for God, iii loved employ,
We lose the duty in the joy.

B Breathe on us. Lord I our sins forgive.
And make us Strong m faith to live :

Our utmost, BOresI need BUpplj ,

And make us Btrong in faith to dij.



Hymn 958. guwUs '.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (Iambic.) Dr. S. S. Wesley.
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1 O clay of rest and gladness,
day of joy and light,

balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright

;

On thee the high and lowly
Before the eternal throne

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great Three in One 1

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth

;

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven

;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

3 Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry dreary sand

;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land;

WW
A day of sweet refection,
A day of holy love,

A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls,

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

5 New graces ever gain ing
From this our day of ivst,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest;

To Holy Ghost he praises,

To Father, and to Son

;

The Church her voice upraises
To thee, blest Three in One.

Hymn 959 $IocIilrg. L.M.

! Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows,
On tins thy day. in this thy house:
And own. :i rateful sacrifice,
The songs which rom thy servants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
Bui lie re s :i nobler resi above .

'to t bat our labouring souls aspire,
With ardenl pangs "i strong desire.

" No more fatigue, no more distress,
Nor bin nor hell shall reach the place;

No sidis shall mingle with the
Which warble from immortal tongues,

t \o nnir alarms of raging foes

:

No cares to break tin- long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

S o long-expected day, begin;
l>.iw n on these realms of woe and .sir.:

Pain WOUld W6 leave this weary road,
And sleep in death, to rest with Cud.
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Hymn 960. {See Hymn 939.) 3[eruaatem.

May 1 throughout this day of thine
Be in thy Spirit, Lord,

Spirit of humble fear divine
That trembles at thy word,

Spirit of faith my heart to raise..

And fix on things above,
Spirit of sacrifice and praise,

Of holiness and love

!

Hymn 961. gorfawfr. L.M. W. H. Hart.

\ We rose to-day with anthems sweet,
To sing before" the mercy-seat,
And ere the darkness round us fell,

We bade the grateful vespers swell.

2 "Whate'er has risen from heart sincere,
Each upward glance of filial fear,

Each true resolve, each solemn vow,
Jesus our Lord ! accept them now.

3 Whate'er beneath thy searching eyes
Has wrought to spoil our sacrifice,

Mid this sweet stillness while we bow,
Jesus our Lord ! forgive us now.

4 And teach us erring souls to win,
And hide their multitude of sin -,

To tread in Christ's long-suffering way,
And grow more like him day by day.

i £0 as our Sabbaths hasten past,
And rounding years bring nigh the last ;

When sinks the sun behind the hill,

When all the weary wheels stand still

;

C When by our bed the loved ones weep,
And death-dews o'er the forehead creep,
And vain is help or hope from men

;

Jesus our Lord ! receive us then.

Hymn 962. filers. 10.10.10.10. E.J. Hope iys.

I I LJ, -

1 Saviour, again 1<> thy dear name we raise

With one accord our parting hymn of praise •

We stand to ble&fl thee ere our worship
cease,

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of peace.

2 Grant us thy pence upon our homeward way:
With thee began, with thee shall end the day :

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from
shame.

Shaft in this honae have called upon thy name.

43U

Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming
night,

Turn thou for us its darkness into light :

From harm ami danger keep thy children freei

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

Grant us thy peacethroughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, ami our stay in strife:

Thin, when thy \oice shall bid our coilllict

cease,
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.



Hymn 962. (SECOND TUNE.) |a* gn. 10.10.10.10. Dr. Dykes.

«iai§#fei3f
1 Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise

With one accord our parting hymn of praise
j

We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease,
Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of peace.

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way

;

With thee began, with thee shall end the day

;

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from
shame,

That in this house have called upon thy name.

Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming
night.

Turn thou for us its darkness into light ;

From harm and danger keep thy children free,

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;
Then,when thy voice shall bid ourconflict cease
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

7.7.7.7.7.

e^
Hymn 963. <£arlg gab™.

I T I ** U lU,
MVMES RlIODES.

Bsjal^yay
J z*
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1 Christ, whose plory fills the skies,

Christ, tin; true, the only Light,
Sun of righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high, be mar;
|ii;. -st:ir, in my heart appear

!

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
Unaccompanied by thee

:

Joyless is the day's return,

Hymn 964. jffiormna Pjmm. L.M.

Till thy mercy's beams I see;
Till thou inward light impart
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

Visit then this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sm and grief

;

Pill me. Radiancy Divine!
Scatter all my unbelief:

More and more thyself display,
Shining to the perfect day !

Barthelemon.



1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun
Thy daily stage of duty run :

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,

To pay thy morning saerilice.

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past,
And live this day as if thy last

;

Thy talents to improve take care

;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere,
Thy conscience as the noon-day clear;
For God's all-seeing eye surveys
Thy secret thoughts, thy words and wa

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the eternal King.

i> All praise to thee, who safe hast kept,
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
1 may of endless life partake !

C Lord, I my vows to thee renew ;

Disperse my sins as morning dew

;

Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.

8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ;

Praise him, all creatures here below ;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Iloly Ghost.

Hymn 965. $icomatIjits. L.M. A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac.

1 O timely happy, timely wise,

Hearts that with rising morn arise!

Byes that the beam celestial view,
Which evermore makes all things new !

2 New every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove ;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, and thought.

3 New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

4 If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we tind,

New treasures still of countless price
God will provide for sacrifice.

5 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,
As more of heaven in each we see:
Some softening gleam of love and prayer
Shall dawn on every cross and care.

G The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask

;

Room to deny ourselves ; a road
To bring us, daily, nearer God.

7 Only, O Lord, in thy great love
Fit us for perfect rest above

;

And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

Hymn 966. giristibcs. CM. Manx, Mus. Bac.

1 Once more the sun is braining bright,
Oner more to Cod we pray,

That his eternal light may guide
And cheer our souls this .lay.

•J O may no sin our hands defile,

Or cause our minds to rove.

Upon our lips In' simple truth,
And in our hearts he lOYS !

3 Throughout the day, O Christ, in thee
May ready help be found.

To save our souls from Satan's wiles
Who still is hovering round.

4 Subservient to thy daily praise
Our daily toil shall be ;

S.i may our works, in thee begun,
Be furthered, Lord, by thee.

", And lest the flesh, profane and proud,
Subdue the yielding soul,

May self-eonstraininir temperance
Carnal desires oontroL

G To Cod the father, God the Son,
And God the Holy Ghost,

Eternal glory he from man,
And from the angel b< I !

ill



Hymn 967. 10.10.10.10. GOUDIHEL.

1 O Lord, who by thy presence hast made light

The heat and burden of the toilsome day,

Be with me also in the silent night,

Be with me when the daylight fades away.

'J speak a word of blessing, gracious Lord

!

Thy blessing is endued with soothing power

;

On the poor heart worn out with toil, thy
word

Falls soft and gentle as the evening shower.

3 How sad and cold if thou be absent, Lord,
The evening leaves me, and my heart how

dead!
But if thy presence grace my humble board,

I seem with heavenly manna to be fed ;

•1 Fraught with rich blessing, breathing sweet
repose,

The calm of evening settles on my breast

;

If thou be with me when my labours close,

No more is needed to complete my rest.

5 Come then, O Lord, and deign to be my guest,
After the day's confusion, toil, and din.

O come to bring me peace, and joy, and rest,

To give salvation, and to pardon sin!

G Bind up the wounds, assuage the aching
smart

Left in my bosom from the day just past,
And let me on a Father's loving heart [last.

Forget my griefs, and And .sweet rest at

Hymn 968 J$t. gtmitolius. '.6.7.6.8.8.

^iS^
Rev. Dr. Dykes

1 The day is pas) and OV( r:

All thanks, o Lord, to thee I

We praj thee now thai) sinless
The hours of dark maj be •,

() Jesu, keep us in thy sight,
And save us through the coming oi] hi I

I The ioys of day are over
i

We lift our hearts to thee.
Ami ask thee that oflenoeless
The hours of dark may be i

« i .! I, make their darkness light,

And su\u us through the OOming night

!

8 The (oils of day are o\er :

We raise our hymn to thee,

And ask that free from peril
The hours of dark may he :

I * Je8U, keep US in thy Bight,
A\id guard us through the coming Might

!

: Be thou our soul's preserver,
I'm- thou, () God, dosl know

How many are the perils

Awaiting us below
i

() loving Ji mi, heal- our call.

And guard and save us from them all I



Hymn 968. (SECOND TUNE.) £*. g,natoltos. 7.6.7.6.8.8.
Arthur H. Browx.

&£&=£immm
1 The day is past and over ;

All thanks, O Lord, to thee !

We pray thee now that sinless
The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, keep us in thy sight,

And save us through the coming night

!

2 The joys of day are over

;

We lift our hearts to thee,
And ask thee that offenceless
The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, make their darkness light,

And save us through the coming night

!

3 The toils of day are over

;

We raise our hymn to thee,
And ask that free from peril

The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, keep us in thy sight,

And guard us through the coming night!

4 Be thou our soul's preserver,
For thou, O God, dost know

How many are the perils
Awaiting us below

;

() loving Jesu, hear our call,

And guard and save us from them all

!

Hymn 969. grngdus SCHEFFLER, 1G57.
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i At even, ere the bud was set,

The sick, o Lord, around thee lay;
o in what divers pains they mel I

() with what joy they went away

!

li Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppressed with various ills draw near:

What if thy form we cannot see?
We know and feel that thou art here.

S () Saviour Christ, our woes dispel I

POT some arc sick, and sonic arc sad.

And some have never loved thee well,

And some have lost the love they had
;

4 And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free;

And some have friends who give (hem pain,
Vet have not sought a friend in thee •,

5 And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest.

And to be wholly free from sin :

And they who lain would Bervi

Arc conscious most of wrong within.

6 <) Saviour Christ, thou too art man !

Thou hasl been troubled, tempted, tried;

Thy kind but searching glanoe can scan

The very wounds thai shame would hide;

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power:
NO word from thee can fruitless fall;

Hear in tins solemn evening hour,

And in thy mercy heal us all.
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Hymn 970. (Efausong. 5.7.8.7.7.7

4-4
J. Summers.

1 Through the day tliy love hath spared us
;

Wearied we lie down to rest

;

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Jesus, thou our guardian be,

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

Ill' I

2 Pilsrrims here on earth and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes.

Us and ours preserve from dangers,
In thine arms may we repose

;

And when life's short day is past,

ltest with thee in heaven at last.

Hymn 971. gijou. German.

1 God the Father ! he thou near.
Save from every harm to-niirht

Make US all thy children dear,
In the darkness he our light.

2 God the Saviour! he our pence,

Put away our sins to-nkht
j

Speak the word of full release,
Turn our darkness into light.

3 Holy Spirit ! deign to come.'
Sanctify us all to-night

:

In our hearts prepare thy home,
Turn our darkness into light.

! Holy Trinity ! he nidi !

Mysterj of love adored,
Help to live, and help to die.

Lighten all our darkness, !. >rd
'

Hymn 972. (Trontc. 10.10.10.10. AH. D. Trotte.

1 Abide With me I fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens : Lord, with me abide
Winn other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, o abide with me !

2 Swift to its close chhs out life's little day :

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay In all around 1 Bee

;

<
» thou who ehangest not, abide with me I

Z I II 1 llvy presence r\ !, ,111' :

What but thy grace can foil the tempter
1

pow( r .-

Who like thyself my guide and stay can he ?

Through cloud and sunshine, < abidewith mel
i fear no foe, w ith thee at hand to bless i

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:
Where is death's Sting? where, grave, thy

\ ictory i

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me !

Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the
skies.

i

shadows tlee :

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain
In life and death, <> Lord, abide with mo!



Hymn 972: tffrcntibe. 10.10.10.10. W. II. M03K.

b=t

i r iii i i
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1 Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide !

"When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me

!

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day

;

Earth's joys prow dim, its glories pass away
;

Change and decay in all around I see ;

O thou who changest not, abide with me !

3 I need thy presence every passing hour

:

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's
power ?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, O abide withme

!

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless :

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness :

Where is death's sting P where, grave, thy
victory?

I triumph still, if thou abide with me

!

Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the
skies. [shadows flee

:

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain
In life and death, Lord, abide with me

!

Hymn 972. (SECOND TUNE.) filers. 10.10.10.10.

^ n 1 1 \-

E. J. Hopkins.

1 Abide with me! fosl f

The darkness dee]

the eventide

;

Lord, vi iih me abide !

When other helpers fail, and comforts Bee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me !

2 Swiit to its close ebbs out life's little day :

Earth's joys crow dim, its glories pass away ;

Change and decay in all around I see :

O thou who changes! not, abide with me !

3 I need thy presence every passing hour

:

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's

I
icwer?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be P

Through cloud and sunshine, Oabide with me!

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless :

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:

Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy
victory ?

T triumph still, if thou abide with me!

Reveal thyself before my closing eyes

;

shine through the gloom, and point me to the

skies.
i

[shadows flee

.

B s morning breaks, and earth's vain

In life and death, O Lord, abide with ine

!
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Hymn 973. Jlnrslrg. I.M.

Hymn 973. SECOND TUNE.) Jbrnbs. L.M. Sie H. S. Oakeley.
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1 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear,

t night if thou be near;
O may no earth-born cloud :;

-

To hide thee from thy servant -

2 When the »oft dews of kindly -

v sweet to rest

For ever on my Savioi.:

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,
- without thee I cannot live;

with me when nitrht is nieh,
without thee I dare not di<-.

4 If some poor wanderins child of thine
Have spurned to-day the voice divine,
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;

:im no more lie down in

-;. enrich the poor
Wil

I

:-'>m thy boandlesi store

;

Be every mourner's sleep to-nipht.
Like infant's slumbers, pur

C Come near
• hroutrh the world our m

Till in the Mean Of thy .

raelTei in heaven above.

Hymn 974. KtlHs' (Latum. L.M Talus.

teht,

mi almitrhty

2 Fonrive n
il that I thil

That with the world, m
I. 81

me to live, that I may dread
. rare as little as m;.

I may
glorious a! the awful day.

4 O may my soul on thee repose !

And may nreat leap mine eyel
-iv mo morf vigorous make

my God when I aw;



5 If in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply
;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

2s"o powers of darkness me molest.

6 My soul, when I shake off this dust,

Lord, in thy arms I will entrust

;

O make me thy peculiar care,

Some mansion for my soul prepare !

7 O may I always ready stand,

With my lamp burning in my hand ;

May I in sight of heaven rejoice,

"Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice

!

8 All praise to thee in light arrayed,
Who light thy dwelling-place hast madcj
A boundless ocean of bright beams
From thy all-glorious Godhead streams.

The sun in its meridian height
Is very darkness in thy Bight

;

My soul O Lighten and inflame,
With thought and love of thy great name!

10 Praise God, from whom all blessings How
;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Hymn 975. (Bb-gttumbc Rev. Olinthus R. Barnicott.
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1 Safely through another week
I loci hath Brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek
On the approaching Sabbath-day,

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

-1 Mercies multiplied each hour
Through the week our praise demand

Guarded by almighty power.
Fed and guided by hlS hand

;

Though ungrateful we have been,
Often made returns of sin.

3 While wo pray for pardoning grace,

In the great Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconciled face,

Rhine away nur sin and shame :

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this night with thee.

4 When the morn shall bid U8 rise,

May we feel thy presence near:
May thy glory meet OUT •

When we in thy house appeal1

:

There afford us. Lord, a taste
Of our everlasting feast.

:> May thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints :

Make the fruits of irraee abound,
Bring relief for all complaints :-

Such may all our Sabbaths prove.
Till we join the church above I

Hymn 976. ?.Dlhubcsicr (Mb

—I—

I

CM. Alison's Pbju i i tt,

1 Join, all ye ransomed sons of grace,

I be hOU JOJ prolong,

And shout to the Redeemer's p
a solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, nnd love, and might,

Re to our Jesus given,

Who turns our darkness into light,

Who turns our lull to h. aven.

3 Thither our faithful souls he Leads,

Thither lie bids us rise,

"With erou ns of |oy upon our he.uK
To meet him m the skies.

*17



Hymn 977. {8m opposite.) OJonrtcp.

1 How many pass the guilty night
In revellings and frantic mirth !

The creature is their sole delight,
Their happiness the things of earth :

For us suffice the season past ;

We choose the better part at last.

2 "We will not close our wakeful eyes,
We will not let our eyelids sleep,

But humbly lilt them to the skies,

And all a solemn vigil keep ;

So many years on sin bestowed,
Can we not watch one night for God ?

3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake,
Devote our every hour to thee

:

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake,

And ring with cheerful melody ;

Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ,
And every heart shall dance for joy.

Shout in the midst of us. O Kimr
Of saints, and make our joys abound ;

Let us exult, give thanks, and sing,
And triumph in redemption found:

We ask for every waiting soul,

O let our glorious joy be full

!

may we all triumphant rise.

With joy upon our heads return,
And far above those nether skies,
By thee on eagles' wings upborne.

Through all yon radiant circles move,
And gain the highest heaven of love !

Hymn 978. Cyprus L.M. Br. L. Masok.

1 Eternal Source of every joy,

Well may thy praise our lips employ,
While in thy temple we ::ppear,

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring at thy command
Embalms the air, and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores;
And winters Boftened by thy care
No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,
Demand successive songs of praise :

Still be the cheerful homage paid
With opening light, and evening shade.

5 Here in thy house shall incense rise,

As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes;
Still will we make thy mercies known
Around thy board, and round our own.

C O may our more harmonious tongue
In worlds unknown pursue the song;
And in those brighter courts adore.
Where days and years revolve no more !

Hymn 979 (L
:
bangelist an. From Mexdelssoiix.

I *-~l

l Sing to the greai Jehovah's praise!
All praise to him belongs

:

Who kindly lengthens out our days
Demands our choiceel songs.

12 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year

:

We nil with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies past we own ;

Thy still continued care .

To the- presenting, through thy Son,
Whateer we have or are.

i Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love,

While on in .1. mi's si,.p s

To see thy face above.

B Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be;

And all our consecrated powers
\ sacrifice to thee i

<> Till Jesus in the clouds >]'}>• U
To srnnis on earth forgiven,

And bring- the grand sabbatic year.
The Jubilee oi heaven.
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Hymn 980. SSorsIni.

1 Wisdom ascribe, and mieht, and praise,
To God, who lengthens out our days ;

"Who spares us yet another year,
And makes us see his goodness here :

O may we all the time redeem,
And henceforth live and die to him

!

2 How often, when his arm was bared,
Hath he our sinful Israel spared

!

" Let them alone," his mercy cried,

And turned the venzeful bolt aside

;

Indulged another kind reprieve.

And strangely suffered us to live.

3 Merciful God, how shall we raise

Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise ?

Our hearts shall beat for thee alone ;

Our lives shall make thy goodness known
Our souls and bodies shall be thine,

A living sacrifice divine.

Hymn 981. $(m. 6.6.6.6.8.8. From Hatdx.

1—1
f

1 The Lord of earth and sky,
The God of aces, praise :

Who reigns enthroned on high,
Ancient of endless days

;

Who lengthens out our trial here,

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and withered trees.

We cumbered long the ground

;

No fruits of holir

On our dead souls were found :

Y.t doth he us in mercy spare
Another and another year.

3 When justice bared the sword,
To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of our Lord

Cried. " Let it still alone ;

"

Our gracious God inclines his ear,

And spares us yet another
.

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood
From God obtained the crace,

Who therefore hath bestowed
On us a longer space :

Thou didst in our behalf appear,
And lo, we see another year !

5 Then dig about our root.

Break up the fallow ground,
And let our gracious fruit

To thv great praise abound:
O let us all thy praise declare.

And fruit unto perfection bear J
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Hymn 982. Si gta%fo. D.C.U De. Croft.

1 Lot me alone another year,
In honour of thy Son,

Who doth my Advocate appear
Before thy gracious throne :

Thou hast vouchsafed a longer space,
And spared the barren tree,

Because for me my Saviour prays,
And pleads his death for me.

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow

;

But O the power impart

!

And let my eyes with tears o'erflow,
And break my stubborn heart

!

To-day, while it is called to-day,
The hindering thing remove

;

And lo, I now begin to pray
And wrestle for thy love

!

3 I now from all my sins would turn
To my atoning God;

And look on him I pierced, and mourn,
And feel the sprinkled blood

;

Would nail my passions to the cross,

Where my Redeemer died

;

And all things count but dung and loss,

For Jesus crucified.

4 Giver of penitential pain,
Before thy cross I lie,

In grief determined to remain,
Till thou thy blood apply.

Forgiveness on my conscience seal,

Bestow thy promised rest

;

With purest love thy servant fill,

And number with the blest.

Hymn 983
C. BltYAN.

1 Ye wonns of earth, arise,

I flay.

Redeem the time, be bold, ho wise,
And cast your bonds away;

2 shake off the chain* of sin.

Like us assembled here.
With hymns of praise to usher In

The acceptable .Mar.

3 Tii pel-grace,
Like us, rejoice to see,

And thankfully in Christ embrace
four proffer* d liberty.

i Saviour and Lord <>f all,

Thy proffer we receive.
Obedient to thy gospel-call,

That bids us turn and live:

B Our former yean mia-spent,
Though late, we deeply mourn,

And softened by thy grace, repent,
And to thy anus return.

6 Thy patience lifts us up.
Thy free, unbounded grace,

And all our fear is lost m hope,
And ail our grief in pn

7 To thee, by whom we live,

Our praise and li i i we pay,
Praise, ardent, cordial, constant, give,

And shout to see thy day.



Hymn 984. gtominztit. D.S.M.

-r4 i

l l fl

1 A few more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come

;

And we shall be with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb.

EEFRAIX.
2 Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day

;

O wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away !

3 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time ;

And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime.

Then, O my Lord, prepare, &c.

4 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore

;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more.
Then, O my Lord, prepare, &c.

5 A few more struggles here,
A few more partfngs o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more.
Then, O my Lord, prep are, &c.

6 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way

;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day.
Then, O my Lord, prepare, &c.

Hymn 985. full. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. Old Melody.
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1 Lord, thou hast bid thy people pray
For all that bi.ar the sovereign sway,

And thv vicegerents reign,—
Rulers, and governors, and powers;
And lo, in faith we pray for ours,

Nor can we pray in vain !

2 Jcsu, thy chosen servant guard,
And every threatening danger ward

From his anointed head ;

Rid all his griefs and troubles cease,
And through the paths of heavenly peace

To life eternal lead..

3 Cover his enemies with shame,
Defeat their every hostile aim.

Their baffled hopes destroy

:

But shower on him thy blessincs down,
Crown him with grace, with glory crown,

And everlasting joy.

4 To hoary hairs bo thou his God

;

Late may he reach that high abode,
Late to his heaven remove ;

Of virtues full, and happy days.
Accounted worthy by thy grace

To fill a throne More.

5 Secure us, of Ml royal race.

A man to stand before thy face,

And exercise thy power :

With wealth, prosperity, and peace,
Our nation and our churches bless,

Till time shall be no more.
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Hymn 986. mntoot

* III, '
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1 In errief and fear, to thee, O Lord,
We now for succour fly,

Thine awful judgments are abroad,
O shield us. lest we die

!

2 The fell disease on every side
"Walks forth with tainted breath

;

And pestilence, with rapid stride,

Bestrews the land with death.

?> O look with pity on the scene

Of sadness and of dread,

And let thine angel stand between
The living and the dead !

t With contrite hearts to thee, our Kinj

We turn, who oft have strayed

;

Accept the sacrifice we brinir,

And let the plague be stayed.

Hymn 987. St. 6torgc. /./././././././. Sir G. J. Elvet.

T=r

1 Come, ve thankful people, come,
Raise the song ol harvest-home :

All is safely gathered in,

Bre the winter storms begin :

God our Maker doth provide
For our wants to he supplied :

Come to OkI's own temple, come,
Raise the sonir of harvest -home |

2 We ourselves are Clod's own field,

Fruit unto lus praise to yield •,

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow thrown i

First the blade, and then tli ir,

Then the full corn shall appear :

Grant, harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome ^-rain and pure may be

."> For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take his harvest home ;

From his field shall in that day
All offenees puree away

;

Give ins angels charge at last

In the lire the tares to east
.

Hut the fruitful ears to store
In his garner evermore.

i Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the BOng of harvest home !

All are safely gathered in,

F>ee from sorrow, free from sin ;

Then' for ever purified.
In God's punier to abide:
Come, ten thousand angels, come,
Raise the glorious harvest-home!



Hymn 988. irafcwforg. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4.
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1 We plough the fields, and scatter

The pood seed on the land,

But it is fed and watered
By God's almighty hand

j

Be Bends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes, and the sunshine*
And soft refreshing rain.

All pood gifts around us
Are sent from heaven ahove,

Then thank the Lord, O thank thcLon
For all his love!

2 He only is the Maker
Of all tilings, near and far;

He paints the wayside (lower,

He Lights the evening star •.

The winds and waves obey him,
By him the birds are led

;

Much more to us, his children,
He gives our daily bread.

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above,

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord.
For all his love !

S We thank thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and pood.

The seed-time and the harvest.
Our life, our health, our food ;

Accept the piftswe olTer

Tor all thy love imparts.
And, what thou most desirest,
Our humble, thankful hearts.

All good pifts around us
Are sent from heaven above,

Then thank the Lord.O thank the Lord,
For all his love !

4oJ



Hymn 989. jgalskab-. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6.

1 Thou, who hast in Zion laid

The true foundation-stone,
And with those a covenant made,
Who build on that alone :

Hear us, architect divine,
Great builder of thy church below

!

Now upon thy servants shine,
Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine ; her thousand hills

Thy mighty hand sustains

;

Heaven thy awful presence fills

;

O'er all thy glory reigns

:

Yet the place of old prepared
By regal David's favoured son
Thy peculiar blessing shared,
And stood thy chosen throne.

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lord ;

Sound throughout its courts his praise,

His saving name record ;

Dedicate a house to him,
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined,
Sorrowed, suffered, to redeem,
To rescue all mankind.

4 Father. Son, and Spirit, send
The consecrating flame

;

Now in majesty descend,
Inscribe the living name

;

That great name by which we live

Now write on this accepted stone ;

Us into thy hands receive,

Our temple make thy throne.

Hymn 990. gaimtirij. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.

4-

Ancient Latin Melody.

. . .

jXlJ J J j j J j JJJ3

l in the name winch earth and heaven
Ever worship, praise, and fear,—

Father, Son. and Holy Spirit,—
Shall m house be biulded here

:

Here with prayer its deep foundations
in the faith Of Christ we lay,

Trusting by his help to cron n it

With the top-Stone in its day.

I Eton as In their due succession

Stone on Btone the workmen place,

Thus, are pray, unseen but surely,

Jesu, build us up in grace ;

Till, within these walls completed,
We complete in thee are found

;

Ami to thee, the one Foundation,
Strong and living stones, are bound.

3 Fair shall he thine earthly temple :

Here the careless passer-hy
Shall bethink him, in its beauty,
Of the holier house on high ;

Weary hearts and troubled spirits

Here shall find a still retreat ;

Sinful souls shall bring their burden
Here to The AhsoUer's feet:

i Vet with truer, nobler beauty.
Lord, we prav, this house adorn.

Where thy bride, thy church redeemed,
Robes her for her marriage morn ;

Clothed In garments of salvation.

Rich with gems of heavenly grace,
Spouse of Christ, arraved and waiting

Till she may bcuykf bis face.
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5 Here in due and solemn order
May her ceaseless prayer arise

;

Here may strains of holy gladness
Lift her heart above the skies

;

Here the word of life be spoken

;

Here the child of God be sealed

;

Here the bread of heaven be broken,
"Till he come " himself revealed.

Praise to thee, O Master-Builder,
Maker of the earth and skies

;

Praise to thee, in whom thy temple
Fitly framed together lies :

Praise to thee, eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one

:

Till our earthly praise be ended.
And the eternal song begun

!

Hymn 991, WiatzxztQtb, 6.6.6.6.8.8. Sir John Goss.

1 Christ is our corner-stone,
On him alone we build

;

With his true saints alone
The courts of heaven are filled

;

On his great love Our hopes we place
Of present grace And joys above.

2 O ! then with hymns of praise
These hallowed courts shall ring

;

Our voices we will raise
The Three in One to sing

;

And thus proclaim In joyful song,
Both loud and long, That glorious Name.

3 Here, gracious God, do thou
For evermore draw nigh

;

Accept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh ;

In copious shower On all who pray
Each holy day Thy blessings pour.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore

:

And may that grace, once given,
Be with us evermore ;

Until that day, When all the blest
To endless rest Are called away.

Hymn 992. Saul. L.M. From Handel.

1 O Lord of hosts, whose glory (ills

The hounds of the eternal hills,

And yet vouchsafe! in Christian lands
To dwell in templet made with hands;

2 Grant that all we, who here to-day
Rejoicing this foundation lay,

May be in very deed thine own.
Built on the precious corner-stone.

;; Endue the creatures with thy grace,
Thai shall adorn thy dwelling-place

;

The beauty of the oak and pine.
The gold and silver, make them thine.

4 To thee they all pertain ; to thee
The treasures oi the earth and sea •.

And when we bring them to thy throne
AVe but present thee with thine OH Q.

5 The heads that guide endue with skill;
The hands that work preserve from ill;

Thai we n ho these foundations lay
May raise the topstone in its day."

c Both now and ever, Lord, protect
The temple of thine own elect ;

lie thou m them, and they in ihce,
O ever-blessed Trinity

!
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Hymns 993 & 994. Samsmt. L.il From Haxdei.

1 This stone to thee in faith we lay
;

To thee this temple, Lord, we build

;

Thy power and goodness here display,
And be it with thy presence filled.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live,

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place ;

And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive

!

1 T"

Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed gospel of thy Son,

Still, by the power of his great name.
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

Hosanna ! to their heavenly King.
When children's voices raise that song,

Hosanna ! let their angels sing,

And heaven with earth the strain prolong.

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign
Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will the world's Redeemer reign ?

And here the Holy Spirit rest I

6 Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone

;

Thy kingdom come to every heart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne

!

Hymn 994. Samson.
1 Groat God, thy watchful care we bless,

"Which guards these sacred courts in peace;
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade,
To fill thy worshippers with dread.

2 These walls we to thy honour raise,

Long may they echo to thy praise !

Hymn 995. {&*Htmnsta.) "Dif.

1 Saviour, let thy sanction rest

On the union witnessed now;
Be it with thy presence blessed,

Ratify the nuptial vow :

Hallowed let this union be,

With each other, and with thee.

2 Thou in Cana didst apppear
At a marriage-feast like this;

Deism to meet us, Saviour, here,
Fountain of unmingled bliss!

Crown with joy this festive board,
Joy that earth cannot ailord.

And thou, descending, fill the place
With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 And in the great decisive day,
When God the nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear.
That crowds were born to glory here.

3 We no miracle require,
Turning water into wine ;

All our panting hearts desire
Is to taste thy love divine

:

Holy influence from above,
Consecrating earthly love.

4 Let the path our friends pursue,
From this hour together trod,

Many though its days, or few,
Be a pilgrimage to God

;

To the land where rest is given.
To thy house, O Lord, in heaven.

Hymn 996. St 3llprjeg*. 6. (Iambic.) Dr. Gauntlett.
J I

1 The voice that br Eden,
Thai dding-day,

mal marriaf
It hath not pa—od away.

2 Still in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maul,

The Holy Three are with us.

The thn efold gr

8 For dower of blessed children,
F.^r love and faith'.-, sweet sake,

igh mysterious onion,
Which nought on earth may break.

1
"

|
" | It

•1 Bepresent, awful Father,
To five away this bride.

Lt Bre thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced

5 Be present, graciOUS Saviour,
To join their loving hands,

A> thou didst hind two natures
in thine eternal bands.

(3 Le present, Holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel,
As thou for Christ the Bridegroom
The heavenly spouse dost seal.
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7 O spread thy pure wings o'er them

!

Let no ill power find place,

When onward to thine altar

The hallowed path they trace,

8 To cast their crowns before thee,
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own bride they rise

Hymn 997. WSiwmtx. L.M. Templi Caemika.

1 Father of all, thy care we bless,

"Which crowns our families with peace :

From thee they spring ; and by thy hand
They are, and shall be still sustained.

2 To God, most worthy to be praised,
Be our domestic altars raised

;

Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to come,
And sanctify our humblest home.

3 To thee may each united house
Morning and night present its vows

;

Our servants there, and rising race,
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.

4 So may each future age proclaim
The honours of thy glorious name

;

And each succeeding race remove
To join the family above.

Hymn 998. fcxbtxtoix. CaT. Ret. J. Grigg

r-r
out1 Thou, Lord, hast blest my goim

O bless my coming in !

Compass my weakness round about,
And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still hide me in thy secret place,
Thy tabernacle spread

;

Shelter me with preserving grace,
And screen my naked head.

3 To thee for refuge may I run
From sin's alluring snare •,

T
Beady its first approach to shun,
And watching unto prayer.

that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart

!

Here lot me give my wanderings o'er,

By giving thee my heart.

Fix my new heart on things above,
And then from earth release;

1 ask not life, but let me love,

And lay me down in peace,

Hymn 999. ©crman $pmn.
(See Hymn 381.)

1 Lord, whom winds and seas obey,
Guide us through the watery way

;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined

;

Every anxious thought repress,
Keep our souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave,
Bid them to each other cleave;
Bid them walk on life's rough sea;
Bid them come by faith to thee.

•t Save, till all these tempests end,
All who on thy love depend

;

Wait our happy spirits o'er;

Land us on the heavenly shore.

Hymn 1000. lossialj.

(See Hymn 9S.)

1 Lord of earth, and air, and sea,

Supreme in power and grace,
Under thy protection, we
Our Mails and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to try,
We launch into the foaming deep

:

Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy,
With Jesus in the ship.

•J Who the calm can understand
In a believer's breast

'-

In the hollow of his hand
Our souls securely rest :

Winds may rise, and seas mav roar,
We on his love our spirits stay ;"

Him with quiet joy adore,
Whom winds and Beas obey.
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Hymn 1001. (See Hymn 993.)
1 Lord of the wide, extensive main,

"Whose power the wind, the sea, controls,
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain
Whose Spirit leads believing souls

:

2 For thee we leave our native shore,
(We whom thy love delights to keep)

In other climes thy works explore,
And see thy wonders in the deep.

3 "lis here thine unknown paths we trace,

Which dark to human eyes appear

;

While through the mighty waves we pass,
Faith only sees that God is here.

4 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine,
We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine,
And lost in thy immensity.

5 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore,
Thine everlasting truth we prove

;

Amazing heights of boundless power,
Unfathomable depths of love.

Hymn 1002. (See Hymn 642.)

1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord

!

How sure is their defence

!

Eternal Wisdom is their guide,
Their help Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, in lands remote,
Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave,

They know thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save.

Hymn 1003. (See Hymn 83.) %t.
1 While lone upon the furious waves,

Where danger fiercely rides,

There is a hand, unseen, that saves,
And through the ocean guides.

2 Almighty Lord of land and sea,

Beneath thine eye we sail

;

And if our hope be fixed on thee,
Our hearts can never quail.

Hymn 1004. gUUtit.

damson.
SECOND PAST.

G Infinite God, thy greatness spanned
These heavens, and meted out the skies;

Lo ! in the hollow of thy hand
The measured waters sink and rise!

7 Thee to perfection who can tell

!

Earth and her sons beneath thee lie,

Lighter than dust within thy scale,

And less than nothing in thine eye.

S Yet. in thy Son, divinely great,

We claim thy providential care;
Boldly we stand before thy seat,

Our Advocate hath placed us there.

9 With him we are gone up on high.
Since he is ours, and we are his

;

With him we reign above the sky,

We walk upon our subject seas.

10 We boast of our recovered powers,
Lords are we of the lands and Hoods

;

And earth, and heaven, and all is ours,
And we are Christ's, and Christ is God's!

£ovk.
4, The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths.
Thy goodness we '11 adore

;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly hope for more.

G Our life, while thou preserv'st that life,
3

Thy sacrifice shall be;
And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to thee.

Stephen.
3 Though tempests shake the angry deep,

And thunder's voice appal
;

Serene we wake, and calmly sleep,

Our Father governs all.

4 Still prove thyself through all the way,
The guardian and the friend :

Cheer with thy presence every day,
And every night defend.

Rev. De. Dykes.8.8.8.8.8.8.
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i oal Pather ' si run-- to save,
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave,
Who bidd'st the mighty oa an da p
lis own appointed limits keen •

( > hear us when we cry to thee
Por those in peri] on the sea

!

2 O Saviour I whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,
Who walkedsl on the foaming deep,
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep

:

us when we cry t i thee
i'ur thou in peril on the peal

•68

TTT
:; < > Sacred spirit ! who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
\\"in> lud'st its angry tumuli cease.

And gavesi lighl ana life and peace

:

< ) hear us u lieu we cry to thee
Por iho.se in peril on the

4 I ) Trinity of love and power !

Our brethren shield in danger*! hour;
Prom rock and tempest, lire and foe,

cl t hem wheresoe er they go

;

And ever let there use to thee
Clad hymns of praise l'ruiu land and sea.



Hymn 1005. St. £wroarb'*. D.C.M. De. H. Hiles.

1 The grace of Jesus Christ the Son
Be on his church bestowed :

Jesus, through thy free grace alone
We have access to God

:

To favour now through thee restored,
O may we still retain

The mercy of our pardoning Lord,
And never sin again !

2 Father, thy love in Christ reveal,
Which spake us justified,

And let the gift unspeakable
In all our hearts abide

:

Humbly we trust thy faithful love
Thy children to defend,

And hide our life with Christ above,
And keep us to the end.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, supply the want
Of all thy saints and me,

In all thy gifts and graces grant
Us fellowship with thee

:

The pledge, the witness, and the seal,

We look for thee again,
In us eternally to dwell,
Eternally to reign.

Hymn 1006. %lh fcrimia. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Laudi Spieituali, 1J45.

t=a-
|

i n
*

i i

t

o; i rf L-pM I

EEr4-J^r^ *
r
J >! r-H-^i «Si: J J^ hnK !—

1

Jrg i j i n,'n I -Pi K, j^i

ft?): s* • — r^ g^ -^f^^^^^^ii_^n^^i^j
4-J3

|

'WJ Jjrd I
II' '

'-i—'

—

a—'—

r

Hay the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the father's boondleas love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,
', Best upon us from above

!

Thus niaywe abide in union
With each other in the Lord

;

And poaseaa, in iweel oommnnrant
Jo\ s which earth cannot allord.

451)



Hymn 1007. ttttytt gmmt. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.
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Fill each breast with consolation

;

Up to thee our hearts we raise

When we reach you hlissful statioii,

Then we'll give thee nobler praise

Hallelujah. Amen.

J- --J J i

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing1

,

Bid us now depart in peace;

Still on heavenly manna feeding,

Let our faith and love increase

:

Hymn 1008. dismissal. 8.7.8.7.4.7

J Lord, dismiss us u it h (hy blessing,
Pill (Jin* hearts with j<>y and peace ;

Lei us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming graces

o refresh us.

Travelling through this wildi i

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
POT thy gospel's JOJ ful sound

;

.May thofiuits of thy salvation

T-3--F?

In our hearts :ind lives abound;
May t ii\ presence

With us evermore be found,

So, w hene'er the signal 's given
1 's fro artli to cull :i\- av.

Borne on angels
1

\\ ings to heaven,
(dad the summons to obey,

.May we 61 1 r

with chnst in end!

ICO



Hymn 1009. Jen?.

{See Hymn 108.)

Come then, our heavenly Adam, eonr\

Thy healing influence give;

Hallow our food, reverse our doom,

And bid us eat, and live !

Hymn 1010. %t. $ifoa.

{See Hymn C53.)

This day with this day's bread

Thy hungry children feed

;

Fountain of all blessings, grant

Now the manna from above ;

Now supply our bodies' want,

Now sustain our souls with love.

Hymn 1011. "Boston.

{See Hymn 573.)

Father of earth and heaven,

Thy hungry children feed,

Thy grace be to our spirits given,

That true immortal bread!

Grant us and all our race

In Jesus Christ to prove

The sweetness of thy pardoning grace,

The manna of thy love.

Hymn 1012. CtdjficItJ.

{See Hymn 142.)

Lord of all, thy creatures see

Waiting for their food on thee

;

That we may with thanks receive,

Give, herewith thy blessing give
;

Fill our mouths with food and praise;

Taste we in the gifts the grace,
Take it as through Jesus given,

Fat on earth the bread of heaven !

Hymn 1013. tyoughton.

{See Hymn 198.)

1 O Father of all. Who fillest with good
The ravens that call On thee for their food ;

Them ready to perish Thou lovst to sustain.

And wilt thounot cherishThe childrenofmen

On thee we depend Our want9 to supply, [sky

;

Whose goodness shall send Us bread from the

On earth thou shalt give us A taste of thy love,

And shortly receive us To banquet above.

Hymn. 1014.

{See Hymn 314.)

Canaba.

Life of the world, come down
And stir within our breast,

And by thy sacred presence crown
The sober Christian feast

:

Thou Bread of life, and Well,

Come at thy creatures' call,

And give our inmost souls to feel

That thou art all in all

!

Hymn 1015. ©rojtbcnor.

{See Hymn 59.)

Jesus, to whom alone we live,

Now let us from thyself receive

Our consecrated food,

In nature's acts thy will pursue,

And do with faith whate'er we do,

To glorify our God.

Hymn 1016. St. jrulfocrt.

{See Hymn 8G5.)

1 O'erwhelmed with blessings from above,

Father, before we taste

These freshest tokens of thy love,

We thank thee for the past

;

2 Our eyes and hearts to heaven we lift,

And taught by Jesus own
That every grace, and every gift,

Descends from thee alone.

Hymn 1017. Cucn.

{See Hymn 187.)

1 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield

Thy childn u'a wants fresh supply;

Thou cloth's! the lilies of the field.

And hearest the young ravens cry.

2 <>n thee we cast our care, we tire

Through thee, who know'.-t our em •

O feed us with thy grace, and give

Our souls this day the living bread 1

161



Hymn 1018. Samaria.

(See Hymn 242.)

For my life, and clothes, and food,

And every comfort here,

Thee, my most indulgent God,
I thank with heart sincere ;

For the blessings numberless

Which thou hast already given,

For my smallest spark of grace,

And for my hope of heaven.

Clarion.Hymn 1019.

(See Hymn 238.)

1 Meet and right it is to praise

God, the giver of all grace,

God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the evil and the good :

2 He prevents his creatures' call,

Kind and merciful to all

;

Makes his sun on sinners rise,

Showers his blessings from the skies.

3 Least of all thy creatures, we
Daily thy salvation see

;

As by heavenly manna fed,

Through a world of dangers led.

Hymn 1020. Beta £ort

(See Hymn 654.)

Being of beings, God of love !

To thee our hearts we raise,

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,

And gladly sing thy praise.

Hymn 1021. Christ Chapel.

(See Hymn 233.)

1 Give Him then, and ever trive,

Thanks for all that we receive;

Man we for his kindness love,

How inueli more our God ahove !

8 Worthy thou, our heavi nly Lord,

To be honoured and adored •,

i oi all-creating grace,

Take the everlasting pi

Hymn 1022. nctoark.

(See Hymn 326.)

tar, through thy Son receive

Our grateful sacrifice;

All th all that livo

Thine open hand supplies,

Fills the world with plenteous food;

For the riches of thy grace

Take, thou universal Good,

The universal praise.

Hymn 1023.

(See Hymn 189.)

<§>tetta.

Blessing to God, for ever blest,

To God the Master of the feast,

Who hath for us a table spread.

And with his daily bounties fed ;

May he with all his gifts impart

The crown of all—a thankful heart

!

Hymn 1024. 3ltfracomhc.

(See Hymn 908.)

Be known to us in breaking bread,

But do not then depart
j

Saviour, abide with us, and spread

Thy table in our heart.

Hymn 1025. toanobcr.

(See Hymn 011.)

I And can we forbear, In tasting our food,

The prace to declare And goodness of God ?

Our Father in heaven, With joy we partake

The gifts thou hast given For Jesus's sake.

8 By thee do we live, Thy daily supplies

As manna receive Dropped down from the
skies;

In thanks wo endeavour Thy gifts to restore.

And praise thee for ever, When time is no

Hymn 1026. Deftfcetsitce.

(See Hymn 853.)

Away with all troublo

tad oaring for the morrow!
The God of love

shnii still remove
Our every want and sorrow.

Still, Lord, with joy we bless thee,

Oi ail good gifts the giver,

For Christ our Lord

Batfl spoke the word
Which seals thee ours for ever.

i

•
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I.—INDEX TO THE HYMNS.

Notes.—1. "Where no name follows the first line in the Index, the hymn may be
taken as the production of Mr. Charles "Wesley. The letter W. is affixed to those hymns
which first appeared in publications for which the Wesleys were jointly responsible ; in
this case it cannot be determined with certainty to which of the two brothers a hymn
shotild be ascribed.

2. The mark t affixed to certain hymns denotes that the sixth line of each verse
contains eight syllables.

FIRST LINE. AUTIIOR.
A charge to keep I have
A few more years shall roll Dr.Bonar 984
A fountain of life and of grace . . 79

A nation God delights to bless . . 466
A safe stronghold . . . Luther,

trans, by T. Carlyle 856
A thousand oracles divine . . .

A widow, poor, forlorn, oppressed . 827
Abide with me ! fast falls the even-

//. F. Lyte 972
Abraham, when severely tried . IT. 286

Adam descended from above . . . 1 29

Afflicted by a gracious God . . . . 331

After all that I have done .... 185
Again we lift our voice 52

Ah ! Lord, with trembling .... 317

Ah ! when shall I awake . . W. 303

Ah! whither should I go . . W. 152

Ah ! why am I left to complain . .777
All glory to God in the sky ... 220
All glory to our gracious Lord W. 616

All hail the power . . K. Perronet (i81

All people that on earth . W. Ketfie

or J. Hopkins 607

All praise to our redeeming .
11'. 500

All thanks be to God . . . . IF'. 219
All thanks to the Lamb 481
All things are possible to him . . 401
All ye that pass by 707
Almighty God of love 452
Almighty Maker of my Miss Steele 564

And am I born to die . . .

And am I only born to die . .

And are we yet alive . . .

And can it be, that I should .

And can vre forbear, In tasting

And let our bodies part . . .

And let this feeble body fail

And must this body die Dr
Angels your march oppose . . .

Appointed by thee, We meet . .

Are there not in the labourer's day
Arise, my soul, arise, Shake . U

. my soid, arise, Thy . . \\

HYMN '

FIRST LIXE. AUTHOR. HYMN*
. 318

I

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! The 413
Arrnof theLord. awake, awake ! Thine 386
Art thou wear}', art thou Dr. Xeale 793
As pants the hart . Tate and Brady 567
At even, ere the sun . . //. Ticells 969
Author of faith, appear •

. . . W. 852
Author of faith, eternal Word . W. 95
Author of faith, on me confer . . 805
Author of faith, to thee I cry . . . 118
Author of faith, we seek thy face . 458
Awake, my soul, and . . Bp. Ken 964

,LAwake, our souls ! away
Away, my needless fears . .

Away, my unbelieving fear . .

Away with all our trouble
Away with our fears, Our . .

Away with our fears, The glad
Away with our sorrow and fear

Watts 802
. . 832
W. 803
IF. 1020

W. 760
. . 231

. . 73

W. 362

43
44

478
201

1025

535
9-18

. . 315

. . 484
281

202

194

Be it according to thy word
Be it my only wisdom here .... 320
Be known to us in . . Montgo?n>
Before Jehovah's awful . Dr. Watts 60s
Before the great . T. Olirers (pt. 3) 800
Begin, my soul, some . Dr. Watts 659
Behold, how good a thing . . W.
Behold ! the mountain . M. Br»< s 740
Behold the Saviour . S. Wesley. Sen. 22
Behold the servant of the Lord . .429
Behold the sure founda- Dr. Watts 617
Behold us, Lord, a little . J. EUerton 863
Being of beings, God of love . H'. 654
Bid me of men beware 311
Blessed are the pure W. M, Bunting 817
Blessing, honour, thanks, and . W. 50
Blessing to God, for ever blest

I Blest be our everlasting Lord .

j

Blest be the dear uniting love

.

Blest is the man, suj)remely .

I

Blest Spirit ! from . W. 3f. Bmtting 770
Blow ye the trumpet, blow . . . 788

in our Almighty Lord . . . *7'.l

Branch of Jesse's stem, arise . . . 756
Bread of heaven ! on . ./. Conder 901

JT.1028
. . 248
W. 534
W. 561

C ™*
)



11 IXDEX TO TEE HY1IXS.

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HFMN
Bread of the world, in . Bp. Heber 906
Brethren in Christ, and . . . W. 4.90

Brief life is here . Bernard of Chiqny
(A.D. circ. 1100),

trans, by Dr. Neale 943
But, above all, lay hold 267
But can it be, that I should prove . 282
But who sufficient is to lead . . . 475
By faith we find the place above. . 64
By secret influence from above . . 775
By the holy hills Spitta,

ti'ans. bit R. Massie. 595

Dr. Byron
. w.
. w.

'. 'w.

Cr.ll Jehovah thy . . Montgomery
Canst thou reject our dying . (pt. 2)
Captain of Israel's host, and guide .

Captain of our salvation, take . .

Cast on the fidelity

Centre of our hopes thou art . . .

Christ, from whom all blessings . W.
Christ is our corner-stone . From the

Latin, trans, by J. Chandler
Christ, of all myhopes Dr. Wardlaw
Christ, our Head, gone up . . W.
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day . .

Christ, the true anointed seer . . .

Christ, whose glory fills the skies,

Christ . W.
Christ, whose glory fills the skies,

That famous .

Christian ! seek not yet . Miss EUiot
Christians, awake . . .

Clap your hands, yc .

Come, all who truly bear
Come, all whoe'er have
Come, and let us sweetly
Come away to the skies

( lome, Desire of nations, come . .

Come, divine Interpreter . . . .

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Honour the means .

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
To whom we for our .

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Whom one all-perfect

holy, celestial Dove . . W.
. Boly Ghost, all quickening

fire ! I tome, and In . . w.
Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening

fire !
( tome, and my .

"'•

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts . W.
Holy Ghost, our souls Inspire

Ordin. Service .

. Holy Spirit . . Dr. Watts

. let us anew Our journey
pursue, Boll round .

Come, let as anew Our journey
pursue, "With vigour

.

597
774
326
474
335
512
518

991
672
517
716
676

963

531
829
691
571

897
497
519
491
937
885

476

252

473

261

165

874

851

87

751

768

17

198

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Come, let us arise 495
Come, let us ascend 499
Come, let usjoinourcheer- Dr. Watts 678
Come, let us join our friends . . . 949
Come, let us join with one .... 'J.">1

Come, let us use the grace . . . 532
Come, let us, who in Christ . W. 208
Come, let us with our Lord . . . 953
Come, my soul, thy suit J. Newton 824
Come, O my God, the pi-omise . . 417
Come, O thou all-victorious Lord . 84

Come, O thou Prophet of the . W. 90

Come, thou Traveller . . . W. 140

Come on, my partners in distress . 333
Come, Saviour, Jesus . . From the

French ofMadame Bouriynon,
trans, by J. Wesley 285

Come, sinners, to the gospel . W. 2

Come, sound his praise . Dr. Watts 603

Come then, our heavenly . . W. 1009

Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit . . 530

Come, thou Conqueror 748

Come, thou everlasting Spirit . W. 899

Come, thou fount . . R. Robinson 866

Come, thou high and lofty . . W. 520

Come, thou long-expected . . W. 688

Come, thou omniscient Son . . . 502

Come, wisdom, power 527

Come, ye followers of the Lord . . 295

Come, ye sinners, poor . ./. Hart 791

Come, ye thankful . Dean Alford 9S7

Come, ye that love the . Dr. Watts 12

Come, ye weary sinners, come . W. 29

Comfort, yc ministers of grace W. 120

Commit thou all . . P. Qerkardt,
trans, by J. Wesley 831

Creator Spirit, by . From the Latin,

trans, by Dryden 752

Day after day . . . Archd. Hare 566

Day of wrath . Thomas of Celano
(18th Centwy),

trans, by Dr. Irons 988

Dear is the day . W. M. Bunting 951

Deathless principle, arise . Toplady 921

Deepen the wound thy 370

Depth <>f mercy I can there be W. 168
>• Supreme . . . Santeul

(died A.D. 1697),

trans, by I. Williams sco

Drooping soul, shake o!V . . W. 112

Earth, rejoice, our Lord . . . FT. 728
Earth, with all thy Archd. Churton 580

Enslaved to Bense, to pleasure'! W. 108

Entered the holy place ahore . . . 726

Equip me for the war . . . W. 270

Ere God had built . . . Oovrper 667

Eternal Beam of light divine . W. 887

Eternal depth of lore divine . W. 655



INDEX TO THE HYIISS.

FIR-T LINE. AUTHOR. HYMH
Eternal Father . . W. Whiting 1004
Eternal Lord of earth and .... 448
Eternal Power, whose . . Dr. Wans 316
Eternal Source of . . Dr. Doddridge 978
Eternal Spirit, come . . . . W. 762
Eternal, spotless Lamb . J. Wesley 237
Eternal Wisdom ! Thee . Dr. Watts 226
Ever fainting with desire . . W. 354
Except the Lord conduct . . .

Expand thy wings, celestial . . .121
Extended on a cursed . P. Gerhardl,

tram, b*j J. Wesley 23

Tain would I leave W. 154
Far as creation's bounds . J. Merrick 636

Far off we need not rove . . . .661
Father, at thy footstool see ... 514
Father, glorify thy Son . . . IF. 755
Father, God, we glorif}" 717
Father, how wide thy . . Dr. Watts 263
Father, I dare believe 410
Father, I know that . Miss Waring 842
Father, I stretch my = . Unknown 784
Father, if justly still . Alteredfrom

Dr. 11. More 456
Father, if thou must reprove . . .179
Father, in the name I pray . . . 336
Father, in whom we live . . IF. 253
Father, into thy hands ... TF. 432
Father, live, by all things . . IF. 645
Father, Lord of earth 914
Father of all, by whom 467
Father of all, in IF. 88
Father of all, thy . Dr. Doddridge 997
Father of all, whose . J. Wesley 235
Father of boundless grace .... 460
Father of earth and heaven . IF. lull
Father of earth and sky 653
Father of everlasting grace . IF. 377
Father of faithful Abraham . . .451
Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, I IF. 119
Father of Jesus Christ, mv Lord, My

li*'. 300
Father of Jesus Christ the Just IF. 148
Father of lights, from whom . IF. 99
Father of lights, thy needful . .

Father of me, and a'll ....
Father of mercies, in . Miss Stt

Father of omnipresent grace . . . 81

Father of our dving Lord . . li

Father, our child . . IF. M. Bunt',!

Father, see this living clod ...
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, In .477
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One in

W. 430
Father, Son, and Spirit, hear . i

Futher, supply my every need . .

Father, through thy Son . . 1.

Father, 'tis thine each day . . IF. 1017
Father, to thee I lift mine eyes . . 306

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMX
Father, to thee my soul I lift . . . 435
Father, whate'er of . . Miss Steele 843
Father, whose everlasting . . IF. 39
Feeble in body and in mind . . . 836
Fondly my foolish heart . . IF. 291
For ever here my rest . . . IF. 346
For ever with the Lord Montgomery 944
For my life, and clothes .... 1018
For thee, O dear Bernard of Clugny

trans, by Dr. Xeale (pt.2) 943
: Forgive my foes ? it cannot be . .839
Forgive us, for thy mercy's . . . 511
Forth in thy name, O Lord . . . 324

1 Fountain of life and all 230
From all that dwell . . Dr. Watts 615
From every stormy wind H. Stowell 825
From Greenland's'icy . Bp. Heber 747
From trials unexempted .... 818
Full of providential love .... 578

Give Him then, and ever give . . 1021
Give me the enlarged desire . . .372
Give me the faith" 433
Give me the wings . . . Dr. Watts 940
Give to the winds . . P. Gerhardt,

trans, by J. Wesley (pt. 2) 831
Glad was my heart to . Montgomery 619
Glory be to God above 4>0
Glory be to God on high, And
Glory be to God on high, God in IF
Glory be to God on high, God whose

IF. 257
Glory to God, whose . . . . W. 203
Glory to thee, my God . Bp. Ken 974
Glorious God, accept a heart . . . 242
Glorious Saviour of my soul. . IF. 215
Glorious things of thee . J. Xeicton 594
Go labour on ; spend . Dr. Bon
God is a name my soul . Dr. Watts 651
God is gone up on high 719
God is in this and every 117
God is the refuge . . . Dr. Watts 569
God moves in a mysterious . Cowpt
God of all consolation, take . IF. 537
God of all grace and majesty . . .307
God of all power, and truth . . . 391

God of all-redeeming grace . IF. 127

God of almighty love
God of eternal truth and....
God of Israel's faithful ... IF. 35'J

God of love, that hear'st . . . U
God of mercv, God . . //. F. Z ,'

God of my childhood . Dr. Watt
God ofmy life through Dr. Duddrid

,

God of my life, to thee 229
God of my life, what just . . IF
God of my life, whose ... I i

.

God of my salvation, hear . . IF. 17">

God of that glorious . Dr. Monsell 896
God of truth and power 910



1\ INDEX TO THE HYMXS.

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
God of unexampled grace . . W. 701
God of unspotted purity . . . W. 454
God only wise, almighty .... 4(58

God, our Hope and . . . J. Keble 570
God the Father ! be . . G. Rawson 971

God the Lord is King . G. Rawson 006
God, the offended God 11

God, who didst so dearly . . . .411
Good thou art, and good .... 245
Gracious Redeemer, shake .... .'JO.')

Gracious Spirit, dwell . T. T. Lynch 769
Grant, O Saviour, to our . J. Cornier 826
Granted is the Saviour's . . . W. 758
Great God, indulge my . Dr. Watts 577
Great God of wonders Pre*. Dories G5G
Great God, this sacred . Miss Steele 955
Great God, thy . . Dr. Doddridge 994
Great God, to me the sight . . . 249
Great God, what do I see Ringwaldt

and Collyer 932
Great God, whose . . Dr. Waffs 585
Great is our redeeming .... 572
Great is the Lord . . Dr. Watts 573
Guide me, thou . . W. Williams 839

Hail, co-essential Three 043
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost . 239
Hail, Father, Son, and Spirit . . . 256
Hail, Father, whose . S. Wesley, Jan. 'i 12

Hail, God the Son . 8. Wesley, Jim. 665
Hail, Holy Ghost . 8. Wesley, Jim. 750
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord .... 259
Hail the day that sees 718
Hail, thou once . . . J. Bakewell 722
Hail to the Lord's . . Montgomery 586

Happy man whom God 233
Happy soul that free IS

Hippy soul, thy days are .... 922
Hippy soul who sees .... W. 197

1 hippy the man that . . . . 11'. 11

Happy the souls that 10

Happy the souls to Jesus . . W. L5

Happy who in Jesus live .... 925
Hark ! a voice divides the . . W. 51

Mark ! how the watchmen . . . ..'Ill

Hark! the herald-angels sing . . . 688
H •corneal becomes! the .... 56

He dies 1 the friend . . Dr. Watt* 712
Ee wills that I should 406
Head of thy Church tri- . . . W. 858
Head of thy Church, whose . . W. 749
Hear thou my . l>r. Ji. II. Kennedy <;.'!.">

Hearken to the solemn \^<\er . w. 54

Heavenly Father, i

• en ign . W. .'fis

Heavy on me, 1 1 Lord . Prior 596
Help, Honi ! the buay foe .... 296
Help, Lord, to whom for help . . . 809
High above every name . . . W. 195

High in the heavens . . !>>. Watts 568
His name is Je*us Christ .... 669

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMX
Ho ! every one that thirsts . . W. 4
Holy, and true, and 393
Holy as thou, O Lord 247
Holy Ghost ! Illu- . Bp. Wordsworth

(pt.2) 720
Holy Ghost! my . King Robert of

France (died AJ). 1031),
trans, by Miss Winkwortk 753

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almightv
Bp. Jleber 646

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God the . . 260
Holy Lamb, who thee confess . . 529
Holy Lamb, who thee receive . Dober,

trans, by J. Wesley 350
Holy Spirit ! pityme II'. M. Bunting 768
How are the Gentiles . G. Sandys 541
How are thy servants . . Addison 1002
How beauteous are their l)r. Watts 741
How blest is he . . Tate and Brady 540
How can a sinner know 96
How do thy mercies close . . W. 227
How good and pleasant 489
How happy are the little flock . . 62
How happy are they 807
How happy are we 488
How happy every child 947
How happy, gracious Lord .... 222
How happy is the pilgrim's . . W. 68
How large the promise . Dr. Watts 888
How long wilt thou forget . . W. 647
How lovely are thy tents .... 590
How many pass the guilty . . W. 977
How pleasant, how . . Dr. Watts 592
How sad our state by . Dr. Watte 786
How shall a lost sinner 17

1

How shall I walk my CJod . . . .471
How sweet the name . ./. NetOtOH 679
How weak the thoughts 07

I and my house will serve .... 172

[ ask the gift of righteousness . ,416
1 call til'- world's Redeemer . . .

(.t_>7

I know in whom I have 810
I kuow that my Redeemer lives, Ami

W. 884
I know that my Redeemer lives. He

W. 928
[ long to behold Him arrayed . . . 70
I praise thee. Lord . I>r. II. II. Ki niudy 569

i he kingdom first . . . . *.'U

i desirous to repent. .... 168

1 soon shall hear thy quick- . 11'. 866
I the good fight have fought . . . 421

. thou wounded . (it rinan,

trans, by J. WetU
I want a principle within .... .'{US

I want the Spirit of power .... ;<7<;

1 will hearken what, the Lord . W. 182

1 will not let thee . Deszler, trans.

by Miss Wink-worth *51



IXVEX TO TEE HYtfXS.

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
If but one faithless soul 86

1

If our God had . Dr. B. II. Kennedy 621
I'll praise my Maker . Dr. Watts 224
I'm not ashamed to own . Dr. Watts 811
In age and feebleness 918
In all my vast concerns . Dr. Watts 632
In deep distress, to God . . Hall's

Selection 634
In every time and place .... 840
In fellowship, alone 268
In grief and fear, to . Dean Bulloch 986
In memory of the . . T. Cotterill 907
In the bonds of death . . . Luther,

trans, by Miss Winkworth 714
In the name which . . J. Ellerton 990
In time of tribulation . Montgomery 587
In vain we build Dr. B. II. Kennedy 624
Infinite God, thy . . W. (pt. 2). 1001
Infinite God, to thee .... W. 647
Infinite Power, eternal . Dr. Watts 788
Infinite, unexhausted love . . W. 216
Inspirer of the ancient 89
Into thy gracious hands . . Deszler,

trans, by J. Wesley 196
It is the Lord . . . B, Beddome or

T. Greene 844

Jehovah, God the Father . . . .

Jehovah reigns on high
Jehovah's Fellow, and his Son . .

Jerusalem divine . B. 12hodes (pt.2)

Jerusalem, exulting . Bernard nf
Clugny, trans, by Dr. Xeale (pt.4)

Jerusalem, my happy
Jerusalem on high .

Unknown
S. Grossman

(pt.2)
Bernard oj

Keale (pt. 3)
W.

Jerusalem the golden
Clugny, trans, by Di

Jesu, at whose supreme
Jesu, friend of sinners . .

Jesu, if still the same . .

Jesu, if still thou art . .

Jesu, in whom the weary
Jesu, let thy pitying eye
Jesu, Lover of my soul . .

Jesu, my Advocate above .

Jesu, my Ood and King . .

Jesu, my Saviour, Brother .

Jesu, my Truth, my Way .

Jesu, Redeemer, Saviour
Jesu, shall I never be . .

Jesu, Shepherd of the sheep . . .

Jesu, take my sins away . . W.
Jesu, the Life, the Truth . . W.
Jesu, the sinner's friend . . . II'.

Jesu, the very thought . Bernard of
Glaircaux [died AJ), 1 15;!).

trans, by CttSWCUt

Jesu, the word of mercy
Jesu, thou great redeeming . . .

258
601
670
731

943
939

942

943
901

110
134

135
114

106
143
100
727

312
436
139

355
183
[66

357
132

680
446

525

FIRST LINK. AUTHOR. HYMN
Jesu, thou hast to hoary . . . .916
Jesu, thou sovereign Lord .... 294
Jesu, thy blood and . . Zinzendorf,

trans, by J. Wesley 190
Jesu, thy boundless . P. Gerhardt,

trans, by J. Weslty 373
Jesu, thy far-extended 397
Jesu, thy wandering sheep . . W. 744
Jesu, to thee our hearts 483
Jesu, we look to thee 485

j

Jesu, whose glory's . . Deszler,

trans, by J. Wlsley 133
;
Jesus, accept the praise ... H". 536

|

Jesus, all-atoning Lamb 434

j

Jesus comes with all his 400
{

Jesus, descended from the .... 881

|

Jesus, faithful to his word . . W. 58
i Jesus, from thy heavenly .... 464

j

Jesus, from whom all 17

I

Jesus, great Shepherd of the . . . 501
Jesus hath died that I might . . .415
Jesus, I believe thee near .... 173
Jesus, I fain would find 300
Jesus, I humbly seek 883
Jesus, in earth and heaven .... 893
Jesus is lifted up . . . W. (pt.2) 616
Jesus is our common Lord . . W. 207
Jesus, Jehovah, God 583
Jesus, Lord, thy servants . Schmolch,

trans, by Miss Cox 895
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee . . . 509
Jesus, Master of the feast . . W. 905
Jesus, my King, to thee ... W. 293
Jesus, my Life ! thyself . . . IT. 347
Jesus, my Lord, I cry to thee . . . 409
Jesus, my Master and my . . . .310
Jesus, my strength, my hope . W. 301
Jesus shall reign . Dr. Walts (pt. 2) 5;s5

Jesus, soft, harmonious 538
Jesus, the all-restoring . . . W. 169
Jesus, the conqueror, reigns . . . 277
Jesus, the first and last 674
Jesus, the gift divine I know . . . 364
Jesus the good Shepherd is . . . 554
Jesus, the infinite I AM 668
Jesus, the name high over all ... 37
Jesus, the needy sinner's .... >7'>

Jesus, the word bestow 453
Jesus, thee thy works proclaim . . 693
Jesus, thou all-redeeming ....
Jesus, thou art our King . . W. 352
Jesus, thou everlasting . l)r. Watts C77
Jesus, thou hast bid us . . . II

t
thou know'st my . . . II'. 177

Jesus, thou soul of all 204
Jesus, thy servants bless .... 872
Jesus, to thee I now can fly . II'. 217
Jesus, to thee we fly 723
Jesus, to whom alone we live . II'. 1015
Jesus, united by thy grace 504



INDEX TO THE HYMNS.

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Jesus, we on the word . . . W. 754
Jesus, we steadfastly believe . . .812
Jesus, where'er thy . . . Cowper 86-4

Jesus, with kindest pity .... 513
Join all the glorious . . Dr. Watts 67.')

Join, all ye ransomed sous .... 976
Just as I am, without . Miss Elliott 796
Justly thou might'st 917

Lamb of God, for sinners . . IT. 167

Lamb of God, who bear'st . . W. 463
Lamb of God, whose bleeding . W. 900
Lay to thy hand, God . . . FT. 159
Lead me not into temptation . . . £19

Leader of faithful souls ... H '. 71

Let all men rejoice, By 211

Let all that breathe Jehovah . . . 234

Let all who truly bear . . . W. 898
Let earth and heaven agree I

Let earth and heaven combine . . 685
Let everlasting glories . Dr. Watt* 879
Let every tongue . Dr. Watts (\>t. 2) 637

Let God, who comforts ill

Let Him to whom we now . . W. 428
Let me alone another year .... 982

Let not the wise his 422
Let the beasts their breath . . W. 7

Let the redeemed give 12. i

Let the world their virtue . . FT. 115
Let us join, ('tis God com- . . W. 521

Let Zion in her King . . Dr. Watts

(pt. 2) 569

Life of the world, come . . . IT. loll

Lift up your hearts to 539

Lift your eyes of faith . . . W. 75

Lift your heads, ye friends . . . .936
Light of life, seraphic fire . . .

Light of those whose 687

Lo ! God is here ! let . Tersteegi n,

trans, by J. Wesley 494
Lo ! li I tli clouds .... (>i)

Lo ! I come with joy to do . . II'. 325
have I lived in grief . . . . 7*1

I. bare] beneath . Dr. Wa
j. have] mi d to . . . W. !'l

Lord, and is thin , , , W. 18€

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing
Bid . Unknown 1007

Lord, dismiss as with thy blessing,

Fill . W. Shirk

Lord, I adore thy gracious . . .884
l .... II'. 403

Lord, I beliere thon wilt .... 780

Lord, I

• • W. 856

. I believe i by mercy*! . .818
Lord, I despair myself . . . W. 181

i bear of . . . Mrs, Coiner 790

Lord, it al thj command . . •

Lord, if thou the grace . . . W. 628

Lord, in the ttren-Lh of 426

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Lord, it belongs not . . 11. Baxter 920
Lord ! it is good . . Dean Stanley 698
Lord, let me know . Montgomery 565
Lord of all, thy creatures . . W. 1012
Lord of all, with pure intent . . . 890
Lord of earth, and air 1000
Lord of hosts, our God 733
Lord of the harvest, hear . . IT'. 745
Lord of the Sabbath . Dr. Doddridge 959
Lord of the wide, extensive . IT. 1001
Lord of the worlds . . Dr. Watts 591
Lord over all, if thou 41

4

Lord, regard my earnest . . . W. 1<;4

Lord, teach us how . Montgomery 865
Lord, that I may learn 302
Lord, thou hast bid thy ... II'.

Lord, we sit and cry . Dean Milnv
Lord, we thy will obey 533
Lord, who hast taught . 11. Mast •

Lord, whom winds and
Lord, with open heart 886
Love Divine, all loves . ... IS.

Lovers of pleasure more 36

Maker, Saviour of mankind ... 18

Master, I own thy lawful .... 332
Master supreme, I look 170

Master, thy grace vouchsafe . . . 828
May I throughout this day . . .

May the grace of Christ . J. XetotonlQQti

Meet and right it is to praise . . . 238
Meet and right it is to sing .... 221

Mercy and judgment . . Dr. Watts
(altered) 609

ih, full of grace 450
. ery heart . W. 648

ih, Prince of peace . . . .117
Mine hour appointed is . Hermann,

trans, by 11. Mast
My brethren beloved, Your . . .212
My Father, my God .... W. 200
My God, and Father . Miss Elll

d, 1 am thine

! feel ... II'. 861
id, if i may call . . . II'. 290

My God, in, tee . . W. 184

My God, the spring of . Dr. Wai
My gracious, loving Lord . . H

ill and VOice . . B. Rhod\
My h< ':.

. . li .

My heart La full of Chri •
. . W,

My lii' , C vssman ,

. , .'il

My Bh< pherd will . . . Dr. Watts
id, inspired with

My soul, repeat . . Dr. Watts {pt 2) 610
my 246

11. F. 1;,

My Bufferings all to thee . . W,

r, my God, to . Mrs.
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FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
None is like Jeshurnn's God . W. 407
Not all the blood of . . Dr. Watts 703
Not from a stock of ours .... 874
Now, even now, I yield 414
Now I have found the . . Iiothe,

trans, by J. Wesley 189

all-creating God 264

O all that pass by, To Jesus . W. 3

O almighty God of love ... W. 271

O bless the Lord, my . . Dr. Watts 610

O blessed, blessed . W. M. Bunting 799

O come, and dwell in me .... 307

O come, come . From the Latin,

trans, by Dr. Neale 690

O come, thou radiant 445
O crucified, trium- . W.M. Bunting 891

O day of rest and . Bp. Wordsworth 9.")

8

O disclose thy lovely face . . W. 156

O Father of all, Who . . . . TF.1013
O filial Deity W. 193
O for a closer walk with . . Coicper 787

O for a heart to praise . . . W. 313
O for a thousand tongues . . W. 1

O for that tenderness of 101

O glorious hope of perfect . . W. 404
O God, at thy command 652
O God, how often . W. M. Bunting 909

O God, if thou art love . . . W. 171
O God, most merciful and .... 369

O God, my God, my all . Spanish,
trans, by J. Wesley 437

O God, my hope, my 283
O God my strength . T. Sternhold 551

O God of all grace 808
O God of Bethel . Dr. Doddridge

(altered) 664
O God of God, in whom ... W. 666
O God, of good the . . ScheMcr,

trans, by J. Weslev 38

O God of my salvation . . . W. 365
O God of our forefathers . . W. 39 I

O God of peace and pardoning . . 438
O God, our help in ages . Dr. Watts 4

1

O God, the help of all . . E. Osier 516

O God, thou bottomless . ./. Lanqe,
trans, by John Wesley 240

O God, thy faithfulness 288
God, thy righteousness .... 176

O God, to whom, in flesh .... 395
O God, to whom the . . J. Condi r 945
O God, what offering . . ./. Lanqe,

trans, by ./. Wesley 431

O God, who dost thy . . ./. Condi r 821

O great mountain, who . . . PP.382
happy day that . Dr. Doddridge 912

O heayenly King, Look . . . II'. L99

O help us, Lord . . Dean Milman 696

O how blest the hour . . . Spitta,

trans, by R. Masaie 882

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
O how shall a sinner perform . . .911
O Jesu, source of . Freylinghausen,

trans, by J. Wesley 353
O Jesus, at thy feet we 3*9
O Jesus, full of truth and . . W. 815
O Jesus, let me bless thy .... 145
O Jesus, let thy dying cry .... 341
O Jesus my Hope 160
O joyful sound of gospel . . W. 405
O let the prisoners' mournful . . . 462
O let us our own works ... IF. 455
O Lord, how good . . 77. F. Lyte 544
O Lord, how long . W. H. Bathurst 588
O Lord of hosts, whose . Dr. Neale 992
O Lord, thy faithful servant . . . 548
O Lord, turn not thy . Bp. Ileber,

from Mardley 797
O Lord, who by thy . . . Spitta,

trans, by R. Massie 967
O Lord, with ven- . W.H.Bathurst 602
O Love divine ! how sweet .... 147
O Love divine ! what hast . . W. 28
O Love, I languish at thy . . W. 379
O may thy powerful word .... 265
O might I this moment ... W. 402
O my God, what must I do . . W. 158
O my offended God . . . . W. 162
O my old, my bosom foe . . . .274
O render thanks to . Tate and Brady 612
O Saviour, cast a gracious .... 528
O Saviour, whom this . Bp. Ihber 692
O Sun of righteousness . Unknown 785
O that I could, in every 550
O that I could my Lord 125
O that I could repent ! O that . . . 105
O that I could repent ! With all . . 102
O that I could revere 103
O that I, first of love 124
O that my load of sin were .... 38<S

O that thou wouldst the . . . IT. 138
O thou eternal Victim ... W. 708
O thou faithful God of love . . .915
O thou God who . Dr.B. II. Kennedy 579
O thou, our Husband 523
O thou that hangedst on .... 774
O thou that hearst . Dr. Watts(pt 2) 574
O thou to whose all- . . da-man,

trans, by J. Wesley 339
O thou who earnest from .... 327
O thou who hast our sorrows . . . 122
O thou who hast redeemed .... 772
O thou who, when . 8. Wesley, Si pi. 614
O thou whom fain my soul . . II'. 1 l;;

O thou, whom once they . . . .896
thou, whose offering . . . W. 702

() timely happy, timely . J. Keble 965
O 'tis enough, my God . . . II'. 170
O unexhausted grace 1 7i?

() what shall I do My .... II'. 198
when shall we sweetly . . . .9-16



vni 1XDEX TO THE HY1LXS.

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
O wondrous power of ... . W. 298

worship the King . Sir 12. Grant Gil
O'erwheluaed with blessings . . .1016
Of old, God. thine . Montgomery 589
Oft I in my heart have . . . W. 192
Oft in danger, oft in . Kirke White

and Miss Maitland 8-47

Omnipotent Lord, My . . . W. 273
Omnipotent Redeemer 736
Omnipresent God ! whose .... 287

On all the earth thy . Alteredfrom
Dr. II. More Vol

On thee, God of purity . . 11'. 513
Once more the sun is . . St. Ambrose

{died A.D. 307), trans, by Chandler 966

Once thou didst on earth . . . .413
One thing with all my . Montgomery r>.">S

Open, Lord, my inward . . . W. 358

Other ground can no man . . W. 516

Our earth we now lament .... 442

Our friendship sanctify 524

Our Jesus is gone up on . . . W. 759

Our Lord is risen from . TJ
r
. (pt. 2) 557

Out of the deep I cry . . . . W. 151

Out of the depth of self- . . W. 625

Out of the depths I cry . . Luther,

trans, by Miss Winkicorth 626

Partners of a glorious hope . W. 522

Pass a few swiftly-fleeting .... 48
• be on this house 47 l

.»

Peace, doubting heart ! my . . W. 272

Pierce, fill me with an . . . W. 313
Pleasant are thy courts . //. F. I. !

Plunged in a gulf of . . Dr. Waits 699

. praiseonr . Sir 11. W.Baker 681

Praise the Lord ! who . . . W. 641

the Lord ! ye . J.Kcmpthorne 640

Praise ye the Lord I 'tis. Dr. Watt* 225

r is the soul's . Montgomery 828
I hope, arise 387

Prisoners of hope, lift up . . R
Pure baptismal Fire divine . . . 766

Quickened with our immortal . . .119

liaise the psalm . Archd. Churton 604
•Hess now of things . . W. 77.'!

ce evermore With . . . H'. li>

Rejoice for a brother lit

Rejoice, the Lord is King .... 729

Remember, Lord, the pious . W. 629

randerex . Dr. Hastings 792
Righteous God ! whose 60

Rock of ages, cleft for me . 'r<>j>li<ly 709

fiery furnace . . . W. 855

Safely through another . •/.

Salvation : O the joyful . Dr.

(in part) 712

first lint; author, hymn
Save me, O God . Dr. B. II. Kennedy 549
Saviour, again to thy . J. Ellerton 962
Saviour, cast a pitying eye . . . .116
Saviour from sin, I wait . . . 11'. 375
Saviour, I now with shame . . . .180
Saviour, I still to thee 8S7
Saviour, if thy . . . Altered from

G. Herbert 24
Saviour, let thy .... Dr. Raffli s 995
Saviour of all, to thee we . . IT. 507
Saviour of all, what hast .... 330
Saviour of sinful men l

v 2

Saviour of the sin-sick soul .... 398
Saviour, on me the grace .... 72

Saviour, on me the want .... 304
Saviour, Prince of Israel's . . . .101
Saviour, sprinkle man)- . Bp. Cox* 748
Saviour, the world's and . . W. 27
Saviour, thy sacred day 952
Saviour, to thee we humbly . . . 461
Saviour, we know thou art .... 732

Saviour, we now rejoice in . . W. 649
Saviour, when in . . Sir 12. Grant 710

j

Saviour, whom our hearts . . . . 730

|

See how great a flame 218
See Israel's gentle . Dr. Doddrid

|

See, Jesu, thy disciples see . . .

I
See, sinners, in the gospel . . W. 81

|
See the Conqueror . Bp. Wordsworth 720

!
Servant of all, to toil for . . 11'. 822
Shall I, for fear of feeble . . IT. 279

I Shepherd divine, our 297

Shepherd of Israel, hear .... 4o9
Shepherd of souls, with . . .

11'. 82
Show forth thy mercy . Archd. Hare

(pt.2) 566
' Show pity, Lord ; . Dr. Watts 57 1

Shrinking from the cold .... 15

Since all the downward . ./. Hern
Since the Son hath made . . If. 890

Sing to the great Jehovah's . . . 979

Sing we to our conquering .... 605
Sinners, believe the gospel . . W. •>-'

Sinners, lift up your .... W. 761

Sinners, obi j

'

I 1-word ... 9

Sinners, rejoice : your peace . . . 721

Sinners, turn, why will . . . W. 6

Sinners, your hearts lift np . . W. 86

Soldiers of I 266

Sometimes a light surprises Cowper 804

Son Of God, if thy free . . . W. 187

Son of thy B ;1 . ./. Wesley 286

Sovereign of all the . Ur, Doddridge 764

[gn of all ! whose ... II .

Sow in the morn thy . Montgonu
I
thy servants . . T. Kelly 878

Spirit divine I attend . Dr. A, /7<<</ 771

of faith, come down . . n .

! 255

Spirit of truth : on this . Bp. llebtr 767



INDEX TO THE HYMNS. IX

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Stand the omnipotent decree ... 61

Stay, thou insulted Spirit .... 161

Still for thy lovingkindness . W. 92
Still, Lord, I languish 146
Stupendous height of 686
Stupendous love of God 25

Summoned my labour to . . TV. 321

Sun of my soul ! thou . J. Keble 973
Surrounded by a host of 269
Sweet is the memory . . Dr. Watts 637
Sweet is the sunlight . Dr. Punshon 957
Sweet is the work, my . Dr. Watts 599
Sweet place ; sweet . . 8. Grossman 942

Talk with us, Lord, thyself . . W. 214
Teacher of hearts, 'tis thine . . .871
Terrible thought ! shall I .... 80
That health of soul I gasp . . . .816
The Church in her militant ... 77
The day is past and over . Anatolius

{died A.D. 458), trans, by Dr. Neale 968
The day of Christ, the day .... 254
The day of wrath . . Sir W. Scott 934
The earth is the Lord's 496
The earth with all her ... W. 557
The foe behind, the deep Dr. Xeale 715
The G-od of Abraham . . T. Olivers 800
The grace of Jesus Christ . . . 1005
The great archangel's trump ... 57
The great redeeming Angel . . . 894
The harvest of my ]oys 776
The heathen perish . Montgomery 746
The heavens declare . . Dr. Waits 553
The holy unconcern 877
The hour of my departure M. Bruce 924
The Lord is King, and . . . W. 280
The Lord Jehovah . . . Dr. Watts 650
The Lord of earth and 981
The Lord of Sabbath 6. Wesley, Jun. 950
The Lord unto my Lord hath . W. 275
The Lord unto my Lord thus said

A. Tozer- Russell 613
The Lord 's my . . Scotch Version, 556
The men who slight thy .... 94
The morning flowers . S. Wesley, Jun. 46
The name we still W. 854
The past no longer in my .... 835
The people that in darkness . . . 493
The promise of my . . Dr. Watts 903
The saints who die of Christ . . . 926
The Saviour, when . Dr. Doddridge 868
The spacious firmament . Addison 552
The Spirit of the Lord 107
The strain upraise . . Godescalcue

{diedA.D. 870), trans, by Dr. Neak 663
The thing my God doth . . . . 340
The thirsty are called 78
The voice that breathed . J. £
The voice that speaks 425
The winds were howling, hp. IJtber 697

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Thee, Jesu, thee, the ... . W. 144
Thee, Jesus, full of truth . . . .329
Thee, my God and King . . IF. 191
Thee we adore, eternal . Dr. Watts 42
Thee will I love, my . . Scheffier,

trans, by J. Wesley 210
Thee will I praise with 545
Their earthly task who 858
There is a book who runs . J. Keble 662
There is a fountain filled . Coicper 798
There is a land of pure . Dr. Watts 938
This day with this day's . . . .1010
This is the field, the . . Unknown 935
This stone to thee in . Montgomery 993
This, this is he that came . . W. 705
This, this is the God . . . J. Hart 660
Thou art gone up on high .... 757
Thou art my hiding . . W. (pt. 2) 561
Thou art the Way j by . Bp. Doane 671
Thou bidd'st me ask, and .... 778
Thou doest all things . W.M. Bunting 838
Thou God of glorious 59
Thou God of truth and 510
Thou God that answerest .... 412
Thou God unsearchable 130
Thou great mysterious God . W. 97
Thou great Redeemer . J. Cennick 682
Thou hidden God, for whom . W. 150
Thou hidden love . . . Tersteegen,

trans, by J. Wesley 344
Thou hidden source of 209
Thou, Jesu, art our King . . W. 737
Thou, Jesu, thou my breast . . . 440
Thou Judge of quick 55
Thou knowest, Lord . . 77. L. L. 850
Thou Lamb of . From the German,

trans, by J. Wesley 338
Thou, Lord, art a shield ... W. 542
Thou, Lord, hast blest my . . . .998
Thou, Lord, my witness . G. Sandys 627
Thou, Lord, on whom I still ... 69
Thou Man of griefs 181
Thou, my God, art good 243
Thou Shepherd of Israel .... 228
Thou Son of God 83
Thou, the great, eternal .... 244

Thou, true and only . . J. Lange,
trans, by J. Wesley 211

Thou very Paschal Lamb . . W. 704
Thou who art enthroned G. Sandys 598
Thou, who hast in Zion Mrs. Bulruer 989
Thou whose Almighty . J. Marriott 870

Though God in Christ 806
Though nature's . T. Olivers (pt. 2) 800

1 Through all the . Tate and Brady 562

|
Through God I will his . . . W. 675

I
Through the day thy . . F. Kelly 970

I

Thus saith the Lord Ill

I
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted . . . 250

|

Thy faithfulness, Lord . . . W. 5

31
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FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Thy messengers make 735
Thy power and saving 439
Thy way, not mine . . Dr. Bonar 837
'Tis finished ! The Messias . . . .706
To bless thy chosen Tate and Brad / 581
To-day, while it is called .... 783
To God, the only wise . Dr. Watts 814
To me, almighty Saviour . . . ,884
To the haven of thy breast . W. 282
To the hills I lift mine . . . FT. 618
To thee, great God of love .... •>

I

To us a child of royal birth . . . (JiS9

Too strong I was to conquer . . .126
Tremendous God, with 918
True and faithful Witness, thee . .418
True and faithful Witness, thou . . 449
Trusting in our Lord alone . . . 721
Try us, O God, and search . . . 503
Two are better far than one . . .487
Two or three in Jesu's name . .

Unchangeable, almighty . . }]'. 505
Unclean, of life and heart .... 779
Unprofitable all and vain . . .

Unto thee I lift my . . ll. F. Lyte 020
,

Upright, both in heart 96

Us, who climb thy holy 424

Yain, delusive world, adieu . . W. 809

Victim Divine, thy grace . . W. 902
Vouchsafe to keep me, Lord . . . 620

Warned of my dissolution near . . 919 .

Watched by the world's 819
We '_rive immortal praise . Dr. Watts 644
We know, by faith we know ... 74

We know, by faith we surely . . 673
We plough the fields . .

trans. by Miss < 'ani/tb,

We rose to-day with . Dr. Pintslum 961
Weary of earth and . . . J. 8tc

Weary of wandering fawn .... 186

Weary souls, that wander . . !
;

Welcome, sweet day . Dr. Watts 956
What am 1, thou" 366
What are these arrayed . . . W. 7ii

What could youi- Bedeemec . W. s

is our calling*! glorious . W. 106

What means this . . Miss Campbell 695
What! never -peak one evil . .

What now is my object and . . . 671
What shall I do my God .... 878
What -hail I render to my . (pt.2) (ill

What shall we offer . Spangenberg,
. by J. Wesl

FIRST LINE.

When all thy mercies
When gathering . .

When, gracious Lord
When I survey the
When Israel out of Egypt
When, my Saviour, shall

AUTHOR. B

. Addison 657
Sir B. Gra

. . . W.
. Dr. Watt

. . B88

When our heads are . Dean Mihif
When our redeeming Lord . . W,
When quiet in my house .... 32s
When shall thy love constrain W. 137
When thou hast disposed .... 876
When, with wasting . Dr. Wardlaw

<j)t. 2) 672
Where shall my wondering . 11.

Where shall true believers ...
Where the ancient dragon . . W.
Wherewith, O God, shall I . . W. 127
While dead in trespasses . . IP. 136
While lone upon . . E, E. Jenkins lOOi

Whither shall a creature . . . .63
Who can describe . . . Dr. Watts 867
Who can worthily commend
Who hath slighted or .

Who in the Lord confide

Who is this gigantic foe

Who Jesus our example
Whom Jesu's blood doth
Why do we mourn . Di
Why not now, my God
Why should I till to-morrow . . . 7 -

Why should the children Dr. Wm\
Wisdom ascribe, and might . . . 989
With broken heart and . C. Eh* 7

"9

With glory Ckd . Tate and Brady 60C
With glorious clouds
With joy we meditate . Dr. Wat
Woe is me! what tongue . . W.
Woe to the men on earth , .... 8
Worship, and thanks 27*.

Would Jesus have the sinner . 1!

Wretched, helpless, and . . W .

. . . 860

. . .801

W.
w.
w.

Ye faithful souls, who Jesui . . .

Ye humble souls . Dr. Doddridge
Ye neighbours, and friends ....
Ye ransomed Burners, heat . . W.

rants of God. Your . . W.
Ye simple souls that stray . . W.

: -ty for God, To MOT . . .

Ye virgin souls, arise

mi "i earth, arise . . . .

;aut now .

Yield to me now. for . . .

Sou, who dwell above . 0'. Sandys
Young men aud maidens ....

W

71.

10

178

141

- ;



II. -INDEX TO THE TUNES.

Name of Tune
and Metee. Composes ok Souece. Htm:-.

Abbey, CM Scotch Psalter, 1015 555
Abends, LJH Sir Herbert S. Oakeley 458, 4-':

-

Abridge, OIL.. • Isaac Smith, 1770 320, 504
Acclamation, 6 6.6 6.8 8 Matthews 232
Adam, tf-Ss 525
Adoration, GC.G 0.8 8 Rev.' W. H." Kavergal '.'.

'.'. '.'. 345
Alford. 7s & 6s 106, 161
Alia Trinita, 8 7.S7.S 7.8.7 .. Spintuali, 1545 1006
All Saints, 1010.1111 Dr.Gauntlett, from " The Halleluiah " 211, 212
Alma, 8 7.8 7.47 S. Webbe, 1710-1817 878
Altona, L.M P.J.Haydn 569
Amesbury, 4-7s 631
Amsterdam, 7s & 6s Dr. James Nares, 1715-17S3 .

.

299, 835, 336,

Angel's Son?, L.M Orlando Gibbons, 1580-1625 .

.

312, 313
Anirelus, L.M. J. Scheffler, 1657 969
Annfield, 4-7s Wraniskv 47!)

Arabia, 8s White 220, '__-

Arimathea, 8-7s Latin melody, 14th century 348, 340
Aristides, CM A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac. From

" Twelve Popular Hvmns "
903, 920, 966

Arlington, CM Dr. Arne, 1710-1778 275
Armageddon, D.S.M. Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Halleluiah" 622
Ames, 6-8s Dr. Arne, 1710-1778 .. . . .. 32, 33, 773
Arnolds. CM Dr. 8. Arnold, 1740-1802 250
Ascalon, 66 S.t><; 8 Crusaders' Melody 731
Ascension, D.S.M Dr. Gauntlet* .' 2GG, 267, 268
Ascension Hymn, 4-7s S. Reay. Prom " Congregational

Hymn and Tune Book." By
permission of Rev. R. R. Chope 718

Ashley, CM Rev. Martin Madan, 1726-1790 742
Aspiratiom66.7 7.77 J. H. Thompson 66L 852
Assurance [Greenland], D.S.M. .

.

M. Haydn
Asylum, 7s & 6s T.Clark 192, 274
Athlone, L.M From " Sacred Harmony " .. 317,1 919],[924]
Atonement, 7s & 6s James Turle L12, 115, 90<)

Attercliffe,CM William Mather, 1756-1808 .. 262, 446
Audi Israel, L.M Psalter. 1563. Claude Goudimel 95, 588. 589
Augustine,(Qildas, Beverley),S.M. Abelard 340, 814
Aurelia, 76.76.76.76 Dr. Sebastian S. Wesley
Austria. 1010.1111 Ludwiir Beethoven, 1770-1827 in

Austria, 8 7.87.8 7.8 7 Francis J. Haydn, 1782-1800 721
Auvergne, 6 6.6 6.8 8 h Melody

Babylon. L.M
Bach, 0-7s

Dr. T. Campian, 1600 180, 181
J. Sebastian Bach, 1685-1750 MO

Balerma,<3.M Spanish Air, 10th eerttury a
Bangor, CM William Tansur. 1788 .. 128, i_

Barnabas, 7s & 6s Prom Daniantius' French Psalter,

itm ia tn, ill,

Barnby, 6-8s J. Barnby. Prom " The Hyiunary "
l-.;. 20

916,9
Bavaria, 1010.11 11 Moaart, 17B6-1792 IM
Beetles, 7s & 6s Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah"

W. Wheall. Prom Wilkins' "Book
toe, 110.809

Bedford, CM
of Psalmody," 1600 216. [465],



INDEX TO THE TUNES.

Name of Tears
A.XD Metke. COMPOSEB OE SorECE. Hymn.

Beethoven, 4-7s Ludwig Beethoven, 1770-1827 398
Beethoven, 1010.1111 Ludwig Beethoven, 1770-1827 10
Belmont, CM Samuel Webbe. Also attributed to

Mozart 543, 787, 708
Benevento, 8-7s Samuel Webbe, 1740-1817 . 75, 7ti

Benison, o-Ss Old Melody 294
Berlin, 8-7s Mendelssohn G83
Betlilehera, S.M Samuel Wesley, 17GG-1837 . 447, 535
Beulah, D.C.M Greek Air 939
Beverley (Gildas, Augustine), S.M. Peter Abelard 105
Birstal, L.M A. Widdop. About 1770 155
Bishopthorpe, CM Dr. Jeremiah Clarke, d. 1707 544
Bithynia, 8 7.8 7.8 7.S 7
Blackburn, CM

Dr. Samuel AVebbe, 1740-1817 385,743
De Fesch 91, 92, 94

Blockley, L.M 959
Bochim, CM G25
Bond Street, G-7s T. Wallhead '.'. '.'. '.'. V. 15G
Boston, L.M Dr. Lowell Mason 290, 291, 523
Bournemouth, G-7s W. H. Groser 390
Boylston, S.M Dr. Lowell Mason 573, [1011]
Braden, S.M American Baptist Collection 019
Brandenburg, 4-7s German Chorale 197, 427
Bremen, G-8s C Neumark, 1G57 130, 154, 170,

171. 835
Brentford, S.M. (Wirksworth) .. Greene's Psalm Tunes, 1724 102, 103
Breslau, L.M Clauder's Psalmodia, 1G30 702
Brinnington, L.M T. Wallhead 310
British, L.M B. Livius 677
Bromsgrove, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 .. Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah" 819
Bromyhurst, 7s & Gs J. Dring 221
Brunswick Chapel, t)-8s. 2nd Metre Beresford 489
Bullinger, 8 5.83 Rev, E. W. Bullinger 793
Burnett, CM J.B.Stewart (^
Byzantium, CM Thomas Jackson, 17S0 37,357

Calcutta, G-Ss H. B. Walmsley 443, 444, 445,

448
733Caledonia, 7s & Gs Clarkson Garbutt

Calvary, 8 7.8 7.4 7 8. Stanley, 1707-1822 748
Calvary's Mount, L.M J. Fawcett 857
Camberwell, 7 7 7.3 .1. McMurdie 829
Cambridge, S.M Rev. R Harrison, 1748-1810 102
Cana, S.M C Warwick Jordan. From the

" London Tuue Book." By
permission 734

Canada, S.M William Mather, 1766-1808 .. 314,S72,[1014]
1 lanonbury, L.M R. Schumann 754
Canterbury, CM Mendelssohn G97
Cany's, »;-Ss Henry Carey, 1740 120, 121, [830]
Car nit hia, tit3.GG.88 .

.

7U>
Carl, l-7s From C. M. von Weber, 1780-1820

'.'. an
Carlisle, S.M Ch. Lookhart, L780 888
Ciinncl, L.M. .

.

T. Wallhead 848, 247
< la—ol, 6-7s German, 1734 890
Casterton, (Ulm) GG.GG.8 8 From Haydn. Prom "Psalms and

Hymns for Divine Worship "
686

..< dral Chant, L.M 700
• il I'rhs, G-fes 11. Lahee. From the '* London Tune

Book.'' Bypermission .. 927
C« iisorimis, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 .. A. H. Mann, MUS. BaC. From

•' Twelve Popular Hymns" 580
< liat ham, Ks 174
Chelsea, P.M Prom the German 851
1 In ship-. CM. Michael Este, 1602 [1531. 929
Chichester, E 7X 7 G 7.-7 .. Samuel Wesley, 1766—1837 .. 684 0*0
(,'hnst Chapel, 4-7s Dr. SteggsJl 233, [1021]
Christ Church, GG.CG.8 8 .. Dr. Btejrgall. By permission of Rev.

T. Darling 691
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Namb o? TrxB
axd Metre. COMP03EK OS S0U2CE. Hnrif.

Oiaremont, CM J^ Foster. From the "Bristol Tune :

Book." By permission .

.

214.846,887,
sou

Clarion, 4-7s

aoo
Dr. Rimbault. From "Psalms and

Hymns for Divine Worship.
1

By permission 233, Flo 191
Claudius, CM A. H. Mann. Mas. Bac. From

j

" Twelve Popular Hymns "
- ! 784,799

Clifton, S.M ,T. Brabham 253, 610
•

! 507, 559Clifton, L.M From "The Hallelujah
"

Coblentz, 6-8s L. Beethoven, 1770-18:27 568
Coburg, 8-7s H.R.H. the Prince Consort .

.

. 50
Colchester, 6 G.6 6.8 8 Dr. Croft, 1677-1727 . f 630

Michael Gasteritz :«
Confidence, L.M W.Moore 896
Consolator, S.M From the "St. Albans' Tune Book. *

By permission of Messrs. Burns
|

and Oates 838. r840]
Conway, 6-8s Edmund Rosers 364, 656

P. J. Haydn, 1732-1809 666
Crowland, 6-7s Johann Schop. 1640 755
Culford, 8-7s E. J. Hopkins 679
Cuyler, 8s Dr. Hastmzs .

. 371
Cyprus. L.M Dr. Lowell Mason :!;> 1,973

Dalkeith, 1010.1010 T. Hewlett 794
Damascus, 6 6.6 6.7 7 52

851
Darwell's, 6 6.6 6.8S Rev. J. Darwell :>v, 510
Daventry, 8 7.8 7.8*7.8 7 Ancient Latin 530. W0
David, 8s From Handel 660
David's Harp, L.M J. Daniell. From the " Bristol Tune

Book." By permission .

.

395, 396
Deliverance, 7 7.44.7.77.4 4. Dr. Gaunt let t. From "Tunes New
_ and Old." By permission 276, S53,[ 10261
Derby, 555.11 From " Sacred Harmony 47
Devotion. 6 6.7 7.7 7 Clarkson Garbutt 151.72:1762
Dies Ira?, 8.8.8 A. H. Brown 9SS
Dijon, 4-78 German Evening Hymn 971
Dismissal, 8 7.8 7.4 7 Attributed to W. L. Finer .

.

1008
Dix, 6-7s . | 430. 532. [995]
Docility, 4-7s C. H. Perrot. By permission. 909
Doomsday, L.M Ancient 9)54

Dorchester, L.M Dr. B. Ropers 157
Dort. 886.88 6 Samuel Webbe, Junr. 124
Doversdale, L.M Samuel Stanley, 1767-1S22 S88
Dresden, 6-88. 2nd Metre.. Swiss Melody '

Dublin, CM Sir John Stevenson. By permission
of H. H. Bemrose 262,263,868

Dudley, 6 6.66.88 Dr. Rimbault. From " Psalms ind 1

Hymns for Divine Worship "
644

Dudley, 555.11 Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah tea
Duke Street. L.M J. Hnttoti 102
Dunbar. S.M A.. Corelli, 1653-1713 .. 172
Dunfermline, CM. Scotch Psalter, 1615 .. 251,252,540
Dura, 6-8s .. Dr.Gauntlett 647. OkS. liH

Earlston, 7s. & 6s J, W.David 191
Early Dawn, 6-7s •lames lih»i !8

Easter Hvmn, No. 1, 4-7s Henry Cmrey, 17 H)

Easter Hymn, No. 2, 4-7s William Henry Monk 716
Baton, 6-88 Z. Wvvill. L762-13S7 .. k41.442 • |

Eccles. 66.7 7.7 7 — Bosrirott .

Eden. L.M T. B. Mason 437. 774,[ 1017]
EdKecuinbe, 6- 7s Rev. Olinthua R B-v. 99B
Edinburph, 1010.11 11 18

Bjrypt. S.M James Leach, 1762 99
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Name of Tuxe
AXD METBE. Composer or Source. Hym>\

Eipnbrook, L.M 1 From " The Hallelujah " .. •2-27, 867, 86S
Eisenach, 6-Ss J. H. Schein, 1586-1683 -. 870
Elevation, 7s k 6s R. Mellor 244, 245, [4641

EliimL.M From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."
756

By permission 163
Ellacombe, 7 G.7 0.7 6.7 6 .

.

German 586
E Hers, 1010.1010 E. J. Hopkins. By permission of

Lady Victoria Evans-Freke 96% 972
Emmanuel, CM Beethoven 669, 671, Tin
Emmanuel, 6-8s From " Hymns of the Eastern

( imrch " 600
Ephraim, 4-7s Dr. H. Leslie ."71, S47
Ephratah, 6-8s Latin Melody, 12th century 690
Erfurt, L.M Martin Luther. 1548 66, 57
Ernan, L.M Dr. Lowell Mason 881
Eshcol,CM From the "St. Albans' Tune Book."

By permission
L. Beethoven. 1770*1827

843
Ethelberg, 10 10.11 11 3, 5
Eucharist. S.M From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."

By permission 897, 89S
Euclid, 8-7s A. H. Mann. Mus. Bac. From

" Twelve Popular Hymns "
51, 710

Euphonv, 6-Ss 726
CM Rov.'\V. H.Haverqal '.'.

'.'. '.[ 15, 213
Evangel, S.M 715
Evangelist, CM From.Mendelssohn. From " Pfcalms

and Hymns for Divine Worship "
500, 979

Even Me, 8 7.8 7.3 American Baptist Collection

Evensong, 87.8 7.7 7 J. Summers. From the "Bristol
Tune Book." By permission .

.

970
Eventide 1010.1010 .. W. H. Monk. From " Hymns

Ancient and Modern.*' By per-
mission '

Kve-diam. L.M. From " Sacred Harmony "
.

.

48]
Baring, 76.76.76.76 Alexander Bwing jh:j

Exeter, 66.66.8 8 Edward Jesse r m

< M. .. Rev. Dr. Dykes 84, 771
Paloon. Street. S.M Smith, 1770 -7

Parnworth, 8-88 Dr. Gauntlett
Farrant, CM R. Farrant, or J. Hilton, 1680 342, :'>43

. CM Greene's Psalmody, 1751 OS, 435,
|100!> J

L.M. 9, 11. 23
Pidncia.tdAe' From' the " St. Albans' Tune Book!''

i;.v pern salon
From MozartFlorence, G-Rs. 2nd Metre .

.

Praneonia, S.M < ierman Melody 74
;. 1 M Scotch Psalter, 1615

Fulda, L.M i.. Beettowen, L770-1827 552, 553
Pulneck, 66.77.77 Ber.C. I. Latrobe, L758-1886.. 83, 952

.. C. n. Purday
Gauntlet! S86.886 Dr. Gauntletl 147. 304 775
German Hymn, 4-7fl 1. I'll •;.<!. l7"-!v;i

is. 8-tl

876
GUdas, S.M. (Augustine, Beverley) Peter Lbehvd, 1120 305
Gilead, 7s A 6fl Sir H. 8. Oakeley
Gillingham, L.M I-- J Clarke 926

. 554
8< S <;. P. Handel, 1684-1759 728

Goshen, i-7s Dr. Gauntlett. Prom "Tunes Hew
and old." By permission -. 703
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Name of Tune
and Metre. Composer or Source. Hymn.

Gotha, 9 8.9 8 H.R.H. the Prince Consort 906
Grufenberg, 7 6.7 6.7 6.76.66.84.. J. A. E. Schultze 988
Greenland [Assurance],

76.76.76.76 M. Havdn. The Lausanne Psalter.

.

667
Greenwood, L.M J.W.David ... 881
Grosvenor, 88 6.886 Edward Harwood, 1707-1787 59, 309, [1015]

bead, 7s&6s Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah" 123,424,641,
989

71, 72, 860,

861
60

Hamburg, 6-8s C P. Emmanuel Bach, 1714-17S8 ..

Hamburg, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 .. Mendelssohn, 1809-1847
Hanford, 8 8 8.4 Dr. Arthur Sullivan 841
Hanover, 1010.1111 Dr. Croft. " Wilkins' Eook of Psal-

modv." 1699 273,611,[1025]
Harston, 5 59.5 5 9 Dr. H. Hiles. From "Wesley Tune

Eook." By permission 807
Harts, 4-7s Benjamin Milgrove, 1731-1810

T. Wallhoad
519, 520

Harvest-Home, 6-8s 935
Harwich, 5 5 11.5 5 11 Benjamin Milgrove, 1731-1810 707
Hatfield, CM 778
Hatfield, 7s & 6s German Chorale 215, 578
Hayes, D.L.M L. Beethoven, 1770-1S27 100, 196, 235.

236, 712
596Heavy on me, Metrical Chant .

.

Flintoff and E. J. Hopkins
Heber, 76.76.76.7 6 Bishop Heber 747
Helmsley, 8 7.87.4 7 From Lock Collection, 1769.

.

66
Hensbury, CM Bennett 682
Hester, 7s & 6s Rev. H. J. Foster 717
Hindley, S.M G. F. Handel, 1684-1759 264. 265, 581,

583
Hollingside, 8-7s Rev. Dr. Dykes. From " Hymns

Ancient and Modern." By
permission 143

Holly, L.M 951
Home, L.M Mozart, 1756-1792' '.'.

V. V. [810],815,816
Hope, 66.66.66 674
Horbury, 64.64.6 6 4 Rev. Dr. Dykes. From "Hymns

Ancient and Modern." By
permission Ml

Horsley, CM Dr. Horsley 297
Horton, 4-7s Von Wartensee W7
Hosanna, 5 5 5.11.5 5 5.11 .. Dr. Gauntlett v

21!', 760
Houghton, 1010.1111 Dr. Gauntlett. From the "Conere-

irutional Psalmist. " By per-
mission 196, 199. 200,

[1013]
85, 387Huddersfield, S.M '• Sacred Harmony"

Hull,886.886 Old Melody 393, 086, WT,

<91,499H unserford, 5 5 9.559 Dr. Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah"
Hursley. L..YI Hiuruenot Melody. RitterCr)
Hymn of Eve, 8s .. .. ... Dr. Arue, 1710-1778 70

1 ifracombe, CM Attributed to S. Webbo 409. 78f

807; 108,

llkestone, 66.77.7 7 .I.W.David
lllyria, 8-7s .1. YV. David .. .....
Innocents, l-7s old Litany 287, » s"

innspruck, 8S6.88G H. [saac i IN [334"
u
srj"

intercession, C-8s T. SUuldartC:) '481
J

[475]
»

Invitation, L.M Charles P. Lampe, 1751 126, 127
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Name of Tuxb
axv metkb. Composes oe Source. Htmx.

Irene, G 0.

Irish, CM. .

Islington, L.M.
Italia, S-7s

Jerusalem, CM.
Jeshurun, 7s & 68

Jesmond, 5 5 11.5 5 11

Josiah, 7s & 6s
Just as I am, 8 8 8.G
Justification, L.M.
Jutland, 3 8 6.886

Kalkbrenner, L.M. .

.

Kendal. t-7s

Kent, CM
Kiel, 4-78
Kilmarnock, CM. ..

Kingston, 8 8 6.886 ..

Kingswood, 7s & 6s .

.

Kinjrswood, 5 5 11.5 5 11
Kinnersley, 6-8s

Korah, L.M ..

Laban.S.M
La'titia, CM
Lancashire, 76.7 6.76.7 6

Langton, S.M.
LasUS, L.M. .

Latrol>e, 8 86.886 ..

Leamington, 7s & 6s.

.

Lebanon, 8 6.86.86 .

Leeds, L.M. .

.

Lentz, L.M. ..

Leominster, D.S.M,
Leonf, 6684.668 i

Leyburn, Be ..

Litany, f-7s ..

Llandafl, CM.

Llanjrollm, 1-7

1

London. CM. .

Lubeck, 6-8a .

.

Lumen Verum, S.M.

Lunenberg, CM.
Lusatia,6-8s ..

Luther's, 6-8s .

.

Luther's, B7 -

Luther's Chant. L.M.
Lyras, B7 - W 7 B7
L\ons.lolU.ini

Madi on, 8s

Madrid, 8-8s

Maidstoi

From Freylinphauseu

Isaac Smith, 1766 (?) .

Italian Melody .

.

Samuel Grosvenor (?)

Dr. Gauntlett. From "Tunes Now
and Old." By permission

Rev. Dr. Dykes. By permission
of Newcastle Service of Song
Committee

W. Arnold, 1768-1832

Eagleton
From J. Criiper, 1650

L. Beethoven
S. Stanley, 1767-1322
Romberg, d. 1821
Neil Dougall. By permission

Dr. William Hayes. 1708-1777
From " Harmonia Perfecta," 1735

Dr. Henry Hiles.
Tune Book"

C H. Rink

From "Wesley

Dr. Lowell Mason

Henry Smart. From " Psalms and
Hymns for Divine Worship "

.

.

Adapted
A. BE, Mann, Mus. Bac. From

" Twelve Popular Hymns "

From J. B. Sale's " Psalms and
Hymns "

Ludwig Spohr, 1783-185!)

R. Bennett
Lentz
Author unknown
Ancient Jewish Melody
Rin. R. Harrison
w. Woodward
Edwin Moss. From the "London

Tunc Book." By permission .

.

A ndro Hart's Psalter, 1615 ..

Haydn
From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."

Bj permission
Handel
Prom Preylinghausen
Martin Luther, 1586
.Martin Luther, 1 r>.J6

0. Zeuner
0. Goudimel, d. 1572
P. J. Haydn, 1732-1800

86, 103, 194,

195, 601

117, 119,417
412
101

88, 930, [960]

58,407,730,941

205, 808

98,295 [1000]
796
689
4i, US, 288

782
508, 509, 620
808, 689
257
307, 308, 556,

680,765
144, 145, 140
175, [372]
205

159
419, 120

603
549

913
560

840,841, 599
97, 122, [466]

179. 102
8 k!

988
122. 186

634,686, 984
800
777,911
;i50

American
\v. Matthews
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. Bac.

692
821, 826

248, 849, 817
373, 874 VK

188

881, 322

89, 143, 902
si. 184,908
983, 9.'tt

225,912
687
859

1!)

101
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Name op Tun-e
axd Metre. Composer or Source. Htmx.

«

Mainzer, L.M. Dr. Mainzer 129, 131, 132,

133, [4671,
[470], 600

Manchester, CM Dr. Wainwrisrht, 1747-1782 384,409
Manchester Old, CM Ravenscroft's Psalter, 1621 80
Marienbourn, 6- 8s From " Sacred Harmony "

.

.

177, 178, 776
Marienlyst, 6-8s J. W. David 326, 328, 380
Martin's Lane, 6-8s, 2d Met. Dr. Arne, 1710-1778 545
Martyn, 6-7s American Baptist Collection 904
Martvrdom, CM Hugh Wilson, 1810 346,347 [584]
Maudslev Street, 8 S 6.8 8 6 .

.

[471,472] 548
Melanctnon, L.M Ignace Pleyel, 1757-1831 '.'.

'.'. 561 ..

Melcombe, L.M Samuel Webbe, 1740-1807 39, 456, 457
Melita,6-Ss Rev. D-. Dykes, from " Hymns An-

cient and Modern." By permis-
sion . . . . 1004

Middletborpe, 7s k, 6s From Freylinshausen, 1704 .

.

414, 905
Miles Lane, CM W. Shrubsole, 1758-1806 681
Millennium, 6 6.6 6.8 S 686
Milman, 77.78.8 8 Rev. Dr. Dykes '.'.

'.'. '.'. '.'. 694
Milton, 6-8s F. J. Haydn, 1732-1809 638
Minster, CM From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."
i By permission 696
Misericordia, L.M From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."

• By permission 397
Missionary, 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6 Dr. Lowell Mason 717

Missionary Chant, L.M C Zeuner 107, 744. 716
Moab, S.M W. Lonsdale 300, 301
Monmouth,inE,6-8s, 2d Metre .. G. Davis 224
Monmouth, in F G. Davis 38,521
Montgomery, 10 10.11 11 John Stanley, Mus. Bac, 1730-17S6 496
Montreal, CM Conrad Creuzer 184
Morna, CM C H. Perrot. By permission. 614
Morning Flowers, L.M James Rhodes 46
Morning Hymn, L.M F. H. Barthelemon, 1741-1808 964
Morning Star, 6-8s, 2d Metre P. Nicolai, 1597 377
Moscow, 66 4.0 66.4 F. Giardini, 1760 870
Mount Ephraim, S.M Benjamin Milsrove, 1731-1810

I. Pleyel, 1757-1831
459, U\0

Mount Sion, 6-8s 269, 636
Mozart, 6-8s Mozart, 1756-1792 yi: 1

Munich, L.M German Chorale 77 4, 795

My Ion. CM 805, 940

Narcnza, S.M. Cologne " Choralbuch "
196

Nassau, 6-7s J. Rosenmuller, 1610-1686 .. 598
Nativity, CM H. Lahee. From " Congregational

Hymn and Tune Book." By
permission of Rev. R. R. Chope

T. Wallhead
226

Nazareth, CM 104. 609, 735

Nazareth, 6-8s 896
Nearer to Thee, 6 t.G 4.0 6 4 .

.

MS
Newark, 7s & 6s Benjamin Milzrove. 1731-1810 825, U3.[1022i

New Court, 6-8s, 2d Metre Rev. T. Bowman, 172S-17W ,. 590
Nu haven, L.M C. Bunler
New-haven. S.M Dr. Hastings
Newland, 4- 7s From the "St. Albans' Tune Book."

Bv permission 817

Newmarket, L.M R. Wainwrkht, 1758-1925 ..

New Year Hvmn, 5 5.5 11 .

.

New York, CM J. Whitton.' about 1750 652,654

Nicaea, 1113,1113 Rev. Dr. Dykes. Prom " Hymns
Ancient and Modern." By per-
mission .. .. .. ..

i
648

Nicomachus, L.M A. S. Mann, Mus. Bac. From
-Twelve Popular H\ ami ..

Nool, D.C.M Old Carol. Arramred by Dr. A.
:

Sullivan - 964

Normandy,'87.87.87.8 7 .. Ami Boot, From "ChantsChn"
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XfiMX of TrxE
AND METKE. Composer or Source. Htmx.

Northampton, CM Dr. Croft, 1077-1727 844
Norwood, L.M. W. H. Hart. From the " London

Tune Pook." By permission .

.

961
Nottingham, 4-7s Prom Mozart's Twelfth Mass 921,628.646
Nuremburg, 6-8s Hans Kugelman, 1540 113, 114, 70>

Obedience, L.M 111
Old German, 5 511.5 511 .. From " Sacred Harmony" .. 160
Old 100th, L.M Attributed to G. Franc, 18 13 607, 608, 615
Old 104th, 1010.1111 Ravenscroft's Collection. 1G21 991
Old 112th, 6-8s Martin Luther, 1483-1546 176
Olmutz, S.M Gregorian. Adapted by Dr. Lowell

Mason 303, 800, f'56

Oriel, 6-7s Author unknown 463
Ortonville, CM Dr. Lowell Mason
Osborne. CM Henry Carey. L743 150
Ossett, L.M A. Widdop. about 1770 655
Ossory, CM A. E. Harris 09d

Palestine, G-7s Costa. From "Psalms and Hymns
for Divine Worship "

173
Palmerston, 7s & Gs .

.

Alfred Pooley 166, 167
Paraclete, 6-7s From " Hyinns of the Pastern

Church " MB
Paradise, CM From the "St. Albans' Tune Book."

By permission 389
Parah, S.M 9M
Pawing BelL L.M Whftafcar" 938
Passion Chorale, 7 6;7 6.7 6.7 6 !!.<;. Ilassler, 1001 5S7
Pastor Bonus, r,r,.6 6.8 8 .. Samuel Sinitli 981
Pauliir/.elle, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 .. John Hopkins 7-20

Pavia, L.M German, 13th century 99* S27
Pax Dei, 1010.1010 llev. Dr. Dykes. " From Hymns

Ancient and Modern." Py per-
mission 881

Pelham, 7s & Gs P. ciardini. Lock Collection, 1769 .. •27s, 382, 383
Pembroke, 8 8 G.8SG J. Foster. From the " Bristol Tune

Book." By permission .

.

"•20, 528, 781

Penarth, 66.66 Edwin Moss. Prom the "London
Tune Hook." By permission .. m

Peterborough, CM Author unknown
Petition, 76.76.76.7 Prom Mozart S©4
Peveril, 66.66.88 Rer. Olintlius R. Barnicott .. M9
Philippi, h-1a Himmell .. wo
Pilgrim, I).S.M .1 B. Woodbury 9M

786
Manhattan Collection 204,222

Prague, 78.78.88 German. From the "London Tune
Hook." By permission .

.

988
Prospect. F).('.M Old English Melody 889
Prorenoe, 8-71 OM Provencal Melody I.'.S

Bedhead, \<>. t, L.M i:. Bedhead 884 ,| "<7

Redhead, No. 66, CM. It. Redhead 887
Redhead, Kb, 17. 4-7s It. Redhead 838, 711
Redhead, No. 76, 6-7« R. Redhead 116,709, [916]

22S,[230J.43iRefuge, 6-8s Prom G. P. Handel
. 8-78

'

.1. Summers 188
• Square, 87.87.47 .. Benry Smart. Prom "Psalms and

il j inns for Divme Worship" .. 570, (lot".

K-phidim, CM Prom the "St. Albans' Tune Hook."
By permission ol Messrs. Burai
and Oates .

.

188
k< quiet, 8-7s HlumcnUml 287, 52»
Resignation, 888.4 Ml
Res Gloria, -t-7s Dr.Guuntlett.from "The Hallelujah" 71S
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Name of Tune
a>~d Metbe. Composer ob. Source. Hymn.

Rialto, 8.M. .

.

Richmond, CM.
Ripon, D.C.M.
Ripon, S.M. .

.

Riseholme, 88 8.4

Rockinerhani, L.M.

Royalty, 66.77.7 7 ..

Russell Place, 7s & 6s
Rutherford, 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

Saba, 7s & 6s

Sabbata, CM
Safe Home, 66.66.88 ..

.'.

Saints of God, 6-8s

Salisbury, with Doxology, CM.

Salzbunr, 87.8 7.8

Salzbounr. CM.
Samaria, 7s k 6s

Samson, L.M. .

.

Sandford, S.M.
San derate, 8s .

.

Sarah, S.M. .

.

Sator, S.M. ..

Saul, L.M.
Savannah, 4-7s
Sawley, CM. .

.

- • S.M. ..

7.8 7

Serenity, S.M

Sharon, CM
Sharon, 4- 7s

Shawmut, S.M.
Sherborne, 4- 7s
Sicilian Mariners', 4-7s
Silchester, S.M.
Simeon, L.M
Sion, 8s .

.

-. wake, P.M.
Solicitude, 4-7s
Solomon, CM.
Sorrento, 8-7s
Southampton, 6 6.66.8!
Spanish Chant, '"-7s .

.

testis, D.CM.
!.. M

Spohr, CM
St. Agnes, CM.

7a
St. Alphege.76.76 ..

St.Anatolius,No.l,76.76.SS

•lius.Xo.2,70.76.SS
St. Andrew, L.M

St. Ann, CM.

American Baptist Collection
Dr. Haweis, 1733-1S20
Cheetham
H. G. Xajreli, about 1790
Dr. Gauntlett
Prom Dr. Miller's "Psalmsof David,"

1787
James Rhodes
Sir Stemdale Bennett
D'Urhan, from "Chants Chretiens"

Adapted
Prom the " St. Albans' Tune Book,"

By permission
From "'Hymns of the Eastern

Church." By permission
Dr. Arthur Sullivan
Ravenscroft's Psalter, 1621. Doxo-

losry by S. R aay. From " Tunes
Mew and Old." By permission

Mozart, 175<!-1792

M. Haydn, 1736-1806
J. Hallett Sheppard

From Handel

J. Stephenson

William Arnold, 1769-1832 '.'.
'.'.

From Handel
From "Founderv Tunes," 1712
J. Walch
From H. G. NSgeli. From "Psalms

and Hymns for Divine Wor-
ship." * By permission

C Bryan. From the " Bristol Tune
Book." By permission

T. Wallhead

Dr. Boyce, 1710-1779 ..

Dr. L. Mason
Mendelssohn, 1809-1847
Italian Melody
Dr. Caesar Malan

oley, 1787-1822 ..

Benjamin Milgrove, 1731-1810

P. Nirolai, 1999
.1. Duiii.'ll

<;. P. Oandel, 1684-1759
.1. H. Beane
Dr. Arnold's Psalms, 1791 .

.

W.A.Smith
Martin Luther
Ludwiir Spohr. 1783-1859 ..

Dr. Rykes
8. .1. F. Duuman

Dr. Gamrflett By permission of

\V. .). Blew, lrom " Church
Hvimi and Tunc Hook "

.

.

lev. Dr. Dykes. By permission of

i: \ . K. ELChope. From "Congre-
rationn] Hymn and Tunc 11

A. H. Krown. By permission
J »r. Gauntlett. By permissi<

bureh
Hvmn and Tun.- Bo

311
740, 874
310, 073
485
841

161, 574, 700
352, 643
271, 368, 701
818

724

403

202, 942

712
6K7, 688
346, 763, 384
242,243,684,

873. [1018]
802, 993, 994

[1001]
704
79
13

739, 741

203, 992
515, 516, 517

360, 880

110

37,

S32, 983
405, 406

551

514
152

758
51

S

12

MB

29. 910, [914]

678

•47

566, 567
7.7

721

943, 99G

700
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Name op TrxB
a>d Metbb.

St. Asaph, D.C.M. .

.

St. Bartholomew, CM.

St. Benedict, CM.

St. Bernard, CM.
St. Bernard, L.M.
St. Bride, S.M.
St. Catherine, 6-8s

St. Christopher, 7s A 6s
St. Clair, CM.
St. David, CM.

St. Drostane. L.M.

St. Edmund, 6-8s, 2nd Metre
St. Edward, L.M
St. Flavian, CM
St. Fulbert, CM

St. Georpe, S.M.

St. Georjre, S-7s

St.Godric, 6 6.U6.S8..

St. Hilary. 7s A 6a ..

St. Hilda. «-8s..
St. Hilda. 6 6.7 7.7 7 ..

St. James, CM.
St. John, 6-7s

St. Jade, 4-7s..
St. Justin, 886.886..

St. Leonard's, D.C.M.

St. Luke, L.M.

St. Magnus, CM. ..

St. Magnus, loio.llll
St. Margaret, s.M. ..

St. Margaret, 6-88 ..

St. Martm. 86.86 387
St. .Man. CM.
st. Mary Beddiffle, S.M.

St. Matthew, D.C.M.

St. Michael, S.M.
St. N ithaniel, »;.->s

st. Oswald, s7.s:
St. Paul, 6-8s ..

Si Peter, CM
st. p. tor's, s.m
St. Petersburg, L.M.
St. Philip, 6-8a
St. Philip, 7 0.7 6

Composes or Source.

Giornivichi
Rev. R. R. Chope. By permission.

From the " Congregational
Hvmn and Tune Book."

T. G. Parry. By permission of Rev.
R. R. Chope. From the " Con-
gregational Hymn and Tune
Book."

From the " St. Albans' Tuno Book "

Dr. Howard, d. 1782
Adapted by J. G. Walton .

.

W. Bell Bentley

Plavford'sPsalter,1671. Or, Ravens-
'

croft's Psalter, 1621

Rev. Dr. Dykes. By permission of

Rev. R. R. Chope, from the
"Congregational Hymn and
Tune Book "

Day's Psalter, 1563

Dr. Turton, Bishop of Ely
Barber's Psalm Tunes, 1686

Dr. Gauntlett. By permission of

Rev. W. J. Blew, from " Church
Hymn and Tune Book "

.

.

Dr. Gauntlett. By permission of

Rev. W. J. Blew, from "Church
Hymn and Tune Book "

.

.

Sir George J. Elvey
Rev. Dr. Dykes. Bv permission of

Rev. R. R. Chope, from the
" Congregational Hymn and
Tune Book "

Rev. Dr. Dykes
A. H. Brown
Rev. S. J. P. Dunman

Raphael Courtcvi lie. 1660 ..

Rev. R. Cecil
J. V. Watts
From the "St. Albans" Tune Book."

By permission of Burns & Gates
Dr. Henry Hi les

Jeremiah Clarke, 1706

hV\ . S. J. P. Dunman
B«V. A. J. N. McDonald. From the

' London Tunc Book." By per-
mission

J. Hallrtt Sheppard
Prvs' !k>ok of Psalms. 1681 ..

0, Bryan. Prom the " Bristol Tune
Book." B\ permission

Attributed to Dr. Croft. 1703

Hymit.

c. Franc, 1643 ..

ESdmund Rogers
Rev. Dr. Dykes .

T. Worslev Stnniforth

A. R. Beinagle. Bj permission of

Bev. R. Brown-Borthwick
John Hayford, 1616-1687

Russian Air, by LvolT
Author unknown
A. Stone. From the " Bristol Tone

Book." V.v D8 .mission ..

050

558

258, 251
562
689
137, 565
88,30,31,201,.

488
449, 531

811, 813

501, 502, 503.

254, 833. 830

488, *39, 440
408, [476]
217, 361

S65.P54,[101G:.

277, 426. 831

5:?, 218, 087

602
368, 506, 618
966
668, 786. 787*

[1010J
63, 356

L88
538

181, 888, 846
684, 846,868,

1005

26, 387, 338.

889
186, 60 I

11'

270. 315

880, 331, 333
686
787

884, 692
948, '.HO ,982

272, 770. 780
882
266, 261, 647,

648, 848

678, 875
703

280
183

013
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Name of Tune
AJfD Metee. Composes oe Souece. Hymn.

St. Raphael, S.M P. R. Sleeman. Prom the "Bristol
Tune Book." By permission .

.

930
St. Raphael, 8 7.8 7.4 7 E. J. Hopkins 791
St. Sepulchre, L.M George Cooper 341, 45-1, 455
St. Serf, D.L.M Henrv Lahee 237
St. Stephen, CM Rev. W. Jones, 1726-1800 83 [1003]
St. Vincent, L.M Adapted bv C E. Willing 505
St. Werbergh, 6-8s Rev. Dr. Dykes. By permission of

Rev. R. R. Chope. Prom the
•' Concrejrational Hymn and
Tune Book" 298, 541

Stabat Mater, 7 7 7 753
Stafford, CM Dr. Howard, d. 1782 '.'.

'.'. 239
Stanley, D.L.M A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac 698
Stella, 6-8s From " Crown of Jesus "

169,206,[1023j
Stephanos, 8 5.8 3 Sir Henry "W. Baker, Bart. From

" Hymns Ancient and Modern."
By permission 793

Stockport, L.M
Stonehouse, 6-8s

14, 16, 17
Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah

"

89,90
Stour Valley, 5 5 9.5 5 9 Dr.Gauntlett, from " The Hallelujah " 488
Strasburg, 6-8s Attributed to Martin Luther 306, 511, 513
Stuttpaxd, 66.66.88
Supplication, 4~7s
Swabia, S.M

Dr. Faisst <J50

James Rhodes 628
German Melody 421, 705

Swabia, 6-8s From Mozart 770
Swaffham, 6-8s Rev. G. P. Merrick. From the

"London Tune Book." By
permission 858

Syria, 8-7s 13, 676

Tabor, D.L.M J. H.Clough 698
Tabor, 8 7.8 7 John Huss, 1370-1415 828
Tallis, CM T. Tallis. Parker's Psalter 415, 416
Tallis' Canon, L.M T. Tallis. Parker's Psalter 490, 974
Tantum ergo, 4.7s Winter 766
Tarsus, 6-Ss, 2nd Metre Sir John Goss 365, 366
Taunton, 7s & 6s Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott .'•159

Tettenhall, 8s .

.

A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac 73, 77, 78, 946
The foe behind, No. 1, P M Rev. S. J. P. Dunman 715
The foe behind, No. 2, P.M. Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott 715
Theodora. 4- 7s From Handel 639
Thorner, CM .. .. From the " St. Albans' Tune Book."

By permission 87, 820, 821,

Thou knowest, Lord, 1110.1110.
822

1010 Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott 850
Thyatira,0 6.6 6.8 8 Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah" 4t»7

Tichfield, 8- 7s From " Crown of Jesus
"

142,200,[1012]
Tiverton, CM. Rev. J. Grigg MM
Toplady, 0-7s American Baptist Collection

From " The Hallelujah
"

M8
Toronto. 6-7s 714
Tottenham, CM T. Greatorex 428
Toulon, 1010.1010 .. Claude Goudimel, d. 1572 087
Trinity, CM Howpate .

.

725
Trinity, L.M •cini. ... 577, 612, 658
Trinity, 1112.1210 A. Stone. From " Bristol Tune

Book." By permission . t;46

Trinity Hymn. 6 0.60.88 .. Dr.Gauntlett, from "The Hallelujah" 738
Triumph, 8 7.8 7.4 7 Dr. Gauntlett. By permission of

Be?. W. J. Blew, from "Church
H nan and Tune Book "

.

.

an
Troyte, No. 1, 1010.1010 .. \ H. I). Troyte m
Troyte.No. 2, P.M A H D Troyte
Truro, L.M Dr. Charles Bumey, 1726-1814 5J7

Turin. 6.6 6.8 8 Hi nrich Roth 791
Twyford, 7s &-6s Dr. Gauntlett 54.1-:.

605

Tyttcrton, S.M. Rev. L. R. West, 175S-18M ..
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Name of Tune
and Metbe. Composes or Souece. Htmv.

TTlm, (Casterton) G6.G6.88 From Haydn
University, CM Dr. Randall or Dr. E. Harwood .

.

687
Utrecht, C.M L. Beethoven, 1770-1827 370

Valentia.C.M Max Eberwein 138, 139
Valete, 6-Ss Dr. Arthur Sullivan

, 95.5
Venice, 6 6.6 6.8 8 Rev. J. Beaumont 65
Vesper Hymn, 8 7.8 7.8 7.S 7 Russian Melody. Bortnianski, d.

1826 899, 1007
Vienna, 4-7s J. H. Knecht, 1707 355
Vigil. S.M 318

Wainwridit's EveningHymn.L.M. Dr. Wainwright, 1747-1782 .. 879
Wakefield76-8s F. J. Haydn, "17*2- 1809 134,394
Wahner, 8 7.8 7.17 936
Walsall,CM Henry Pureed . 1658-1699 '.'.

'.'. 41,42
Wan-ham, L.M William Knapp, 1696-1768 2S5, 29
Warner, L.M American 997
Warrington, L.M Eev. R. Harrison 4, 5S5
Warwick, C.M S. Stanley, 1767-1822 783
Wastdale, 6-6.6 6.88 .) . Wilson 533
Watchman, 8.M James Leach, 1762-1798 21
Waterstook, 66.66.88 Sir John Goss 991
Wavertree, L.M W. Shore 82, 369, 891
Webb..', L.M Bamnel Webbe, 1740-1817 190
Weber, 4-7e From C. M. von Weber
Weimar, 66.66.88 761
Welcome, CM Dr. T. Bastings ! ! '

. ! ! !! 792
Weld. 7s&6s
Wells, L.M i Holdrovd! 1700 '.'.

'.'. '.'. 749
Wellspring, 6-7h D. Bortnianski, d. 1S26 20, 835

.L.M 368
Westminster, C.M James Turle 801
Weybridge,668.668 From '• The Hallelujah "

Whittington, G-8s T.Wallhead
Williams, L.M From " Tcmpli Carmina "

.

.

-

Willowby, 886.886 American 404, 575
.. s. Stanley, 1767-1822 327

Wilts, C.M Sir George T. Smart .

Winelicombe, 5 5 5.11 Dr. Henry Biles. From "Wesley
Tune Book." By permission .. 17

Winchester, L.M From Fr.ylintrliaus.-n. Abridged
Ironi Orasselius, 1650

Winchester, Old, CM. Michael Este'a Psalter, 1592...

Windsor, CM Michael Este's Psalter, 1592 ..

Winfntli. 6-8a By permission of Burns fcOates 721

Winston.-. 85.83 Etev. William Windl.-.M.A
Wirkfwortb, B.M. < Uivntford) .. From "A book of Psalm Times."

Bv James (been.-. 1724.

.

55

Wittembtwg, 66.77.77 John fcriiger, 1598-1662 727

Woodhouse Grov< .
- - ;.ssg A. Ji. Mann, Mus. Bac 68, 77S

Woodthome. 7s&6a A. II. Mann, Mus. Bac
Worcester, L.M G. F. Handel, 1684-1759

Worm .;7 Martin Luther 856
Worship, 7 7. H. 7.7 7. H.7 .. M. Haydn, 1786-1808 855

Howgate
Wrestling Jacob, 6-Ss Dr. Sebastian S. Wesley 140, 11

75-

Tewdale. ft-7a J.Wilson 709
"

York, CM Andre Han's Psalter, igig .. 642 [1002]

.ire, 10KM010.1010 .. John Wainwright, 1750 691

Zaanaim, S7.s7.4 7 u- W. H. Harergal 839

Zoheleth.87.87.887 W. II. Harergal 613

N.B.—Many of the above Tunes, and most of the Arrangements, are Copyright.
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COMMON METRE (8.G.8.C.).

Tune. Hthx.
COMMON UETRE-continued.

Tuxe. Hm.v.
Abbey 55,-j St. Ann :>

Abridge 329, 504 „ Bartholomew .

.

.

Aristides 903, 920, 966 „ Benedict .. 25- -"

Arlington 255 „ Bernard .

Arnold's . . . . 280 „ Clair Sll, 813
Ashley (with Doxolog^') 742 „ David 501,582
Attercliffe 382, 4*6 ., Flavian . . 217, 361

Balerma 664, 823 „ Fulbert . 865,954, [1016]
Bangor 123, 125, 128 „ James 63, 35ti

Bedford 216, [465], 665, 750 . , Magnus 486, 659
Belmont 543, 7S7, 798 ., Mary ..

Bishopthorpe „ Peter .. 67

Blackburn . . 91, 92. 94 „ Stephen .. 83,
<

L .

Bochim 695 Sabbata .

Burnett 64 Salisbury (with Doxologj )

Byzantium .. 37, 357 Saltzbourg 546, 763, 784
Canterbury B Sawley 88

Cheshire .. [1531, 829 Sharon . 486, 406, 887

Claremont . . 214, 846, 887, - Solomon .

Claudius 784, 788 Spohr 566, 5*57

Dublin 262, 283, SS9 Stafford .

Dunfermline Tallis 4 1

'

Emmanuel 669,671,713 Thorner . 87, 8J

Eshcol Tiverton
Evan 15, 213 Tottenham
Evangelist 500, 979 Trinity .

Faith 84,771 University .

Farrant 342,848 Utrecht .

Ferry 10*. 432, 435, Valentin 188
French. 35, [468], [469], 532, [871], 901 Walsall :

Hatfield 77- Warwick .

Hensbury 69 Welcome .

Horslev 887 Westminster ..

i ibe, . . 409, 788, 789, 907, 90S, [1024] Wilts . 135, 136, 6

Irish 117.119,417 Winchester Old .

.

:

Jerusalem 88, 939, [960] Winder
Kent 906, 539 York ..642, [1002]
Kilmarnock .. 307, SOS, 556, 0S0, 768
Lajtitia 848
Llaii'latf DOUBLE COMMON METRE.
London
Lnenberg .

.

848,248,617
321,322 Beulah

Manchester ..

Manchester, Old
384, 40!>

88
Prospect
Upon
Bpes Celestis
St. Asaph

nards
., Matthew

Martyrdom ..

Miles Lane
.. 346, 347,

SSI
Minster . 688

.

Montreal
Alorna

184

611
Mylon 805,910
Nativity OS :.u\G METRENuareth 104,688,788
New York .. 652, 654, [108 Is .

- 1

Northampton B44 Altona .

Ortonvillo Angel's Song.. .

Osborne 158 Antn Ins
Ossory ..

'.'. 688 Athlone
Paradise 888 \n..i Israel

»n

*fl •

Peterborough .. ... .

Bedhead (66) 667 1 .

Rephidim 188 ey
Richmond 740.fi n..

'

St. Agues 7*7 i ..



XXIV INDEX TO THE METRES.

LONG METRE—continued.

Tune. Hymx.
Brinnington 316
British 677
Calvary's Mount 857
Canonbury 754
Carmel '240, 247
Cathedral Chant 706
Clifton 507,559
Confidence 896
Cyprus 293, 978
David's Harp 395,396
Dooinsdav 934
Dorchester 157
Doversdale 388
Duke Street 492
Eden 437, 774, [1017]
Eignbrook 227, 867, 868
Earn 163
Erfurt 56,57
Ernan 324
Evesham 45, [48]
Festus 9,11,279,563
Eulda 552, 553
Gillingham 926
Greenwood 881
Holly 961
Home [810] 815, 816
Hursley SOS, 973
Invitation 126,127
Islington 412
Justification 689
Kalkbrenner 782
Korah 419,420
buna 240,241,699
Leeds 928
Jx-ntz 422, 425
Luther's Chant 225,912
Mainzer, 129, 131, 132, 133, [467], [470], 600
Melancthon 5t;i

MeJcorabe 39, 456, 457
iMisericordia 397
Missionary Chant .. .. 107, 744, 7*;
Morning Flowers .. .. .. 46
Morning Hymn 984
Munich 774, 796
Newharen . . .. .

.

2, H5i
Newmarket 289,391,392,393
Nieomachus 966
Norwood !<C1

Obedience ill
Old Hundredth 607,608,616
« fesett 666
l'assinp Bell 918
1'iiViu B26, 827
Redhead (4) 864, 957
Rockingham 161,574,700
Bt Andrew 700

Bemard 689
.. Droatane 264 888, 836
Bdward 4os. [476]

.. I.uke 26, 337,338,339
Petersburg 2ho

.. Sepulchre 841,464, 166

., Vincent 505
Samson .. .. 802, 993, 994, [1001]
Bui 203,992
Simeon
Spires 23,564
Stockport 14,16,17
Tall is' Canon 490,974
Trinity 577,612,658
Truro
Wainwright's Evening Hymn .

.

•a 285,286 884

Warner

LONG METRE—continued.

Tubs. Htmk.
Warrinirton 4, 586
Wavertree 82, 369, 891
AVebbe 190
Wells 749
"Wesley 363
Williams 803
Wilton 327
Winchester 234, 592. 759
Worcester 547

DOUBLE LONG METRE.

Hayes 100, 196, 235, 230, 712
St. Serf 237
Stanley 698
Tabor 698

SHORT METRE (6.6.8.6.).

Augustine (Beverley, Gildas) . . 340, 814
Bethlehem 447, 535
Beverley (Augustine, Gildas) . . . . 106
Boylston 573, [1011]
Braden 619
Brentford (Wirksworth) . . 102, 103
Cambridge 162
Cana 734
Canada 314,872, [1014]
Carlisle 323
Clifton 258, 810
Consolator 838^1.840]
Dunhar 172
Egypt 93
Eucharist 897,898
Evangel 745
Falcon Street (with Doxology) . . 3*7
Franconia 74
Gildas (Augustine, Beverley) .. ..305
Hindlev 894 866,681,683
Huddersficld 85, 367

Laban 603

Langton 680
Lumen Yerum 4;*;

Mojib 3»K>, 301

Mount Ephraim 459, 4*0

Narenza 288

Newhaven 986
Olmutz 808,806,966
Parah i«
Pilgrim, with Chorus 944
Rialto 311

Ripon 486

St. Hndc 137. 5(15

., George 277,426,831

.. Margaret 270. 315

., Man R-dcliuc 834, 892

.. Michael
<" s

.. Peter's 703

„ Raphael !,:«»

Sandford 704
Sarah «
Sator 739, 741

Scott 410

Serenity 882, 983

Shaw unit JV-

Bilchester J*
Swabia 421, 705

Tythertoh 450, 452, 453

V&il V,,
Watchman «
Wirksworth (Brentford) .. •• **



INDEX TO THE METRES. XXV

DOUBLE SHORT METRE.
Turns. Htmk.

Armageddon 622
Ascension 266, 267, 268
Assurance (Greenland) 96
Leominster 634, 6:35, 984

6-8's. SECOND METRE—continued.

Tuxe. Hymn.
Morning Star 377
New Court 590
St. Edmund 43S. 4.39, 440
Tarsus 365, 366

6-8'S. (8.8.8.8.8.8.).

Adam 525
Arne's . . 32, 33, 773
Barnby. .. 186, 209, 210, 916, 917, 918
Benison 294
Bremen . . . . 130, 154, 170, 171, 835
Calcutta 443,444,445,448
Carey's 120, 121, [830]
CelestisUrbs 927
Coblentz 568
Colmar 99
Conway 364, 656
Dura 647, 648, 649
Eaton 441, 442, [451]
Eisenach 668, 670
Emmanuel 690
Ephratah 690
Euphony 344, 726
Farnworth 849
Giessen 283, 284, 375, 376
Hamburg 71, 72, 860, 861
Harvest Home 935
Intercession, 378, 379, [461], [4731, [4741,

[475]
Kinnersley 159
Lubeck 373, 374, 576
Lusatia 69, 148, 902
Luther's 81, 494, 909
Madrid 401
Marienbourn . . .

.

177, 178, 77»;

Marienlyst 326, 328, .'380

Melita 1004
Milton 638
Mount Sion )>G9, 636
Mozart 429
Nazareth 695
Nuremberg 113, 114, 70S
Ohl 112th 176
Refuge 223, [230], 431
St Catherine 28, 30, 31, 201, 433
„ Hilda 956
„ Margaret 330, 331, 332
„ Nathaniel 272, 779, 780
,, Paul . . . . 255, 261, 647, 648, 649
„ Philip 483
„ Werberph 298, 541

Saints of God 686
Stella 189, 206 [1023]
Stonehouse 89,90
strasburg 306,511,513
Swabia 770
Swaffham 858
Valete
Wakefield 134 384
Whittinpton 319
Winfrith . . 721
J£orsley 493,977,980
Wrestling Jacob .. ..140,141,751,752

6-8'S. SECOND METRE. (8.8.8.8.8.8.).

Brunswick Chapel 489
Creation
Dresden 351, 616
Florence .353

Martin's Lane 545
Monmouth . . . . .

.

38, 224, 524

4-7'S. (7.7.7.7.).

Amesbury 631
Annneld 479
Ascension Hymn 718
Beethoven 396
Brandenburg 197,427
Carl 399
Christ Chapel 233, [1021]
Clarion 2:38, [1019

J

Dijon 971
Docility 302
Easter Hymn 716

Second Tune .. ..710
Ephraim 571,847
German Hymn .. 381, 672, [999]
Goshen 6,7,8, 768
Harts 519,520
Horton ..937
Innocents 207, 480
Kendal 508,509,620
Kiel 257
Litanv 350
Llanerollen 8-Ji.^Jt;

Newland 817
Nottingham 521, 522, 645
Philippi 400
Redhead (47) 168,711
Rex Gloria; 718
St. Agnes 728
St. Jude 538
Savannah 515, 516, 517
Sharon 514
Sherborne 758
Sicilian Mariners 518
Solicitude 29, 910, [914J
Supplication 628
Tantum Ergo
Theodora 639
Vienna 355

\V
T
eber ..484

6-7's. (7.7.7.7.7.7.).

Bach 149

Bond Street
Bournemouth 390

Ousel
Crow land
Dix 582, [996]
Early Dawn B6S

Bdgecumbe
Glastonbury
Italia

Martyn
Nassau
Oriel
Palestine
Paraclete
K<-dhrad (76) .. •• 116, ?

St. John
Spanish Chant 512, 876

Topladv
Wellspring
Yewdile <u*



XXVL INDEX TO THE METRES.

6-7's. IRREGULAR.
TrxE.

Toronto (with Hallelujah)

8-7'S. (7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7).

Arimathcu
Benevento
Berlin .

.

Cobur?r
Culford
Euclid
Hollingside
Illyria ..

Maidstone
Provence
Refuse
Requies
St. George
Sorrento
Syria .

.

Tich field

Htmx.
.. 711

348, 349
75, 70

51,

112,

50
579
7H»

. . 14:>

21, 633
. . 59S
.. 158
. . 1S5

287, 529
53, 218, 987

.. B21

13, 676
260, [1012]

7'S & 6'S. (7.0.7.0.7.7.7.0).

Alford .

.

Amsterdam, 299,
Asylum
Atonement .

.

Barnabas
Beccles
Bromyhurst .

.

Caledonia
Earlston
Elevation
Gilead .

.

Halstead
Hatfield
Hester..
Jeahurun
Josiah .

.

Kingswood .

Leamington .

.

Bfiddletliorpe
Newark
Palmerston .

Pelham
Russell Place
St Christopher
,, llilary

Saba
Samaria
Taunton
Twyford
Weld ..

Wootlthorne ..

100. 164
335, 330, [477], [4S7], [880]

192, 274
112,115,960

..18,411,113, 862
100, 110, 809

221

7*;
1S7, 188, 292

2 11. 215, [404], 750
698

.. 423. 424,641, 989
215, 57S

717
58, 107, 730, !M!

.. 98, 295,
I

i

176, 872
it:', i «
114,906

.. 325, 118,

166, 167

278,882,388
271,888,70]

149,531

358,506,618
724

242,243,684
359

54161,572,605
.182

:

(7 0.7 0.). IAMBIC.

St.Alphege
„ Philip. Second Pari

(70.70.70.70.). i.\mi;i<

Amelia
Bllacombe
Swing. Third Pari
Greenland (Assurance) ..

Beber
Lancashire. Fourth Tart
Missionary
Passion Chorale
Petition

Rutherford

.. Big

586
943
667
7 17

717

B04
818

4-6's ft 2-8'S. tf .6.G.G.8.8).

Tuxe. Hymn,
Acclamation 282
Adoration ;u.">

Anvergne 88-'>

Carinthia 71<*

Casterton (Vim) 5:30

Christ Church 591
Colchester 630
Darwell's 34,510
Dudley 644
Exeter 22,»

isal 729
685
98-1

942
602
942
075
650
407
788
732
981
65
5:w
991
701

Millennium ..

Pastor Bonus
Peveril
St. Godric .

.

Safe Homo
Southampton
Bfenttgard
Thyatira
Trinity Hymn
Turin ...

Vim (Casterton)
Venice .

.

Wastdale
Waterstock .

.

Weimar

202,

25. 0:

8'S & 6'S. (S.S.6.:

Dort
Gauntlett
Grosvenor
Hull ..

[nnspruok
Jutland
Kingston
Latrobe
Maudesley Street
Pembroke
Plymouth
St..Justin

Willowby
Woodhouse Grove

8.8.6.)

.. us

.147
59, 309, [1015]

333, 526, 527. 985
[334], 550, [812 I

.. tt. Us. 288
1 I f. 145, 146

"7. 122, I 166

[471], [472 .r.ts

320, 528, 781

204, 222
281, 282,945

404, 575
772. 828

2-6's ft 4-7's. (6.6.7.7.7.7).

66L 852Aspiration
Damascus ..

Devotion 151,723.762
Socles
Ful neck
Ukestone
Irene .

.

: y

St.Hilda
Wittembcrg.

4-8's.

Ouyler
David.,
ifadtaon
Bandgal

19LC877]
.. 67, 628, 062

27,77,7

86, 198, 194, 196,601
352,643

..053, 735, 737 [1010]

727

(8.8.8.8). ANA I'd

871

8-8's. (8^.8,8j5A8.e .). A.\ Al'dlSTlC.

Arabia 280, 228
Chatham Ltt

Hymn ol Eve 7<>

Lej luirri 777, I'll

Sion L66

Tettenhall 73,77,78,946
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8's&7'S. (3.7.S.7).

Tune. Hymn.
Even me (with refrain) 790
St. Oswald 882
Tabor BBS

(3.7.3.7.3.7.8.7,)

AllaTrinita 1006
Austria 604, 722
Bromsgrove 819
Bithynia 385,743
Censorinus 580
Chichester 59-4,640

Daventry 530,990
Hamburg 60
Lyons 597
Tsormandv 866
Paulinzelle 720
Salzburg 687, 688
Vesper Hymn 899,1007

10'S & ll'S. (10.10.11.11).

All Saints 211, 212
Austria 40
Bavaria 484
Beethoven 10
Edinburgh .

.

481
Ethelberg 3, 5
Hanover 273, 611, [1025]
Houghton . . . . 198, 199, 200, [1013]
Lyons 859
Montgomery 496
Old 104th 869
St. Magnus 19

(5.5.5.11.).

Derby
Dudley
New Year Hymn
Winchcombe

47
49S
405
47

(5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11.).

Hosanna 219, 7C0

(5.5.9.5.5.9.).

Harston 807
Hungerford [231], 491, 499
Stour Valley 488

(5.5.11.5.5

Harwich
Jesmond
Kingswood
Old German .

.

Fiducia
Penarth

11.).

(6.6.6.6.).

. . 707
205, 80S

. . 806

.. k;o

. 837
. . 6-27

(6.6.6.6.6.6.

Hope

(6.4.6.4.6.6.4.).

Horbury
Nearer to Thee

674

848
346

TU>'E.

Moscow

(6.6.4.6.6.6.4.).

Hympt.
.. 870

(6.6.8.6.6.8.).

Ascalon 731
Weybridge 731

(6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.).

Leoni

Stabat Mater..

(7.7.7.).

(7.7.7.3.).

800

753

Camberwell 829

(7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7.).

Darmstadt 854
Deliverance 276, 853, [1026]
Pisidia 736
"Worship 855

(7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4.).

Grafenberg 933

(7.6.7.6.8.8.).

Pfe Anatolius 9£*

„ Second Tune .

.

(7.7.7.8.8.8.).

Milman

(7.8.7.8.8.8.).

. . 694

Prague .

.

(8.5.8.3.).

.. 895

Bullinger
Stephanos
Winstone

. . 79.1

.. 79*

. . 793

(8.6.8.6.8.6.). IRREGULAR.
Lebanon

St. Martin

Worms

(8.6.8.6.8.8.7.).

(8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.).

942

626

85tf

(8.7.8.7.4.7.).

Alma
Calvary rt--*

Dismissal
I l.'llIlsl.'V . .

Repent square
si. Raphael
Triumph r>-:i

Walmer
Zaanaim g
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(8.7.8.7.7.7.).

TUNE.
Evensong

Hymn.
.. 970

(8.7.8.7.8.8.7.).

Luther'9 Hymn 023, 932
Zoheleth 613

V 3.8.8.).

Dies Irae 933

(8.8.8.4.).

Hanford 841
Resignation 841
Risetiolme 841

(8.8.8.6.).

Gainsworth 796
Just as I am 796

(8.9.8.8.9.8.6.6.4.4.8.).

Sleepers, wake 51

E

(9.8.9.8.).

Gotha 906

Tune.
Dalkeith
Ellers ..

Eventide
Pax Dei
Toulon..

(io.ie.io.io.).

Hymn.
.. 794
962, 972
.. 972
.. 962

967
Troyte 972

(10.10.10.10.10.10.),

Yorkshire

(10.10.10.10.10.10.10.6.).

Heavy on me (Metrical Chant)

(11.10.11.10.10.10.).

Thou knowest, Lord

(11.12.12.10.).

Nieaea .

Trinity

Chelsea

(12.4.4.10.6.6.10.6.

691

596

850

646
646

851

IRREGULAR.
The foe behind 716

„ Second Tune .

.

715
Troyte 063

TIENETOSON, RAIT, & SPALDING, FRTNTERS, 3 t 5, V.ARYLEBONE LANE, LONDON, W.










